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DuBiso  the  year  which  followed  tlie  publication  of 
*  Shirley,'  Charlotte  Brontti  seems  to  haw  been  content 
to  rest  from  literary  labour— save  for  the  touching  and 
remarkablo  preface  that  she  contributed  in  the  autumn 
of  the  year  to  the  reprint  of  'Wuthering  Iloights'  and 
'Agnes  ttrey,' — which  had  been  happily  rescued  from 
Mr.  Newby  and  were  »afe  in  Mr.  8uiitii'3  hands.  We 
hear  ootbing  of  any  new  projects.  After  the  grMt 
sucoaK  of  '  Shirley '  and  *  Jnno  Eyre,'  indowl,  she  turwd 
back  bo  think  of  the  still  unprinted  manuscript  of 'The 
Professor,"  and  to  plans  of  how  work  already  done 
might  be  turned  to  account,  now  that  the  public  knew 
ber  and  the  way  was  smoothed.  Towards  the  und  of 
1850,  or  in  the  first  ilays  of  1651,  nhe  wrote  a  fresh 
preface  to  'The  Professor,'  and  miggested  to  her  pub- 
tiabers  that  they  should  at  Inst  venture  upon  itti  publi- 
ication.  Tbfv  did  not  apparently  rofiiiie:  but  they  ad- 
rued  her  against  tho  project ;  and  as  Mi*.  Kicbolls  says 
;  a  note  which  he  atidwl  to  his  wife's  Preface,  on  the 
publication  of  the '  Professor '  after  her  death,  she  then 
'made  ueeof  the  materials  in  aKubscijuent  work — "  Vil- 
3tte." '    There  is  an  interesting  and,  for  tho  most  |mrt, 
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unpublished  Ietl«r  to  Mr.  George  8mitti,>Rlill  in  exist- 
onco,  which  thrutrs  liglit  upon  ibis  disfippointmont  of 
bers — n  disappointment  which  to  us  is  pure  gnin,  since 
it  producod  '  Villctle/  In  spile  of  bor  gnioty  of  tone, 
it  is  erid(>nt  that  she  is  sensitive  in  tbe  matter,  and  a 
little  woun<lecl — 

Mr.  Williamii  wiit  havo  told  you  (sho  writCH  to  Mr. 
Smith)  that  I  hnvo  yielded  with  ignoMc  fnrrility  in  tli« 
innttor  of  'The  ProfesBor.'  Slill  il  may  bo  proper  to 
make  some  attempt  toirardB  diKnifyinR  that  net  of  sab* 
miarion  bj  averring  thnt  it  wai  done  'nndor  protest.' 

'The  ProfMSor'  has  now  bad  the  honour  of  k'ing  re- 
jected nino  times  by  tbo  'Tr — de.'  (Throe  rejections  go 
to  yonr  own  share:  you  may  affirm  that  yon  accepted  it 
tliiti  last  lime,  but  that  cannot  be  admitted;  if  it  were  only 
for  the  sake  of  symmetry  and  cffeol,  I  miiRt  regard  Ibis 
martyrixed  MK.  as  repulsed  or  at  any  rate  withdrawn  for 
tlie  ninth  time !}  Few — I  flatter  myself — have  earned  an 
equal  distinction,  and  of  ooiime  my  fi-cliiigH  tonnrds  it 
r;an  only  be  paralleled  by  thone  of  a  doting  parent  tow- 
ards an  idiot  nhild.  Us  merit* — 1  plainly  pcrceivi- — will 
nerer  he  owned  by  anybody  but  Mr.  Willinme  and  me ; 
very  particalar  and  unique  must  be  our  penetration,  and 
I  think  highly  of  n>  both  accordingly.  Von  may  all(*ge 
that  merit  is  not  vitihio  to  the  naked  eye.  Oranted  ;  bnt 
the  smaller  tbe  commodity — the  more  inestimable  its 
Tftlue. 

You  kindly  propose  to  take  'The  Professor'  into  oub- 
tody.  Ah— no  I  His  modest  merit  shrinks  at  tbe  thought 
of  going  alone  and  nnbefriended  to  a  a]iiriti>d  publisher. 
Perhaps  with  slipa  of  him  yon  might  light  an  oecatfoQal 
cigar— or  yon  might  remember  to  lose  him  some  day — 
and  a  Comhill  fuuctionarj'  would  gather  him  up  and  con- 
sign bim  to  the  repositories  of  waste  paper,  and  thns  be 
would  prematurely  find  his  way  lo  the  'hullenuan' and 
trnnkmakcni.     No— I  have  put  him  by  and  locked  htm 
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up — not  indeed  in  in;  disk,  vhtirr.  1  could  nol  tolonila 
lli«  monotony  of  liiit  dvmuru  <iuuk<ir  coiiutoDiuice,  but  in 
tt  cupboard  by  tiini£«lf. 

In  the  same  letter,  she  goes  on  to  say — the  pasHage 
has  been  already  quoted  by  Mrs.  Gsskell  —  that  she 
miiHt  accept  no  tempting  invitations  to  ].«nclon,  till  nhe 
has  *  written  a  book.'  8be  desDrvos  no  treat,  liuving 
tlono  no  noric. 

Early  in  1851  then,  having  'looked  up'  'The  Pro- 
lessor '  UH  Uunlly  doiio  witli  utul  net  aside,  Mies  Ilronto 
fell  back  once  more  on  the  vtateriat  of  the  earlier  book, 
holding  herself  free  to  nse  it  again  in  n  different  and 
iL  bett«r  way.  Willi  itti  the  t|uickunud  and  enriched 
(acuity  which  thc'sc  live  years  of  labour  and  uf  fame 
had  brought  her,  she  returned  to  the  sconi^s  of  her 
Brussels  experience,  and  drew  '  Villeltu '  from  ihum  us 
she  hkd  once  <lrawn  '  The  Professor.'  By  the  summer 
she  hiul  probably  written  the  earlier  chapters,  and  early 
in  Juno  she  at  tost  allowed  herself  the  change  and 
nmiiiiement  of  a  Yisic  to  Mr.  Georgo  Smith  and  his 
motlier,  who  trero  then  living  in  Gloucester  Place. 
Thig  visit  contributed  much  to  the  growing  book.  In 
the  firet  place  the  character  of  (Jriiham  IJretton,— '  Dr. 
John* — owed  many  characteristic  features  and  details 
to  Miss  Brontt-'s  impressions,  now  renewed  and  com- 
pleted, of  her  kind  host  and  publiDlier,  Mr.  George  Smith. 
.Mrs.  Smith,  Mr.  Oeorge  Smith's  mother,  was  even 
more  closely  drawn — sometimes  to  words  and  phrases 
which  are  still  remembered — in  the  Mrs.  Brctton  of  the 
IraoU.  And  further,  two  incidents  at  loaj>t  of  Ibis  Lon- 
don visit  may  be  recognised  in  'VLtlette;*  ono  con- 
nected with  Thackerny'fl  second  lecture  on  'The  Eng- 
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lisli  Hnmourists,'  to  which  Miss  Bronti.^  was  Uikvti  by 
her  hosts, — the  other  a  night  at  the  theatre,  when  she 
saiT  liachcl  act  for  the  first  time.  As  to  the  lecture, 
after  it  was  over,  ihu  {^r^iil  man  himself  came  down 
from  the  platform,  and  mailing  his  way  to  the  small, 
shy  lady  sitting  beside  Mrs.  Smith,  eagerly  aiikiMl  her 
'  how  she  had  liked  it.'  IIow  many  women  would  have 
felt  the  charm,  the  honour  even,  of  the  tribute  implied  ! 
But  the  '  very  austere  little  person,'  as  Thackeray  after- 
wards described  hor,  lliiis  approached,  was  more  re- 
pelled than  pleased.  Paul  Emanuel  tlois  the  like  aftor 
his  lecture  at  the  Athunt-e,  and  his  chronicler  has  some 
sharp  words  for  the  'restlessness,'  the  lack  of  'desirable 
self- control','  that  the  act  seemed  to  her  to  show. 
One  can  only  remember  that  Misk  Bronte  would  have 
jadged  herself  as  she  judgesanotber.  Shu  too  mast  be 
■llowed  her  idiosyncrusies.  One  must  no  more  blame 
ber  shrinking  than  Tiinckeray's  etfusion. 

With  regard  to  the  acting  of  the  great,  the  '  poo- 
sessed '  Rachel,  it  made  as  deep  an  impression  on  Char- 
lotte Bronte,  as  it  produced  much  about  the  sume  timo 
on  Uatthew  Arnold. 

On  Satnrda;  (she  writea)  I  went  to  eee  Rachel ;  a  won- 
derf  at  sight— terrible  as  if  the  earth  had  cracked  deep  at 
your  feet,  and  rcveidod  a  glimp«e  of  hull.  I  stuill  never 
forgot  it.  She  madu  me  shudder  to  the  tnarrow  of  my 
bones:  in  her  some  liend  has  certainly  taken  up  uu  incar- 
nate home.  She  u  not  a  woman  ;  she  is  a  snake  ;  she  ia , 
the 1 

And  agun — 

Riirhortt  acting  transfixed  me  with  wonder,  cnohain«d 
me  with  interest,  and  tlirillMl  me  with  horror  .  .  .  it  ia 
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scarcely  Ituimui  nature  that  she  sbowii  jon ;  it  Is  somo- 
ihing  wiUlcr  And  voT*ii ;  the  feelings  itiiil  fury  of  «  linnd. 

One  has  only  to  turn  from  these  letters  to  the  picture 
of  the*  great  actress 'in  'ViUette,'  who  holds  the  theatre 
breathless  on  the  night  when  Dr.  John  and  bis  mother 
ta1:u  Lucy  Snowe  tb  the  play,  to  see  that  the  pai»age 
in  the  book,  with  nil  its  marvellous  thongli  uueijiul 
power,  its  mingling  of  high  poetry  with  extravagance 
and  oocasinnal  falsity  of  note,  is  a  more  iLmpliiicalion 
of  the  letters.  It  shows  how  profoundly  the  fiery 
dsomonio  element  in  Miss  lironle  had  answered  to 
the  like  gift  in  liaohcl:  and  it  bean;  testimony  once 
more  to  the  close  afOnity  between  her  goDtus  ami  those 
more  (lassionalo  and  stormy  intluenoes  let  loose  in 
French  culture  by  the  romantic  movement.  Rachel  act«d 
the  classical  masterpieces ;  but  she  acted  them  as  a  ro- 
tnantic  of  the  generation  of  '  Ilemani ;'  and  it  was  as  a 
romantic  that  slie  laid  a  fiery  hand  on  Charlotte  Bronte. 

After  the  various  visits  and  cxcitemonts  of  the  summer 
Charlotte  trtixl  to  make  progress  with  tlie  new  story, 
during  the  loneliness  of  the  autumn  at  Ilaworth.  But 
Ilaworth  in  those  days  seems  to  have  l}een  a  poisoned 
place.  A  kind  of  low  fever. — intluenza — feverish  cold 
— were  the  constant  plaguen  of  the  parsonage  and  its 
inmates.  The  [toor  story -teller  strugglcil  in  vain  against 
illness  and  melancholy.  She  writes  to  Mrs.  Gaskell  of 
'  dwp  dejection  of  spirits,"  and  to  Mr,  Williams  that  it 
is  no  use  grumbling  over  hindered  powers  or  retarded 
work, '  for  no  words  can  make  a  change.'  It  is  a  mat- 
ter between  Curror  Bell  'and  lils  jxisition,  his  faculties, 
and  his  fate.'  Wns  it  during  these  months  of  phys- 
ical weakness, — haunt«l,  too,  by  the  longing  for  her 
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sisUnt  and  tlio  mvmorv  of  tlieir  doutlis — that  ahn  wrotfT 
tliewondwrfulcliaplGrsiiescribiiig  Lucy  Snowe'sduliri  lira 
of  fever  und  misery'  iluring  her  lonely  hoiidnys  nt  the 
p«n«ionnalf  The  imagination  is  nt  least  tlic  fruit  of  the 
experienoe;  for  the  poet  weaves  with  hU  that  comes  to 
his  hand.  But  thcr*  are  degree*  of  dt-licacy  and  nobility 
in  the  weaving.  Edntond  de  Goncourt  noted,  as  an  ar- 
tist— for  the  public— every  detail  of  his  brother's  death, 
and  his  own  sensations.  Charlotte  conceived  the  sacred 
things  of  kinship  more  finely.  Those  veiled  and  agonised 
pnssu^s  of  Shirley '  nru  all  that  she  will  toll  tho  world 
of  Woes  thai  are  not  wholly  hor  own.  But  of  her  j>er> 
sonal  ftaffering,  physical  and  mental,  she  ia  mistress, 
and  she  has  turned  it  to  poignant  and  lasting  prollt  in 
tlie  misery  of  Lucy  Hnowo.  A  misery,  of  which  the 
trn«  measure  lies  not  in  the  story  of  Lucy's  fevered 
solitude  lit  the  Rue  Fossette.  of  her  wUd  flight  tbrongh 
Brussels,  hor  confession  to  I'ure  bilas,  her  fainting  in 
the  stormy  street,  but  rather  in  the  profound  and  touch- 
ing passage  which  demi-ibes  how  Lucy,  rescued  by  tho 
Brettons,  comforted  by  their  friendship  and  nt  rest,  yot 
dares  not  let  herself  claim  too  much  from  that  friend- 
ship,  lost,  like  all  other  chiims  she  has  ever  made,  it 
should  only  land  her  in  sick  disappointment  and  rehutf 
at  last. 

'  Do  not  let  mo  think  of  them  too  often,  too  much,  too 
fondly,'  1  implorod  :  '  lot  me  bo  content  with  a  temperate 
draught  of  the  liring  alreani :  let  nto  not  run  alliii-at,  and 
apply  pactionatc^ly  to  its  wdconic  watiTs:  lut  mi'  not  im- 
aging in  thomasircotor  taste  thnnearlb's  fountitins  know. 
On !  would  to  Qod  I  may  be  enabled  to  feel  enough  sus- 
tained by  an  occasional,  Hmittahte  intercourse,  rare,  brief, 
unengrossing  and  trenijuil :  <(uite  truni^uil !' 
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I  Still  repeating  this  word,  I  tarned  to  roy  pillow ;  lad 

still  repeating  it,  I  flteepcd  th»t  pillow  with  tears. 

Words  Ko  cIcHolntcly,  bitterly  true  wore  never  p«nne<l 
till  the  spirit  that  conceived  them  had  itself  drunk  to 
the  lees  the  cup  of  lonely  pain. 

But  the  spring  of  the  fotlowiiij»  year  brought  renew- 
ing of  life  and  faculty.  She  wruto  diligently,  refusing 
to  visit  or  be  visited,  till  again,  in  June,  resolution  and 
strength  gave  way.  Her  father,  too,  was  ill ;  and  in 
July  she  wrote  despondently  to  Mr.  Williams  lis  to  the 
progresMof  the  book.  In  September,  though  quite  unGt 
for  ooncenlmtod effort, she  wasstem  with  herself,  would 
not  let  her  friend.  Ellen  Xussey,  come, — vowed,  cost 
what  it  might, '  to  Hnish.'  In  vain.  She  wa.s  forced  to 
give  herself  the  pleasure  of  her  friend's  company  '  for 
one  reviving  week.'  Then  alio  resolutely  sent  the  kind 
Ellen  Nnsaey  awiiy.  and  resumed  her  writing.  Always 
the  same  pathetic '  craving  for  sup[Xirt  and  oompaniun- 
ship,'  a.s  she  herself  described  it ! — and  always  the  same 
steadfast  will,  forcing  both  the  soul  to  patience,  and  the 
bo<iy  to  its  work.  Nodear  comrades  now  beside  her!— 
with  whom  to  shaiv  Lljcardoursoriho  glooms  of  cum]>a> 
Hition.  She  writes  onco  to  Mr.  Williami;  of  her  dopi-es- 
sinn'and  almost  despair,  because  there  is  no  one  to  road 
a  lino,orof  whomtoa.<Uc  aoounsel.  "Jane  Eyre"  was 
not  written  under  such  circumstances,  nor  were  two- 
Ihinls  of  "  Shirley." '  During  her  worst  time  of  weak- 
ness, as  she  confessed  to  Mrs.  GaskcU/Isat  in  my  chair 
(lay  after  day,  the  saddest  memories  my  only  company. 
Jtwasatimc  I  shall  never  forget.  But  God  sent  it.  and 
it  must  have  been  for  the  best.'— I^ngaage  that  might 
Imvc  come  from  one  of  the  pious  old  maids  of  '  Shirley.' 


zviii  riLLETTE 

How  strangely  its  gentle  Paritan  note  mates  irith  the 
exuberant,  audacious  power  the  speaker  was  at  that 
moment  throwing  into  *  ViUette '  1  But  both  are  equatiy 
characteristic,  eqnallj  true.  And  it  is  perhaps  in  the 
anion  of  this  self-governing  English  pietv,  submissive, 
practical,  a  little  stem,  with  her  astonishing  range  and 
daring  as  an  artist,  that  one  of  Charlotte  Bronte's  chief 
spells  over  the  English  mind  may  be  said  to  lie. 

One  more  patient  effort,  however,  in  thb  autumn  of 
1852,  and  the  book  at  last  was  done.  She  sent  the  later 
portion  of  it,  trembling,  to  her  publishers.  Hr.  Smith 
had  already  given  her  warm  praise  for  the  first  half  oE 
the  story ;  and  though  both  he  and  Mr.  Williams  made 
some  natural  and  inevitable  criticisms  when  the  whole 
was  in  their  hands,  yet  she  had  good  reason  to  feel 
that  substantially  Comhitl  was  satisfied,  and  she  herself 
could  rest,  and  take  pleasure — and  for  the  writer  there 
is  none  greater — in  the  thing  done,  the  task  fulfilled.  In 
January  1853  she  was  in  London  correcting  proofs, 
and  on  the  24th  of  that  month  the  book  appeared. 
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' "  Villette," '  says  Mrs.  Gnskell,  '  was  received  with 
one  burst  of  acclamation.'  There  was  no  question  then 
among  'the  judicious,'  and  there  can  be  still  less  ques- 
tion now,  that  it  is  the  writer's  masterpiece.  It  has 
never  been  so  widely  read  as  'Jane  Eyre;'  and  prob- 
ably the  majority  of  English  readers  prefer  'Shirley.' 
The  narrowness  of  the  stage  on  which  the  action 
pusses,  the  foreign  setting,  the  very  fulness  of  poetry. 
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I  of  visualising  force,  ibat  rung  through  it,  lilco  a  fiery 
I  fttnmia  buthing  nad  kindling  all  it  toucbus  down  to 
tbo  i;inall(>st  detail,  oi-o  repellent  or  tiring  to  the  tnind 
that  hns  no  energy  of  its  own  re8ix>n8ive  to  the  energy 
of  the  writer.  But  not  seldom  the  <)ualitics  which  give 
a  Ixtok  imniortality  are  the  tju^kliiius  iliut  for  a  time 
guiti'd  it  from  Iho  crowd— till  its  bloom  of  fame  hus 
growo  to  a  safe  maturity,  beyond  injury  or  doubt. 

'  I  think  it  much  tjuieter  than  "  Shirley," '  said  Char- 
lotte, writing  to  Mrs.  CTaskell  just  before  the  book's 
appearance.  'It  will  not  bo  considorod  pretonlious' 
— she  says,  in  tbo  letter  that  announces  the  completion 
of  tlie  manuscript.  Strange  1 — as  though  it  were  her 
chief  hope  that  the  public  would  rucetve  it  as  the  mora 
odest  offering  of  a  tamed  muse.  Did  she  really  un- 
ilerataDd  so  little  of  what  she  bad  done?  For  of  all 
criCidBms  that  can  be  applied  to  it,  none  has  so  little 
relation  to  'Villette*  as  a  criticism  that  goes  by  neg- 
.Jitiva.  It  is  the  most  assertive,  the  mom  challenging 
'of  books.  Fi-om  beginning  to  end  it  nooms  to  bo  writ- 
tea  in  tlamo ;  one  can  only  return  to  the  metaphor,  for 
there  ia  no  other  that  renders  the  main,  the  predomi- 
nant imprcs.sion.  The  story  is,  as  it  were,  upborne  by 
soDicthing  lambent  and  rusliing.  Whether  it  be  the 
obildhood  of  Paulina,  or  the  (irai  arrival  of  the  dcjiokte 
Lnoy  in  '  Villette,*  or  thoHO  anguished  weeks  of  fever 
smd  nightmare  which  oulminated  in  the  confession  to 
the  Pisn  Silas,  or  tbo  yearning  for  Dr.  John's  letters, 
or  the  growth,  so  natural,  so  true,  of  the  love  between 
Lucy  and  Paul  Emanuel  on  the  very  ruins  and  ashes 
of  Lucy's  first  passion,  or  the  inimitable  scene,  where 
Lacy,  led  by  the  'spirit  in  her  feet,'  spirit  of  longing, 
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spirit  of  passion,  Bits  ghost-like  tbroDgh  the  fefttival-city, 
or  the  last  pages  of  dear  domestic  sweetness,  under  tho 
shadow  of  parting —  there  is  nothing  in  Che  book  bat 
shares  in  this  all-porvading  quality  of  swiftness,  fu- 
sion, vital  warmlh.  And  the  detail  is  as  a  rule  much 
more  assured  and  masterly  than  in  the  two  earlier 
books.  Here  and  there  are  still  a  few  absurdities  that 
recall  thw  drawing-room  scones  of  '  Jane  Eyre  '—a  few 
unfortunate  or  irrelevant  digressions  like  the  chapter 
'  Cleopatra,'— little  failures  in  eye  and  tact  that  scores 
of  inferior  writers  could  have  avoided  without  an  ef- 
fort. But  thoy  are  very  few ;  thoy  spoil  no  pleasure. 
And  OS  a  rule  the  book  has  not  only  imagination  and 
romance,  it  has  knowledge  of  life,  and  accuracy  of  so- 
cial rision,  in  addition  to  all  the  native  shrewdness,  the 
incisive  force  of  the  early  chapters  of  '  Jane  Eyre.* 

Of  all  the  characters,  Dr.  John  no  doubt  is  tho  least 
tangible,  tho  least  alive.  Hero  the  writer  was  drawing 
enough  from  reality  to  spoil  the  freedom  of  imogioa- 
tion  that  worked  so  happily  in  tho  creation  of  Paulina, 
and  not  enough  to  give  to  her  work  that  astonishing 
and  complex  tnith  wliich  marks  the  portrait  of  Paid 
Emanuel.  Dr.  John  occasionally  reminds  us  of  the 
Moores ;  and  it  is  not  juut  that  he  should  do  so ;  there 
is  inconsistency  and  contradiction  in  tho  portrait — not 
much,  perhaps,  but  enough  to  deprive  it  of  the'  passion- 
ate perfection,'  tho  vivid  rightness  that  belong  to  all  the 
rost  Yet  the  whole  picture  of  his  second  love — the 
subduing  of  the  strong  successful  man  to  modesty  and 
tremor  by  the  suddun  rise  of  true  pas^iion,  by  the  gentle, 
all  -  conquering  approach  of  the  innocent  and  delicate 
Paulina  —  is  most  subtly  felt,  and  rendered  with  the 
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fitrokce,  light  and  swoct  and  biugbing,  that  belong  to 
the  subject.  As  to  Paul  Emnnuel,  we  need  not  ro- 
aay  all  that  Mr.  Swinbnrne  has  said  ;  bat  wo  need  not 
try  to  (juestion,  either,  his  place  among  the  immortals. 
'  Magniticuiit- minded,  grand -himrltid,  dear  faulty  little 
man  1"  It  may  be  truo  as  Mr.  Leslie  Stephen  contends, 
that — in  spite  of  bis  relation  to  the  veritable  M.  HOgcr 
— there  are  in  him  elements  of  femininity,  that  hu  is  not 
aU  male.  But  he  is  notiu  the  less  man  and  living,  for 
thut ;  the  sumu  may  bo  said  of  many  of  his  real  breth- 
ren. And  wluit  variety,  what  invention,  what  truth, 
have  been  Uivishcd  u|K>n  him!  and  what  a  triumph 
to  have  cvolvwl  from  such  materiaU, — a  schoolroom,  a 
garden,  a  professor,  a  few  lessons,  conversations,  walks, 
— so  rich  and  sparkling  a  wholel 

Madame  Uock  an<l  OinevTa  Fanshawe  are  in  their 
way  equally  admirable.  They  are  conceived  in  the  tone 
of  satire;  they  represent  the  same  sharp  and  mordant 
instinct  that  found  so  much  play  in  '  Shirley.'  But  the 
mingled  Jtuesse  and  power  with  which  they  arc  devel- 
ojHxl  is  far  superior  to  anything  in  'Shirley;'  the  cu- 
rates are  rude,  rough  work  beside  them. 

And  I.ucy  Snowe  ?  Well — Lucy  Snowe  is  Jane  Eyre 
again,  the  friendless  girl,  fighting  the  world  as  best  she 
may,  her  only  weapon  a  strong  and  cbainless  will,  hor 
conKtaut  hinilranooB,  the  passionate  nature  that  makes 
her  the  slave  of  sympathy,  of  the  first  kind  look  or 
word,  and  the  wild  poetic  imagination  that  forbids  her 
nil  reconciliation  with  her  own  lot,  the  lot  of  the  un- 
beautiful  and  obecuro.  But  though  she  is  Jane  Eyre 
over  again  there  aro  differences,  and  all,  it  seems  to  me, 
to  Lucy's  advanta^.    She  is  far  more  intelligible 
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tnior  to  life  and  fueling.  Morbid  she  is  often ;  but 
Lucy  Snonre  so,  placet),  and  so  gifted,  must  bare  boon 
morbid.  There  are  some  touches  that  displease,  indeed, 
because  it  is  impossible  to  believe  in  them.  Lucy  Snowo 
could  ncTor  have  broken  down,  never  have  appealed  for 
mercy,  never  have  cried  '  My  heart  will  break!'  before 
her  treacherous  rival,  Madame  Deck,  in  Paul  Rmannel's 
presence.  A  reader,  by  virtue  of  the  very  force  of  the 
effect  produced  upon  him  by  the  whole  creation,  but;  u 
right  to  proLtat 'inomdible!'  No  woman,  least  of  all 
Lucy  Snovve,  could  have  so  undonstood  her  own  r.-ii)Be, 
could  have  so  fought  her  own  battle.  Rut  in  the  main 
nothing  can  he  more  true  or  masterly  than  the  whole 
study  of  Lucy's  hungering  nature,  with  its  alternate 
discords  und  harmonies,  its  bitters wcctncss,  lis  ioli- 
nito  |>o«u>ibilitiee  for  good  and  evil,  dependent  simply 
on  whether  the  heart  is  left  starved  or  satisfieil,  whether 
love  is  given  or  withheld.  She  entcra  the  l)ook  pale 
und  small  and  self-repres-sed,  trained  in  a  hard  school,  to 
stern  and  humble  ways,  like  Jane  Eyre — like  Charlotte 
Bronte  herself.  I!ut  Oharlotte  haa  given  to  her  more 
of  her  own  rich  inner  life,  more  of  her  own  poetry  and 
Gcry  distinction,  than  to  Jane  Eyre.  She  is  weak,  but 
except  perhaps  in  that  one  failure  before  Madame  Deck, 
she  is  always  touching,  human,  never  to  be  despised. 
She  is  in  love  with  loving  when  she  first  appears;  and 
slio  loves  Dr.  John  bocatuic  ho  is  kind  und  strong,  and 
the  only  man  she  bos  yet  seen  familiariy.  What  can 
bo  more  natural ! — or  more  exquisitely  observed  than 
the  ioevitablv  shipwreck  of  this  lirst  romance,  and  tlio 
ineviliible  anguish,  so  little  known  or  understood  by  any 
one  about  her,  that  it  brings  with  it  1    It  piisscs  uwuy, 
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tike  a  warm  day  id  iviDter,  not  the  tnie  spring,  only  its 
herald.  And  then  8lon-ly,  almost  unconsciously,  tliero 
gruws  up  tho  real  atlinity,  the  love  '  venturing  diffi- 
dently into  life  uftur  long  ocquaintUDCO,  furnaoe-tried 
by  pHin.sLaRipod  by  constancy.'  The  whole  experience 
18  life  itself,  as  a  woman's  heart  can  fc^el  and  make  it. 

Miss  I^Iiirtineau'g  oriticisn)  of  'Villette' — and  it  is 
one  which  hurl  tho  writc-r  sorely — shows  a  siiigulitr,  yet 
not  surprising  blindnesti.  Even  more  sharply  than  in 
faer  '  Daily  News '  review,  she  expresses  it  in  a  private 
letter  to  Miss  Bi-onti-  :— 

'  I  <lo  not  like  the  love,'— she  eays^' either  the  kind 
or  the  degree  of  it,' — and  she  maintuius  ihnt '  its  prov- 
uleucv  in  the  book,  and  effect  on  tho  action  of  it,'  go 
some  way  to  explain  and  even  to  justify  the  charge 
of  'coarseness'  %vliich  had  been  brought  ugainist  the 
writer's  treatment  of  love  in  'Jane  Eyre.'  The  re- 
mark  is  curious,  n.s  [xiinting  to  the  gulf  between  Miu 
Ibtartiuvau's  type  of  culture — whiuli  alike  in  itsstreagth 
and  its  weukness  is  that  of  English  provincial  Puritan- 
ism— and  that  more  Euroitean  and  cosmopolitan  tyj>e, 
to  which,  fur  all  her  strong  English  and  Yorkshire 
cjualitie^  and  for  all  her  inferiority  to  her  oritio  in  pos- 
itive knowledge,  Charlotte  Itrunli.-,  as  an  artist,  really 
belonged.  The  truth  is,  of  course,  that  it  is  precisely 
in  and  through  her  treatment  of  pas.sion,— mainly,  no 
doubt, OS  it  affects  the  woman's  heart  and  life— that  she 
has  vamod  ami  still  niainUiins  her  fame.  And  that 
brings  us  to  the  larger  question  with  which  C'burlutte 
Bronte's  triumph  as  an  artist  is  very  closely  connected. 
What  may  bu  said  to  be  tlie  main  secret,  tlie  central 
.  only  of  her  success,  but,  generally,  of  the  sue- 
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oen  of  womea  in  fiction,  daring  the  present  cmtnr;  I 
In  other  fields  of  art  they  are  still  eith^  relativ^y 
amateurs,  or  their  perfornuLUce.  hovrerer  good,  awakens 
a  Idodlj  sarprisa  Their  position  is  hanlly  assured; 
they  are  still  on  sofferance.  Whereas  in  fictifm  the 
great  names  of  the  past,  within  their  own  s|^ere,  are 
the  equals  of  all  the  world,  accepted,  discossed,  ana- 
lysed, hy  the  mascoline  critic,  with  precisely  the  same 
keenness  and  under  the  same  canons  as  he  applies  to 
Thackeray  or  Sterenson,  to  Balzac  or  LotL 

The  reason  perhaps  lies  first  in  the  fact  that,  where- 
as in  all  other  arts  they  are  oomparatively  norioeB  and 
strasgera,  having  still  to  find  ont  the  best  way  in  which 
to  appropriate  traditions  and  methods  not  created  by 
women,  in  the  art  of  speech,  el^;ant,  fitting,  familiar 
speech,  women  are  and  have  long  been  at  home.  They 
have  practised  it  for  generations,  they  bare  contributed 
largely  to  its  derelopment.  The  arts  of  society  and  of 
letter-writing  pass  naturally  into  the  art  of  the  noveL 
Madame  de  Sevigne  and  Madame  dn  Deffand  are  the 
precnrsors  of  George  Sand ;  they  lay  her  foundations, 
and  make  her  work  possible.  In  the  case  of  poetry, 
one  might  imagine,  a  similar  process  is  going  on,  but 
it  is  not  so  far  adyanced.  In  proportion,  however,  as 
women's  life  and  culture  widen,  as  the  points  of  con- 
tact between  them  and  the  manifold  world  multiply 
and  develop,  will  Parnassus  open  before  them.  At 
present  those  delicate  and  noble  women  who  have  en- 
tered there  look  a  little  strange  to  us.  Mrs.  Brown- 
ing, George  Eliot,  Emily  Bronte,  Marcelline  Desbordes- 
Valmore — it  is  as  though  they  had  wrested  something 
that  did  not  belong  to  them,  by  a  kind  of  splendid 
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violonoo.  As  a  rale,  »o  far,  women  have  been  poet*  in 
and  through  the  novel — Cowper-tike  poets  of  the  ooni- 
mon  life  like  Miss  Austen,  or  Mrs.  Uaskcll,  or  Mrs. 
Uliphant ;  Lucretian  or  Virgiltan  observers  of  the  many- 
oolourcd  wot)  like  Qoorge  Kliot,  or,  in  some  phases, 
George  Sand;  romantic  or  lyriail  artietft  like  (leorge 
Sand  ajfain,  or  like  Charlotte  and  Emily  UruiitL-.  Hero 
no  one  questions  their  citizenship ;  no  one  is  astonished 
by  the  place  they  hold  ;  they  are  here  among  tJio  recog- 
nisod  'mMtors  of  tboeu  who  know.' 

WbyT — For,  after  all,  women's  range  of  material, 
even  in  the  novel,  is  necessarily  limited.  There  are  a 
hundred  subjects  and  cxjiericnces  from  which  their 
more  8CX  debars  them.  Which  is  all  very  true,  but  no'- 
to  the  point.  For  the  one  subject  which  they  have 
eternally  at  command,  which  is  interesting  to  all  the 
world,  and  whereof  large  tracts  are  naturally  and  wholly 
their  own,  is  iho  subject  of  lovo— lovo  of  many  kind;) 
indeed,  but  pre-eminently  the  love  between  man  and 
woman.  And  being  already  free  of  the  art  and  tradi- 
tion of  words,  their  position  in  the  novel  is  a  strong 
one,  and  iheir  future  probably  very  great. 

But  it  IS  lore  as  the  woman  understands  it.  And 
here  again  is  their  second  strength.  Their  peculiar  vi- 
sion, their  omissions  quite  as  much  as  their  assertions, 
make  them  welcome.  Bnliutc,  Flaubert,  .\natole  France, 
Paul  IJourgol,  dissect  a  complex  reality,  half  physical, 
half  moral ;  they  are  students,  psychologists,  men  of 

I  science  first,  poets  afterwards.  They  veil  their  eyes 
before  no  contributory  fact,  tliey  carry  scientific  curi- 
osity and  veracity  to  the  work;  tboy  must  see  all  and 
they  must  tell  all.    A  kind  of  honour  scents  to  be  in- 
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Tolved  in  it — at  least  for  the  Frcncbman,  as  also  for 
the  modern  Italian  iind  Spimiitrd.  On  tho  other  hand, 
English  novels  by  men — with  tho  great  excoptiona  of 
Iticharilfion  in  the  last  oontnry.  and  George  Meredith 
in  this, — from  Fi«lding  and  Scott  onwards,  are  not.  as 
a  rule,  studios  of  love.  They  ate  rather  studies  of  man- 
ners, politics,  adventure. 

Is  it  tho  developnit-nt  of  the  Hebraist  and  Puritan 
element  in  tho  English  mind  —  so  real,  for  all  it«  ut- 
temiant  hypocrisies — that  has  dcborrcd  tho  modern 
Englishman  from  the  foreign  treatment  of  love,  so 
that,  with  his  realistic  masculine  instinct,  he  has  largely 
turned  lo  other  things?  But,  after  nil,  love  still  rules 
'the  camp,  the  court,  tho  grove!'  Tliuro  is  iis  much  in- 
nocent, unhappy,  guilty,  entrancing  love  in  tho  world 
us  there  ever  was.  And  treated  aa  the  poets  treat  it, 
OS  George  Meredith  has  treated  it  in  'Kichard  Feverei,' 
or  in  'Emilia  in  England,'  ur  with  that  tine  and  subtle 
romance  which  Mr  Ilenry  James  threw  into  'Roder- 
ick Hudson,'  it  can  Htill,  oven  in  iUi  most  tragic  forms, 
give  US  joy — as  no  h'lauljert,  no  Zohi,  will  ever  give  tis 
jojr.  The  modern  mind  craves  for  knon-Ierlgc,  and  tlio 
modern  novel  relleets  the  craving — which  after  all  it 
can  never  satinfy.  But  the  craving  for  feeling  is  at 
leut  as  strong,  and  above  all  for  that  feeling  whiob 
expresget)  the  heart's  detianee  of  the  facts  wliicli  crash 
it,  which  dives,  as  Uenan  snys,  into  the  inncnnost  ro- 
MWW  of  man,  and  brings  up,  or  suunia  to  bring  up,  the 
eccrots  of  the  infinite.  Tenderness,  fitith,  treason,  lone- 
tineii!i.  parting,  yearning,  the  fusion  of  heart  with  heart 
and  Roiil  with  soul,  the  inelTablo  illumination  that  love 
can  giro  to  common  tilings  and  humble  lives, — tlicse, 
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aftor  all,  an  the  pcrcanjully  interesting  things  in  life; 
and  btire  the  women -novelists  are  at  no  disad  vantage. 
Their  knowledge  is  of  the  centre ;  it  is  adequate,  and 
it  is  their  own.  Broadly  speaking,  tboy  have  thrown 
tbcmsclvos  on  fueling,  on  Poetry.  And  by  so  doing 
they  have  won  the  welcome  of  alt  the  world,  men  and 
women,  realists  and  idealittts  alike.  For  Shu — 'worm 
liecluse'  — has  her  hiding-place  deep  in  tbo  ooraraon 
bcurl,  where  'fresh  and  green^she  lives  of  us  unseen'; 
and  whoever  can  evoke  her,  has  never  yet  lost  bis  re- 
ward. 


ni 

It  is  as  poets  then,  in  the  larger  sense,  and  as  pocte 
of  passion,  proixirly  so  •  called— thut  is,  of  exalted  und 
transfiguring  feeling  —  that  tvritors  Uko  George  Mere- 
dith, and  George  Sand,  and  Oh,arlotte  Bronte  affect  the 
world,  and  live  in  its  memory.  Never  was  Charlotte 
Bronte  bettor  served  by  this  great  gift  of  poetie  vision 
than  in  *Villotle'— never  indeed  so  well.  Tbo  stylo  of 
the  book  throughout  has  felt  the  kindling  and  trans- 
fonning  influence.  There  are  few  or  no  cold  hipses, 
DO  raw  fillings  in.  What  wa.s  exlmvaganco  and  effort 
in  '  Shirley '  has  become  here  a  true  '  grand  style,'  an 
exaltation,  a  poetic  ambition  which  justifies  itiielf.  Que 
illustration  is  enoogh.  I,et  us  take  it  from  the  famous 
scene  of  tbu  midnight  fete,  when  Lucy,  racked  with 
jeiUousy  and  lunging,  escapes  fi-om  the  ptntsiutmai  by 
night,  hungering  for  the  sileucu  und  the  fountains  of 
the  park,  aud  wanders  into  the  festal  streets,  knowing 
nothing  of  nbai  is  happening  there. 
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Hniih !  the  clock  strikes.  Ghostly  deep  lu  u  the  stilU 
ucBfi  of  this  liousc,  it  is  only  eleven.  While  my  ear  followa 
to  eileuce  the  hum  of  the  lust  otroke,  I  catch  faintly  from 
the  built-ont  capital,  a  sound  like  bells,  or  tike  &  band — 
u  sound  where  sweetaosa,  where  victory,  where  moaming 
blend.  Uh,  to  approach  this  music  nvnrer,  to  listen  to  it 
uloiiu  by  the  niKhy  biuiul  Let  me  go — oh,  let  me  go! 
What )]  indcrs,  what  does  not  aid  f  rvedom  ? 


Quiet  Rne  Foescttel  I  6nd  on  thio  pavement  thmt 
wanderer* wooing  summer  night  of  which  1  mused;  I  seo 
its  mooa  over  me;  I  f«el  its  dew  in  tbe  air.  But  hero  I 
oanootstay;  lam  still  too  near  old  huunts:  so  clone  under 
the  dnngeon,  1  can  bear  the  prisoners  moan.  This  solemn 
pmoo  is  not  what  1  seek,  it  is  not  what  I  can  bear:  to  mo 
the  face  of  that  sky  hours  the  aspect  of  a  world's  death. 
The  park  also  will  be  calm — I  know,  a  mortal  serenity 
prevails  everywhere — yet  let  me  seek  the  park. 

Villotto  is  one  blaze,  one  broad  illumination;  the  whole 
world  seoms  abroad;  moonlight  and  beavon  are  banished: 
the  town,  by  her  own  flambeaux,  beholds  her  own  itpton- 
dour — gay  dromes,  grand  Gtiuijiages,  line  horses  and  gal- 
lant riders  throng  the  bright  strvvts.  I  soo  even  scores  of 
masks.     It  is  a  strange  scene,  stronger  than  dreams. 

That  festal  night  would  have  been  safe  for  a  very  child. 
Uatf  the  poaanntry  had  come  in  from  the  ontlylog  enTironi 
of  Villelte,  and  the  decent  burghers  were  all  abroad  and 
aroand,  dressed  iu  tbcir  best.  My  straw  hut  passed  amidst 
cap  and  jacket,  short  petticoat,  and  long  calico  mantle, 
without,  perhaps,  attracting  a  glance;  I  ouly  took  the  pre- 
caution to  bind  down  the  broad  \fa,t  gip»y-wisc,  with  a 
Bupplemeutary  ribbon — and  then  I  felt  safe  as  if  masked. 

Safe  I  passed  down  the  avenues — safe  I  mixed  with  the 
crowd  where  it  was  deepest.  To  be  still  was  not  in  my 
(wwer,  nor  qnietly  to  observe.     I  drunk  the  elastic  night 
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air — the  swell  of  soaodj  tlie  dabiona  light,  now  fljuliing, 
DOW  fading. 

Then  follow  the  two  or  tbreo  little  scenes,  so  britliaat, 
and  yet  so  flickoring  and  dream-like,  of  which  Lucy — 
closely  concerned  in  them  all— is  the  ghostly  and  ua- 
aeen  spectator ;  the  sight  of  the  Brettons  in  tboir  car- 
riage; the  pursuit  of  the  music  swelling  through  the 
]Hirk,  like  'a  sea  hreaking  into  song  with  all  its  wares'; 
the  Brctton  group  hcisitlo  ihe  bant) ;  the  figures  and  the 
talk  that  surround  Madame  Beck,  and  then,  climax  of 
the  whole,  the  entry  of  M.  Paul,  under  the  eyes  of  Lucy 
— Lucy  who  watches  him  from  a  few  yards  distance, — 
secret,  ardent,  unknown.  The  story  grows  fast  with 
every  page  —  magical  and  romantic,  as  the  park  itself 
with  its  lights  and  masks  and  song ;  one  seems  to  bo 
watching  the  incidents  in  a  sparkling  play,  set  in  a 
passioDate  music;  yet  all,  as  it  wore,  through  a  shin- 
ing mist,  wavering  and  phantasmal. 

But  at  last  it  is  over,  and  Lucy,  the  spectre,  the  spy, 
must  go  home  with  the  rest. 

I  turned  from  the  group  of  trees  and  tha  'merrie  com- 
pAnie'iu  ita  shade.  MidiiiRht  was  long  past;  the  concert 
wiis  over,  liie  crowds  were  thinning.  I  followed  tho  ebb. 
Learing  tho  rikliaDt  purk  uiid  woll-lit  Haute-Villo,  ...  I 
•ODght  the  dim  lower  qunrtor. 

Dim  I  vhonld  not  say,  for  the  beauty  of  moonlight — for* 
gotten  in  tho  park — here  oiico  moio  flowed  in  upon  percep- 
tion. Uigh  Hhe  rode,  and  culm  und  Htuinlcsgly  she  shone. 
Tho  miiHie  and  tbe  mirth  of  the  ftte,  the  fire  and  bright 
hues  of  those  lump*  had  ontdono  and  outshone  her  for  an 
hour,  but  now,  iigain,  her  glory  and  her  silence  triumphed. 
The  rival  lamps  were  dying:  she  held  her  course  like  a 
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wliil*  fute.  Drnm,  trumpet,  bngle,  had  nttered  theirclan- 
gotir,aii<l  wore  forgotten;  with  penoil-mj*  she  wroto  od 
heaven  and  on  earth  rocorcU  for  arcliivos  ovcrlasting. 


This  surety  ia  romance,  is  poetry.  It  is  not  what  lia^ 
been  called  the  facUa  uhfrlas  of  Ooorge  Sand.  It  does 
not  flow  so  mticb  &&  flash.  Il  m  moro  animated  ttian 
•Jeanne';  more  human  and  pla^ilic  limn  'IZ-lia.'  'Con- 
Buelo' comes  nearest  toil;  but  even  'Consuelo'  is  cold 
beside  it. 

And  then,  turn  from  such  a  rush  of  passionate  feel- 
ing and  deHcripUon  to  the  Bccnos  of  character  and  in- 
cident, to  the  play  of  satiric  invention  in  the  portraits 
of  Madame  Beck,  the  Belgian  schoolgirls,  Oinevru 
Fanshawo,  M.  Paul.  What  a  vivid,  homely,  poignant 
truth  in  it  all!— like  the  Hbarp  and  pleasant  scent  of 
brnised  herbs.  No  novel,  moreover,  that  escapes  ob- 
scurity and  ugline-s.1  was  ever  freer  from  stereotyped 
forms  and  phrases.  The  writer's  fresh  inventive  sense 
is  {>er]>ctunlly  brushing  them  away  as  with  a  kind  of 
impatience.  The  phnisus  come  out  new  minted,  shin- 
ing: each  a  venture,  and,  as  a  rule,  a  happy  one;  3'et 
with  no  cfTect  of  labour  or  research  ;  rather  of  a  care- 
loss  freedom  and  weajth. 

Once  again  we  may  notice  the  influence  of  French 
books,  of  the  French  romantic  tradition,  which  bad 
evidently  flowed  in  fidl  tide  through  the  teaching  of 
that  Brussels  class-room,  whence  literally  'Villetto* 
took  its  being.  '  Villetto '  itself,  in  portions  that  are 
clearly  autobiographical,  beiars  curious  testimony  to  the 
French  reading,  which  stirred  and  liberated  Charlotte's 
genius,  OS  Uofniann's  talus  gave  spur  and  impetus  to 
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Emily.  It  Tras  a  (ortunuto  cbanoe  that  tbua  brought 
Ui  btrur  upon  her  at  u  critical  moment  a  force  ho  strong 
ami  ktndr^,  a  force  starting  from  a  Celt  tike  lieniclf, 
from  the  Hretoa  ChateaubriAnd.  She  owes  to  it  umoh 
of  Iior  distinction,  bur  European  nolo.  French  men  of 
lottem  have  always  instinctively  admired  and  under^ 
stood  her.  They  divine  tlmt  there  are  certain  tilings 
in  the  books  of  their  Romantics  that  she  might  very 
well  have  writton,— the  description,  for  instance,  of  Cha- 
teauhriand's  youth,  of  hi»  Hlmnge  sister,  of  his  father 
and  mother,  and  the  old  ChAteati  of  Combourg,  in 
the  '  Mi-moires  d'Outre  Tombo.'  Thost;  jiaycB  have 
precisely  hor  mixture  of  broad  imagination  with  sliurp- 
oess  of  detail ;  they  breathe  her  ye,arning  and  her  rest- 
leasDCsa.  And  no  doubt,  like  '  Ataia'  and  ■  Itflnf^,'  they 
have  A  final  mcHownusti  and  mastery,  to  which  the 
Enghsh  writer  hardly  attained. 

But  to  what  might  she  not  have  attained  )i:id  she 
lired,  bad  she  gone  on  working?  Alas!  the  delicate 
heart  and  life  bad  boon  too  duuply  wonnded;  and  in 
the  quiet  marriage  which  followed  immediately  on 
'Villett«'  the  effort  to  be  simply,  porBonally  happy 
proved  Uio  maoh  for  one  who  had  known  so  well  how 
to  suffer.  The  sickness  and  loneliness  through  which 
'Villutte'  was  written  had  no  power,  apparently,  to 
harm  the  hook.  Above  the  encroachments  of  porsonu) 
weakness  she  was  able  for  a  time  to  carry  her  gift,  like 
a  torch  al)ove  a  swelling  stream,  unhurt.    In  the  writr 

Iing  of  *SliirIoy'  it  was  the  spectacle  of  her  sisters* 
anguish  that  had  distracted  and  unnerved  her.  Above 
hor  own  phy.'ucal  and  moral  jiain.  the  triumph  of  '  Vil- 
lette'  is  oomplete  and  extraordinary.     But  it  is  clear 


ZXXlt 


viLT-ErrE 


thnt  she  felt  a  deep  exhaustion  afterwards.  The  frag- 
ment of  '  Eniina,'  indeed,  seems  to  show  that  she  might 
at  sotno  later  time  have  rcsumixl  the  old  task.  Hut  for 
the  moment  there  was  clear  disinclination  for  an  elTort 
of  which  she  had  too  sharjily  measured  the  cost.  In 
another  unpublished  letter  to  Mr.  Smith,  written  in 
1S54,  two  months  bufore  her  own  marriage,  and  short- 
iy  after  Mr.  Smith's,  s)ie  says — 

April  S9,  ISM. 

My  du*r  Sir. — Thank  you  for  your  coiigratnUtJong  and 
good  wishes  ;  if  these  Inst  are  realised  but  in  part — I  ehsll 
be  very  thankful.  It  gave  me  also  flinccrc  pleasure  to  bo 
aesurod  of  your  own  liappinoMa,  though  of  that  I  never 
doubted.  I  have  faith  uUo  in  its  pi^rmaiient  character, 
provided  Mrs.  (ieorge  Smith  is,  what  it  ploaaes  me  to  fancy 
her  to  be.  You  uover  told  mc  any  particulars  about  her 
—  though  I  should  have  likod  them  miioh  —  but  did  not 
like  to  ask  <ia<>stionB,  knowing  how  much  your  mind  and 
time  would  bo  engaged.     What  /  have  to  say  is  soon  told. 

The  ttftp  in  coiiteniphitiou  U  no  hoxty  one;  on  the 
gflDtleman'a  side  at  Ieu»t,  it  has  boon  meditated  for  many 
yeara,  and  I  hope  that  in  at  lost  aci^cdiiig  to  it,  I  aui  act- 
ing right;  it  is  what  I  earnestly  wisli  to  do.  My  future 
husband  in  a  clergyman.  He  was  for  eight  years  my  fa- 
ther's cnrate.  He  left  because  the  idea  of  this  marnngo 
was  not  entertained  as  he  wished.  His  dL^purturo  was 
regarded  by  the  purish  ao  u  calamity,  for  he  had  devoted 
himself  to  his  duties  with  no  ordinary  diligence.  Various 
oiroumstancea  have  led  my  father  to  consent  to  his  return, 
nor  can  1  deny  that  my  own  foolings  have  been  much  im- 
preesod  and  changed  by  the  nature  and  strength  of  the 
qoalities  brought  oat  in  the  course  of  his  long  attachment. 
I  fear  I  mtist  acouac  my»ctf  of  having  formerly  done  him 
less  than  juatice.  However,  he  is  to  come  back  now.  Ho 
has  foregone  many  chances  of  preferment  to  return  to  the 
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obscure  vilUge  of  Ilawortfa.  I  believe  I  do  right  in  marry- 
ing  him.  1  moftn  to  try  to  miikv  bim  a  good  wifo.  Thoro 
has  been  heary  anxiety,  bat  I  begin  to  hope  all  will  end 
for  tlio  best.  My  expoctatioiu,  however,  lu-o  vory  snbdtied 
— very  difforeut,  I  dar«  say.  to  what  i/oara  were  lieforo  you 
■were  ra&rried.  Care  and  Fear  aland  ao  oloao  to  Hope,  I 
Kometime-it  «t:arooly  iran  hcd  ht-r  for  the  hIihiIow  tht-y  cuat. 
Aud  yet  1  am  thiuikfiil  too,  and  the  doubtful  fntare  mast 
be  left  with  Providence. 

Oil  one  feature  in  tho  inarriiigo  I  eon  dwell  with  iin> 
mingled  satisfaction,  with  ft  certahitu  of  being  right.  It 
takes  nothing  from  the  attention  1  owe  to  my  Father  ;  I 
am  not  to  i&avo  him — my  future  husbund  couHonts  to  oome 
here^tbus  Papa  secures  by  the  step  a  devoted  and  relia- 
ble usistant  in  hia  old  age.  There  can,  of  connte,  be  no 
rewon  for  withholding  the  intelligence  from  yonr  Mother 
and  sisters ;  romombor  mo  kindly  to  them  whenever  you 
write. 

I  hardly  know  in  what  form  of  greeting  to  include  your 
wife's  name,  as  I  liuve  never  tv.vn  her — oay  to  her  whatever 
may  seem  to  yon  most  appropriate  and  most  expressive  of 
good  will.  1  sometinien  wonder  hnw  Mr.  Williama  is,  and 
hope  he  is  well.  In  thu  course  of  the  ytar  that  ia  gone 
Oornhill  and  London  have  receded  a  long  way  from  me; 
the  links  of  oommnnication  have  waxed  very  frail  aud 
few.  It  must  bo  so  in  this  world.  All  things  cousidoredi 
I  dont  wish  it  otherwise. 

Yonrs  sincerely, 

0.  BroktK. 

George  Smiili.  Baq. 


'  In  the  cmirm  <)f  the  year  that  U  gone  ComhiU  and 
London  haw  receded  a  lojiy  way  from  mef  the  links  of 
communication  have  waxcJ  vfry  frail  and  fete.  It 
tntttt  be  80  in  (hia  world.  All  things  considered,  I  doiii 
toish  it  otherwiie.' 
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Sad  and  goiiUe  nords! — written  under  a  grey  sky. 
They  imply  a  quiot,  perhaps  a  final  reimnoialion,  above 
all  a  deep  need  of  rest.  And  liltio  moru  tbun  a  year 
from  tl)e  date  of  that  letter  she  bad  passed  tbrougb 
marriage,  through  the  Hrst  hope  of  motherhood, — 
through  doat]). 

Alas!  —  To  stand  in  the  bare  room  where  she  died, 
looking  out  on  the  church  where  she  and  her  sister 
lie,  is  to  be  flooded  at  once  with  paHsionate  regrets, 
and  with  u  tender  and  incxtingoishahlo  reverence. 
She,  too,  like  Emily,  was  '  Utkon  from  life  io  its  prime. 
She  died  in  a  time  of  promise.'  But  how  much  had  the 
steady  eager  will  wrung  already  from  the  fragile  boily  I 
And  she  has  hor  reward.  For  she  is  of  thoso  who  are 
not  forgotten,  'exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men ;' 
wlioao  griefs,  rather,  by  the  alchemy  of  poetry,  hare  be- 
como  lliu  jays  of  those  who  follow  after  ;  whose  quick 
delights  and  cle-ar  ]icrOL-ptioiis  are  not  lost  in  ihu  gener- 
al store,  but  remain  visibly  marked  and  pruserved  to  us, 
in  forms  that  have  the  timc-rt-sisting  power,  throttgh 
long  years,  to  reawaken  similar  delights  and  percep- 
tions in  minds  attune  and  sensitive.  This  it  is  to  live 
aa  an  artist ;  and  of  no  less  than  this  is  Charlotte  Bronto 
notv  assured. 

Maky  A.  Wakd. 
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BBKTTOK 

Mt  godmother  lived  in  a>  handsome  hou«o  In  the  el6Ul  ftod 
ancient  tovrn  of  Brvtton.  Hot  huHbdnd'e  family  had  bean 
residonts  there  (or  gonerations,  and  bore,  indeed,  the  name 
o(  their  birthplftoc — Bretlon  of  Bretton  :  wh«lher  by  coinci- 
dence, or  because  Bome  remote  ancestor  hod  been  a  peraoDage 
of  Huflioicnt  importuuoe  to  leavo  hia  uiuue  to  hi»  neighbour- 
hood, I  know  not. 

Whdii  I  wttn  n  girl  I  went  to  Bretton  abotit  tvrioe  a  year, 
and  weti  1  liked  the  visit.  The  house  iiud  its  inmates 
specially  mitod  mo.  The  large  peaceful  rooms,  the  nelU 
ftrruiged  (umilare,  the  cleiir  wide  windowH,  ihe  balcony 
ontside,  looking  down  on  n.  line  unti<|uo  street,  where  Sun- 
days and  holidays  seemed  ainayx  to  abide — mo  quiet  was  its 
ftts^ephere,  so  oban  its  pavement — these  things  pleased  me 

One  child  in  a  household  of  gro\vn  people  is  usually  made 

''very  much  of,  and  in  a  quiet  way  I  wikH  a  good  deal  taken 

DOtioe  of  by  Mrs.  Bretton,  who  had  been  left  a  widow,  with 

one  son,  before  I  know  her ;  her  huxliand,  a  phyHicion,  having 

died  while  she  was  yet  a  young  and  handsome  woman. 

She  was  not  young,  as  I  remember  her,  but  she  was  still 
bandsome,  tall,  well-made,  and  though  dark  tor  an  Knglisb- 
woman.  yet  wearing  always  the  clearness  of  liealth  in  her 
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{lur  of  fine,  eheerfol 
grievous  pity  that  she  had 
not  conferred  her  cooiplexion  on  her  fwn,  whoae  eyes  were 
blue— tliougli,  even  in  boyhood,  very  piercing— and  the 
colour  of  bis  long  hiiir  such  us  trieuds  did  not  venture  bo 
spe<ufy,  except  aa  the  sun  shone  on  it,  when  they  cuIltKl  it 
goldea.  He  inherited  the  lines  of  his  uiolhur'H  fv^tures. 
however ;  ftUo  her  good  teeth,  her  slature  (or  the  promiao  of 
her  stature,  for  ho  wus  not  yet  lull-grown),  (Lnd,  wha.t  wm 
better,  her  hetUth  without  flaw,  and  her  spiritR  of  that  tone 
aud  equ&lity  wbiob  are  better  than  a  fortune  to  the  poesesaor. 

In  tho  autumn  of  tht-  yciir I  was  slaying  at  Brelton; 

my  f^odmother  having;  come  in  person  to  claim  roe  of  the 
kinsfolk  with  whom  wax  at  thul  time  hued  my  permanent 
residenoe.  I  believe  she  then  pUinly  eaw  events  coming, 
who»o  very  shadow  I  scarce  guess<:d ;  yet  of  which  Die  faint 
'.  suitpioion  sufficed  to  impart  unsettled  aadoesa,  and  made  me 
glnd  to  change  scene  and  society. 

Time  nlwaytt  flowed  Htnoothly  for  me  iit  my  godmother's 
side :  not  with  tumultuous  swiftness,  but  blandly,  like  the 
gliding  of  ft  full  river  through  a  plain.  My  visit*  U>  bar 
resembled  the  sojouni  of  Christian  and  Bopefol  beside  • 
ecrlMn  pleAsant  stn.>ftni,  with  'green  treos  on  eaoh  baak, 
oDd  meadows  beautified  with  lilies  all  the  year  round.'  Tho 
ohonn  of  variety  there  woh  not,  nor  the  excitement  of  iDoi- 
dent;  but  T  liked  p<.-aoo  so  well,  and  sought  stimulus  so 
little,  lliat  when  tlie  btlUir  eome  I  almost  futt  itadisturbonoe, 
and  wished  rather  it  had  still  held  aloof. 

One  day  a  Ivtlvr  wivm  ii<ccivfd  of  which  the  contents 
evideatly  caused  Mrs.  Dretton  surprise  and  ttonie  concern. 
I  thought  at  first  it  was  from  home,  and  trembled,  expecting 
I  know  not  what  disaatrone  communication :  to  me,  however, 
no  feforenoe  was  m^tIl^  and  the  cloud  seemed  to  pass. 

The  next  day,  on  my  return  from  a  long  walk,  I  found,  as 
I  eoteted  my  bedroom,  on  unexpected  change.  In  addition 
to  my  own  French  bed  in  its  shady  recess,  appeared  in  m 
oomer  a  small  crib,  dnped  with  white  i  and  in  addilioa  to 
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my  mahogany  chest  of  dmwers,  I  saw  a  liny  romwood  cheat. 
I  stood  still,  gazed,  and  considered. 

'  Of  what  are  these  things  the  signs  and  tokeoH  ? '  I  asked. 
The  answer  was  obvioos.  '  A  second  guust  is  coming :  Mrs. 
Bretton  expects  other  viaitors.' 

On  descending  to  dinner,  uxpUnations  ensued.  A  little 
girl,  1  was  tdd,  woiUd  shortly  bo  my  companion:  the 
daughter  o(  a  Mend  and  diKlimt  relation  of  the  late  Dr. 
Button's.  This  little  i;irl,  it  was  added,  had  roocntly  lo«t 
her  molhur ;  Ihougli,  indeed,  Mrs.  Bretton  ere  long  subjoined, 
the  loss  was  not  so  great  as  mighi.  at  tti-^l  apptiar.  Mrs. 
Home  (Home  it  Moms  was  the  namo)  hnd  been  a  very  pretty, 
bat  a  giddy,  careless  woman,  who  hiul  ni^gluoted  hor  cl)ild, 
and  dianppointud  and  diahaartunad  hor  husband.  80  far 
from  oongenial  bad  the  union  proved,  that  separation  ut  loot 
enatUid->»epamlion  by  mutual  consent,  not  after  nny  legal 
ptooass.  Soon  after  this  event,  tbo  lady  having  over-exerted 
hormdf  at  a  ball,  caught  cold,  took  a  fiTvor,  iind  died  after  a  very 
hrivl  illiicas.  Hur  liusbund,  naturally  a  man  of  very  aenu- 
live  feelings,  and  shocked  inexproKaihly  by  too  suddi-n  coin* 
uiuoioalioii  of  the  news,  could  hardly,  it  seems,  now  be 
persoaded  but  that  some  over-severity  on  his  port— some 
deSeiency  in  patience  and  indulgence— hod  contributed  lo 
hasten  hor  end.  He  had  brooded  over  thix  idea  till  his 
spirittt  were  serion&ly  affected ;  tbe  medical  men  insisted  on 
travelhng  being  tried  as  a  rcnmdy,  tind  nioanwbilu  Mr«. 
Brvtton  had  offered  to  take  charge  of  his  little  girl.  '  And  I 
hope,'  added  ray  godmother  in  ooncliixion, '  ihu  child  will  not 
be  like  her  mamma ;  aa  »illy  and  frivolous  a  Uttlo  flirt  ax 
over  HcnKiblo  man  was  weak  enough  to  marry.  For,'  said 
she,  'Mr.  Homi^  is  a  senifilila  man  in  his  way,  though  not 
very  praoticad :  he  is  fond  of  science,  and  lives  half  bis  life  in 
k  laboratory  trying  oxporiinents  -  a  thing  his  butterfly  wife 
OOtdd  neither  comprehend  nor  endure ;  and  indeed,'  confessed 
my  godmother,  '  1  should  not  have  liked  it  iTiyiu.df.' 

tn  answer  to  a  question  of  mine,  she  further  informed  me 
that  her  bite  busluinci  used  to  say,  Mr.  Home  bad  derived 
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this  eciestific  turn  from  n  mntcrniU  utidc,  a  French  savaob ; 
for  be  came,  it  seoma,  of  mixed  Frenob  and  Bcottish  origin, 
aod  bad  connectiooB  now  living  in  Fmnoo,  of  wlioin  uore 
thui  one  vn-oto  dc  l>eforo  big  nunc,  niid  culled  hitn§elE  noble. 

That  aame  eveninR  at  nine  o'clock,  a  aen'ant  waa  dos- 
patched  to  meet  the  coach  by  which  our  little  visitor  wm 
cxpooto)].  Mrs.  Brcttoi)  and  1  ittit  ulone  in  the  drawing- 
room  waiting  hor  coming;  John  Graham  Brcllon  being 
nliMUMt  on  a  visit  to  one  of  his  HohooUt^llowft  who  lived  in  the 
country.  My  godmother  read  the  evening  paper  while  she 
waited;  I  sewed.  It  was  a  wet  night;  thv  rain  laohed  the 
piLncH,  and  the  wind  Mouiidcd  angry  and  rcatleiia. 

'  Poor  child  1  *  said  Mre.  Bretton  from  time  to  tim«. 
'Wliiil  wcifctluT  for  her  journey!    I  wish  she  were  safe  here.' 

A  little  l>efore  ten  the  door-bell  announced  Warroa's 
return.  No  sooner  was  tho  door  opened  than  I  ran  down 
into  tho  hall ;  there  lay  a  trunk  and  some  band-bosos,  boaida 
them  stood  a  person  like  a  nurse-girl,  and  at  tlio  fool  of  tfae 
staJroMci  wiiH  Warren  will)  a  shawled  bundle  in  his  amiB. 

'Is  that  Uic  child T  I  asked. 

'  Yos,  miss.' 

I  would  have  opened  the  xbawl,  and  tried  to  get  a  peep 
■t  the  (aoe,  but  it  was  hastily  turned  from  me  to  Wamen's 
riionldor. 

'Put  me  down,  please,'  said  it  small  voioo  when  Warren 
opened  the  drawing-room  door,  'and  take  off  this  shawl,' 
continued  the  hpoakcr,  extracting  witli  i\»  minute  hand  the 
pin,  and  with  a  sort  of  fastidious  haat«  dotting  the  ctumKy 
wrapping.  Tlio  creature  which  now  appeared  ma<lc  a  deft 
attempt  to  fold  the  shawl ;  but  tlie  drapery  was  much  loo 
heavy  and  largo  to  )»e  sustained  or  wicldod  by  thns^^  hands 
uid  arms.  'Give  it  to  Harriet,  please,'  was  then  the  dirua- 
lion, '  and  she  can  put  it  away.'  This  said,  it  turned  and 
fixed  its  oyos  on  Mrs.  Brntton. 

<  Come  here,  little  dear,'  said  that  lady.  '  Come  and  Ie4 
me  see  if  you  are  cold  and  damp :  come  and  lot  mo  warn 
you  at  the  lire.' 


BBETTON  5 

The  child  advanoed  promptly.  Reliored  of  her  wrapping, 
■he  appeared  «xceedingly  liny ;  but  was  a.  neat,  conipltticly- 
fashioned  little  fit;ure,  light,  slight,  and  straight.  Seated  on 
my  godmother's  ample  Up,  Kho  looki^d  a  iiioro  doll;  her 
Deok,  delicate  a«  wax,  her  head  of  silky  curia,  inoreased,  I 
thought,  the  reseniblanoe. 

Mrs.  Bretton  tiilked  in  little  fond  phnvses  as  she  chafed 
the  chilli's  hand;;,  amiB,  and  feet ;  first  she  was  considered 
with  a  wistful  gaze,  but  soon  a  smile  answered  her.  Mrs. 
BrutCon  was  not  generally  a  oareaatiig  woman:  even  with 
her  deeply -cheriibbd  son,  her  manner  was  rarely  seDtimentotf 
often  the  reverse ;  hot  when  the  small  stmuj^er  smilrd  al  her, 
she  kissed  it,  aiUng, '  What  is  my  Utile  one's  najne  ? ' 

'  Missy.' 

'But  besides  Missy?' 

'  Polly,  papa  oalU  her.' 

*  Will  Polly  bo  oontunt  to  live  with  mo  ? ' 

'  Not  always ;  but  till  papii  comett  home.  Papa  it  goov 
away.'    She  ^ook  her  bwid  expressively. 

■  He  will  return  to  Polly,  or  fiend  (or  her.* 

'  Will  he,  ma'am  7     Do  you  know  he  will  ? ' 

'I  think  so.' 

'  Bui  Karriel  thinks  not :  at  least  not  for  a  long  while. 
He  ia  ill.' 

Httr  eyes  filled.  She  drew  horhand  from  Mrs.  Bretton'a 
And  mitdu  a  movement  to  leave  her  lap ;  it  was  at  first 
resbtei^  but  she  said — '  Please,  I  wish  to  go :  I  can  sit  on  a 
Stool.'/ 

fSho  was  allowed  to  ahp  down  from  the  knee,  and  taking 
ft  Ibotstool,  she  carried  it  to  a  comer  where  the  Khado  was 
deep,  and  there  seated  hursoU.  Mrs.  Bretton,  though  a 
OOinmanding,  and  in  grave  matters  even  a  peremptory 
Voman.  was  often  passive  in  tribes :  ahe  allowed  the  child 
hor  wr.y.  She  said  to  me,  '  Take  no  notice  at  present.'  But 
r  «Ud  iiiko  notice :  I  watchod  Polly  rest  her  small  elbow  on 
ber  tei"'^!!  knee,  her  head  on  her  hand  ;  I  observed  her  draw 
a  sqliiaru  inch  or  two  ol  pocket-handkerchief  from  the  doll- 
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pookot  o(  bar  doU-Rkin,  mi  ihoa  I  heai^  h«r  weep.  Other 
children  in  grief  or  pain  cry  nloud,  without  kIuuusw  testraiot; 
but  ihis  being  wopt :  tbu  tinieal  occMJonal  Baiff  testiBvd  to 
hen-  emotion.  Mrs.  Bratlon  did  not  be&r  it :  whi«li  was  quite 
w  weti.  Erelong.  &  vobo.  ismiiig  from  the oorner,  demaoded 
— '  May  the  bell  be  mng  for  Harriet? ' 

I  raog ;  th«  nurse  ww  Bammonecl  and  oame. 

*  Harriet,  I  muHt  bo  put  to  hud,'  said  her  little  mtstrew. 
*  You  muet  ask  where  my  bed  is.' 

Harriet  signLfidd  that  she  had  already  made  that  inquiry. 

'  Ask  if  yoQ  eSeep  with  me^  Harriet.' 

'  No,  Missy,'  said  the  nurm :  *  yon  are  to  ahare  this  young 
Udy'B  room,'  designating  me. 

Hiaay  did  not  leave  hor  seat,  but  I  saw  her  eyes  aeak 
otB.  After  some  minutea'  ailent  scrutiny,  she  emailed  Iron 
her  oomitr. 

*  I  wish  yoa,  ma'am,  good-night,'  aaidabe  to  Mrs.  Bietloo; 
but  she  passed  me  mate. 

'Good-night,  Polly,'  I  said. 

*No  need  to  say  good-nigbt,  since  we  sleep  in  the  tu» 
ohamber,'  was  (be  r^ly,  with  which  fha  vmnistied  froa  ll», 
drawing-rooai.     Wu    board  Harriet  propose  to  oany 
up-stairs.     '  No  need,'  was  again  her  answoi— '  no 
no  tieml '  :  and  her  small  step  toiled  wearily  up  Uie 
ease.  ^ 

On  going  to  bed  an  hour  afierwards,  I  found  '^  ftiO 
n-ide  awake.     She  had  arranged  her  pillows  so  as  to  luppcrt 
)>or  little  person  in  a  fitting  posture :  her  hand*,  fli^o^  on* 
within  the  other,  mtcd  (juieUy  on  llio  shoet,  willi  ai.  old^ 
fiisliionml  aiilni  most  iinohildlike.    I  absttiiutsi  from  speui 
to  her  for  some  time,  but,  just  before  cxtinguislungtbulii 
I  reoominended  bor  to  lie  down. 

'  By  and  by,'  was  the  answer. 

'  But  you  will  take  cold.  Missy.' 

She  took  some  liay  ar^olo  of  mimeot  from  the  cbairj 
her  crib  aide,  and  with  it  oovered  her  lUiouldent.  I  suinf 
her  to  do  OS  she  ptoased.     Listening  awhile  in  thu  darkr 
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[  I  was  aware  (hat  iIm  atUl  wcpl— wept  undor  reutrftint, 
quiotly  ftnd  oautioasly. 

On  awaUng  with  daylight,  a  triokliiig  of  water  caught  my 
ear.  Behold  I  titmre  she  v/as  riaen  and  mounted  on  a  etool 
near  the  washstand,  with  paim  and  difliaulty  inclining  tlie 
ewer  (whicli  she  oould  not  lift)  so  as  to  pour  its  contents 
into  the  biiain.  It  via»  ourioua  to  wiitah  her  us  she  washed 
and  dressed,  bo  Bmall,  busy,  and  noiseleBs.  Evidently  she 
was  little  accustomed  to  perform  her  own  toilet ;  and  the 
buttons,  strings,  hooks  and  oycs,  oSTorod  dlfiioulties  which 
she  eDoounterad  with  a  peraeverauoe  good  to  witness.  Bha 
folded  her  night-druss,  she  Etnoothed  the  dmpery  of  her 
coucJi  quite  neatly ;  withdrawing  into  a  corner,  where  the 
Bwoi^p  at  thi;  white  curtain  concealed  her,  she  bvcanio  Htill. 
I  half  rose,  and  odranocd  my  bead  to  see  how  she  was 
occupied.  On  her  knuoe,  with  her  forehead  bent  on  hor 
handti,  I  perceived  that  she  waa  praying. 

Hor  nurse  tupped  at  the  do<ir.     Slio  Hlitrttid  upt 

'  I  am  dre&aed.  ilan-iet.'  said  she  ;  '  I  have  dxeeeed  my- 
BOlf,  but  I  do  not  feel  neat,     Make  itie  noat  1 ' 

•  Why  did  you  dress  yourself,  MUsy?  * 

'Huab!  Hpeak  low,  ilarriet,  tor  fear  of  watdng  tJu  girl' 
(meaning  mo,  who  now  lay  witli  my  eyes  shut).  '  I  dressed 
myself  to  Icoxn,  agatnNt  tlie  time  you  leave  me.' 

'  Do  you  want  me  to  go  ?  ' 

'  When  you  are  cross,  I  have  many  a  time  wanted  you  to 
go:  but  not  now.  Tie  my  sash  straight;  make  my  hair 
unooth,  ploftMe." 

'  Your  saali  is  stnught  enough.     What  a  particular  tittle 

tAody  you  are  I ' 
'  it  must  he  tied  again.     Please  to  tic  it.' 
'  There,  then.    Wbea  I  am  gone  you  must  get  that  yoDag 
3y  lo  dress  you.' 
'Oo  no  account.' 

'Why?    Bhe  is  a  very  nice  young  !ady.     I  hopo  you 
jln^&n  to  bebave  prettily'  to  her,  Misay,  and  not  show  your 
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'  She  shall  dress  me  on  no  ooconnt.' 

'  Comical  little-  thing  ! ' 

'  You  aro  not  pnasing  th«  comb  straight  throngh  my  hair, 
Harriet ;  the  hne  will  be  crooked.' 

Ay,  you  are  ill  to  pli^aee.     Does  thai  suit?" 

'  l^lty  velL  Where  should  I  go  now  thftt  I  ftin 
dressed?' 

•  I  will  take  you  into  the  breakfast-room,* 

'  Cocno,  then.' 

They  proceeded  to  the  door.     She  stopped. 

'  Oh !  TTarriet,  I  wish  this  was  papa's  house  I  I  don't 
know  these  people." 

'  Be  ft  good  child.  Missy.' 

'  I  am  good,  but  I  ooha  here ; '  putting  her  hftud  to  har 
heart,  and  moaning  while  Khc  rtiitorated, '  Papa !  papa  t ' 

I  roused  mj'soU  and  started  up,  lo  check  this  soono  wbOa 
it  was  yot  within  boimds. 

'  Say  good-morning  to  the  young  lady,'  dictated  Harriet 

She  said, '  Good-morning, '  and  then  followed  bor  nurse 
horn  the  room.  Harriot  temporarily  left  that  same  day,  lo 
go  to  ber  own  friends,  who  Uved  in  tho  nuighboarhood. 

On  deaoeadinf;,  1  found  Paulina  (the  child  called  berwU 
Polly,  but  her  full  namo  was  Paulina  Mary)  seated  at  the 
breakfaet-tabU,  by  Mis.  Bretton's  side ;  a  mug  of  milk  stood 
l)6foro  her,  a  morsel  of  broad  fillod  her  hand,  v^oh  Uy 
passive  on  the  table-ololh :  she  was  not  eating. 

'  How  we  shall  conciliate  this  little  creature,'  said  Mn. 
Bretton  to  me. '  I  don't  know :  she  toatcs  notluiig,  and  by 
her  looks,  she  has  not  slept.' 

I  expressed  my  confidence  in  the  effeots  of  lime  uid 
kindnosis. 

'  If  she  were  to  take  a  fancy  to  anybody  in  the  house. 
slio  would  soon  Settle ;  but  not  till  then,'  replied  Mrs. 
Bretton. 
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SoHK  days  el&psed.  and  it  appeared  Hhc  was  not  likely  to 
t&ku  luuoh  of  a  tn-ocy  to  unybody  in  the  house.  She  was  not 
exactly  naughty  or  wilful :  she  was  far  from  diHohodJent ; 
but  no  objoot  less  oonducive  to  couifort~to  tranqnillity  even 
— than  she  presented,  it  was  scarcely  poHsiblo  to  have  before 
one's  e)'ea.  She  moped :  no  grown  person  could  have 
pfu'formed  that  uiicliecriug  businefls  hotter;  no  (urrowod 
face  of  adult  exile,  longing  for  Europe  at  Europe's  antipodes, 
ever  bore  niort-  lugibly  the  signs  of  honiu  gickriuss  than  did 
her  infant  viaago,  t^he  seemed  gi'oning  old  and  unearthly.  . 
I,  Lucy  Snowe,  plead  guiltless  of  that  curse,  an  overheated  K 
and  discursive  imagination  ;  but  whenever,  opooing  a  room- 
door,  I  found  her  soatod  in  a  cornt,-r  alonv,  hor  huad  in  her 
pigmy  hand,  that  room  seemed  to  me  not  inhabited,  liut 
haunted. 

And  m^ia,  when  of  Daoonlight  nights,  on  waking,  I 
beheld  her  lif^re,  white  and  conspicuous  in  its  night-drcsa, 
kneeling  upri^hi  in  bod.  and  praying  like  Bonie  Catholic  oty 
Methodist  enthuaiaal— some  precocioos  fanatic  or  untimely 
saint — I  scarcely  know  what  thoughts  I  had ;  but  ihcy  ran 
riak  of  being  hardly  more  rational  and  healthy  than  that 
child's  mind  must  have  been. 

1  seldom  caught  a  word  o(  her  prayers,  for  they  were 
whiHpvred  low :  KoiuctinieB,  indeed,  ihey  were  not  whispered 

£1  put  up  unutlered ;  such  rare  sontonostt  as  reached 
1*^11  bore   the   burden,  '  Papa ;    my  dear  papa  I ' 
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This,  I  perceived,  was  a  on«-idea'd  nature ;  betraying  that 
monomaniac  teudenoy  1  have  avot  thought  the  most  unEor* 
tunaCo  with  which  man  or  woinau  can  be  cursed. 

Wbut  might  have  boon  tho  end  of  this  (retting,  bud  it 
continued  unchecked,  can  only  be  conjectured :  it  received, 
howuver,  a  sudden  turn. 

One  afternoon,  Mrs.  Bretton,  ooaxiug  her  ^m  her  uauaL 
station  in  a  oomer,  had  lifted  her  into  the  uindow-uoat,  and, 
by  way  of  oocupyint;  iiur  aileutiou,  told  her  to  natch  tba 
passengBTS  and  count  bow  many  ladiva  should  go  down  tbe 
street  in  a  given  time.  Shu  hud  &at  listlessly,  hardly  looking, 
and  not  counting,  nhen — my  eye  being  fixed  on  bore— I 
witnessed  iu  il»  iriN  und  [>upil  a  startling  tranafigni&tidii. 
These  sudden,  dangerous  nalurea— een«tt(i«  aa  they  an 
oallcd— offer  many  a  curious  spectacle  to  those  whom  a 
cooler  temperament  baa  secured  bxim  participation  in  their 
angular  vogariea.  The  fixed  and  heavy  gaze  sntim,  trembled, 
then  gUttered  in  fire ;  the  small,  overcast  brow  cleared ;  the 
trivial  and  dejeotod  features  lit  up;  the  sad  count«n»noe 
vanished,  and  in  its  place  appeared  a  euddeu  eagerness,  an 
intense  expectancy. 

•  It « I "  were  her  words. 

Like  a  bird  or  a  shaft,  or  any  other  Bwift  thing,  she  wu 
gone  from  the  room.  How  she  got  the  house-door  open  I 
oaniiob  l4^;  probably  it  might  be  ajar;  perhaps  Wamn 
was  in  the  way  and  obeyed  her  behest,  which  would  bt 
impetuous  enough.  I— watching  calmly  from  the  window— 
aaw  bor,  in  her  block  (rock  and  tiny  bnudud  apron  (to 
piualoras  she  had  an  antipathy),  dart  half  the  length  of  Uie 
street ;  and,  as  I  was  on  the  point  of  turning,  and  quietly 
announcing  to  Mrs.  Bretton  that  the  child  was  run  out  mad, 
and  ought  itustdntly  to  be  pursuL-d,  I  saw  her  caught  up,  and 
rapt  at  onoe  from  my  cool  ohservaiioo,  and  from  thi 
wondering  staro  of  the  passengers.  A  genthtman  had  done 
this  good  turn,  and  now,  covering  her  with  his  olosl^ 
advanced  to  restore  her  to  the  house  whencv  lie  bad  sees 
h^  issue. 
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I  crtiiclucled  he  would  Imvd  twr  in  &  servant's  chsi^o  «nd 
withdraw ;  bat  be  enterad :  having  UirrJed  &  lilUe  while 
below,  he  oama  up-Bt«lr«. 

His  reception  immediately  explained  that  he  was  bnown 
to  iin.  Brelton.  8ho  raoognisod  him;  i>hc  grcoUid  him, 
and  yet  she  was  duttered,  Hurprised,  taken  unn.warea.  Uer 
look  and  inaoner  were  gron  expostulntory  ;  nnd  in  ruply  lo 
these,  rather  than  her  wordii,  he  said,—'  1  oould  not  help  it, 
tnacUui :  I  found  it  impossible  to  loavo  the  country  without 
seeing  with  my  own  eym  how  sliu  settlod.' 

'  But  you  will  unsettle  her.' 

•  J  hope  not.    And  how  is  papa's  little  Polly  ? ' 

This  question  he  addres.'ied  to  Paulina,  as  he  tat  down 
and  placed  her  gently  on  the  ground  before  him. 

'  How  ifl  Polly's  pupa?"  wan  the  reply,  as  she  loaned  on 
hiM  knee,  tuid  giuted  up  into  his  faee. 

It  was  not  a  noisy,  not  a  wordy  Hoene :  (or  that  I  waa  i 
thnnkful ;   but  it  wiis  a  scene  of  fooling  too  brimful,  and  i 
which,  bociiuso  the  cup  did  not  (oatii  up  high  or  furiouiily 
overtiow.  only  oppressed  one  the  more.     On  all  occasions  of 
.  vuheniviit,   unrestiuinod  expansion,  a  sense  of  disdain  or 
ridicule  comes  to  the  wetviy  speotator's  rulicf ',  whereas  I 
have  evur   felt   most  burdensome  that   sort   of  sensibility 
which  benda  of  its  own  will,  a  giant  slaw  under  the  sway  of  y 
good  sense. 

Ur.  Homo  WMftstorn-funtuncd  — perhaps  I  should  rather 
say,  a  hard-featured  man :  his  forehead  was  knotty,  and  his 
ohoekbon«»  were  mftriutd  and  prominent.  The  oharacter  at 
his  faoo  was  quite  Scotch ;  hut  there  was  feeling  in  his  eye, 
nod  emotion  in  his  now  a^luUid  countonanco.  His  northern 
kce«nt  in  sp«Miking  hanuonined  with  his  phyitiognomy.  He 
waft  at  onoe  proud-looking  and  homely-looking. 

He  hud  Iiio  hand  on  the  child's  upUltod  head.  She 
swd— •  Kiss  Polly.' 

He  kiMud  her.  I  wishtul  she  would  utter  some  hyxteriual 
cry,  so  that  1  might  get  reViel  and  lie  at  ease.  She  mode 
wonderfully  Uttle  noioe :  site  Hoctucd  to  have  got  whai  she 
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wiuitud~^U  she  wanted,  and  to  be  in  a.  Iranoe  ol  oonteat. 
Neither  in  mien  nor  in  features  was  this  creature  like  lur 
fans,  nnd  yvt  she  whb  of  hJR  itlraiii :  her  mind  had  bean 
filled  from  his,  as  the  cup  from  the  l]a(;on. 

Indisputably,  Mr.  Home  owned  manly  sflf-oonlrol,  how- 
ever he  might  acuTully  fovl  on  some  m&tters.  '  Polly,'  he  sud, 
looking  down  on  his  little  girl,  '  go  into  the  hall ;  you  will 
SCO  papa'ti  gncTnt-oout  lying  on  a  chair ;  put  your  hand  into 
the  pockuts,  you  will  find  a  pocket -handkerchiof  then; 
bring  it  to  me.' 

Slie  obeybd ;  went  and  returned  deftly  and  nimbly.  H» 
was  talking  to  Mrs.  Brotton  when  she  camo  book,  and 
)thii  waited  with  thu  hatidki-rchief  in  her  bond.  It  wu 
a  picture,  in  its  way,  to  soo  her,  with  her  tiny  stature, 
and  trim,  neat  &hape,  standing  at  his  knee.  Se^ng  that 
he  continued  to  talk,  apparently  onoonscious  of  her  return, 
she  took  his  hand,  opened  the  unresisting  liners,  insinuated 
into  them  tlie  handkerchief,  and  closed  them  upon  ii 
one  by  one.  He  still  socmpd  not  to  seu  or  to  tcvl  hor; 
but  by-and-by,  he  lifted  her  to  his  knee;  she  nestled 
against  him,  and  though  neitlier  looked  at  nor  spoke  to  tbo 
other  for  an  hour  following,  I  suppose  both  were  satJitfiod. 

During  tea,  the  minute  thing's  movements  and  beha\Honr 
gave,  aa  usual,  full  occupation  to  the  eye.  First  she  directed 
Warren,  iw  h-.  plikood  the  chairs. 

'  Put  papa's  chair  hem,  and  mine  noar  it,  between  papa 
and  Mrs.  Bretton  :  /  must  hand  his  tea.' 

Sho  took  hor  own  seat,  and  beckoned  with  her  band  lo 
her  father. 

'Bo  itear  mo,  u  if  wo  wore  at  home,  papa.' 

And  agun,  as  she  intercept)^  his  cup  in  pai»ing, 
would  stir  the  wagu,  and  put  in  the  croam  herself,  'I  al 
did  it  tor  yon  at  home,  papa :  nobody  could  do  it  aa  wflS, 
not  eren  your  own  self.'  y 

ThrouKhout    the  mwl    sho  oontinued  her  atteatknw:! 
rather  absurd  they  were.     Tlie  sugar-tonga  were  too  wid» 
for  o(i«  of  lior  hands,  and  she  hod  to  tise  both  in  wielding 
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them ;  the  weight  of  the  silver  cream-ewer.  Uie  bread-and- 
buttef  plate ti,  iita  very  ctipaiidtwuci/r,  U-skrcl  hurlnKdllictent 
strongth  and  deslenty  ;  bub  ehe  would  lift  thia,  hand  Itial, 
and  luckily  oootriviid  through  il  all  to  brctik  nothing. 
Candidly  speakiog,  1  thought  her  a  little  busy-body;  hut  hur 
EMher,  blind  likootherpanuits,8eemQd  perfectly  contunt  to  let 
her  wait  on  him.  and  even  wonderlulty  soothed  hy  her  offieea. 

'  She  is  my  oomfort  I '  he  coald  not  help  Haying  to  Mrs. 
Bretton.  That  liuly  hiul  tier  own  'eoiiifort'  and  nonpareil 
on  a  much  larger  scale,  and,  for  the  momuiil,  absent;  so  she 
sympathised  with  bia  foible. 

This  Moond  '  comfort '  came  on  the  stage  in  the  oourso 
of  the  evening.  I  know  Una  diiy  bad  tmuu  fixed  for  hix 
return,  and  was  aware  that  Mrs.  Brettoo  had  been  expeoiiitg 
him  through  all  its  boun.  We  were  »eated  round  the  fire, 
after  tea,  when  Graham  joined  our  circle  :  I  should  rather 
itay,  broke  it  up— for,  of  oi>urH>;,  hirt  arrivul  made  a  hustle ; 
at>d  then,  aa  Mi.  Graham  was  fasting,  there  n-as  refroshmenl 
to  be  provided.  Ho  and  Mr.  Home  met  m  old  ao<]uaintano« ; 
of  the  little  girl  he  took  no  noUce  for  a  time. 

His  meal  over,  and  numorotu  qiuistions  from  his  inotbor 
answered,  he  turned  from  the  table  to  the  hearth.  Opposite 
whero  he  had  placed  himself  was  seated  Mr.  Homo,  and 
at  bis  elbow,  the  child.  When  1  say  child  1  use  an 
inappropristo  and  un descriptive  term— a  term  suggesting 
any  pieturii  rather  than  chat  of  the  demure  bUle  person  iu  a 
mouming  frock  and  white  chcniisi^ltu.  Unit  might  just  have 
fitted  a  good-sixed  doll— pi^rchod  now  on  a  high  cliair 
beiude  a  stand,  whereon  was  her  toy  work-box  of  white 
varnished  wood,  and  holding  in  ber  hands  a  shred  of  a 
handkerchief,  which  ehe  was  professing  to  bem,  and  at 
which  site  bored  pcrsoreringly  with  a  needle,  that  in  her 
fingers  seemed  almost  a  skewer,  pricking  herself  ever  and 
anon,  marking  the  oambrio  with  a  track  of  minute  red  dote ; 
oooadooally  starting  when  the  perversa  weapon— swerving 
from  ber  control— inflicted  a  deeper  stnh  than  usual ;  but 
Bbill  silent,  dibgunt,  absorbed,  womanly. 
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Graham  w&a  at  that  time  a  hnndaomo,  fn.ithlem-looUng 
youth  of  ))ixt«<.'n,  1  eay  futhlesB-Iooking,  not  beoftuu  he 
WW  really  of  a  vary  perBdioas  dtspocitlon,  btit  beoauM  th« 
epithet  strikes  me  as  proper  to  describe  the  fair,  Celtlo  (not 
SKXon)  ohamotcr  of  his  good  looks ;  hie  wavod  light  aaburn 
hair,  his  supple  aymrDelry,  bin  smile  frequent,  and  dwtituU 
neithor  of  fascination  nor  of  subtlety  (in  no  had  sensc^ 
A  spoiled,  whimsical  boy  ho  was  in  thone  day». 

'  Mother,'  he  said,  after  eyeing  the  Uttlo  flguro  before  him 
in  ailenoc  for  some  timu,  and  when  the  temporary  alMODocot 
Mr.  Uome  from  the  room  relieved  him  from  the  h&lf-)aa(^ung 
bashfulnoss,  which  was  nil  ho  know  of  timidity — 'Mother,  I 
see  a  young  lady  in  the  present  society  to  whom  I  hvn  atk 
boon  introduood.' 

'  Mr.  Home's  little  girl,  I  suppose  you  mean,'  atld  bb 
mother. 

'Indood,  ma'am,*  replied  her  son,  'I  consider  your 
espresaion  of  tho  least  ceremonious :  Miss  Homo  /  should 
certainly  have  said,  in  runturing  to  sjMiak  of  th«  geolls- 
womau  to  whom  I  allude.' 

'  Now,  Otuhivm,  I  will  not  have  Uiat  cliihi  tiHinod,  Don'l 
flaltnr  yoorst'lf  that  I  ehall  suffer  you  to  innkc  hor  yonrbutt' 

'  Miss  Home,'  pursued  Oraham,  undelerrcd  by  hll 
mother's  romonstranoc,  '  might  I  have  the  honour  to  inlro- 
duoe  myself,  since  no  one  else  soems  willing  to  rondor  yoU 
and  ma  that  service  ?    Your  slave,  John  Graham  BreUon.' 

She  loolced  at  him ;  ho  rote  and  bowed  quite  gravely- 
Sbo  deliberately  put  down  thimbla,  sdSBorg,  work ;  deaoeodtd 
with  praoaation  from  her  peroh,  and  curtseying  with  "*^ff%^- 
abl«  wrIoasiiMS,  said, '  How  do  you  do  ? ' 

'I  have  the  honour  to  l>e  in  fair  hoalth,  only  In  boom 
mc«8urc  fatigued  with  a  hurried  journey.  I  hope,  tna'un,  I 
see  you  well  ? ' 

'  Tor- rer- ably  well,'  was  the  ambitious  reply  of  thtr  Utile 
woman  :  and  she  now  essayt^  to  regiun  h«r  fomicr  e)ovatioB> 
but  finding  this  oouMnot  ho  done  without  some  chmbing  and 
straining — a  sacrifice  of  decorum  not  to  be  thought  of — and 


1 


I. 


PAD  UNA 


being  atterly  diacUinftil  of  aid  in  ihe  preaeuce  of  a  strange 
young  gonblenuui,  slie  rolinquiiihc-il  ihi;  lugli  chair  for  n  low 
Btool :  towards  that  low  Btool  Graham  di-ew  in  bis  obair. 

'I  hopo,  mu'wD,  tho  pretteat  reBidonco,  my  mother's  house, 
Appears  to  you  a.  ooUTenieDl  pkoe  of  aljode  ? ' 

'  Not  par-tic-or-er-Iy ;  I  want  to  go  home,' 

'  A  natural  and  laudable  dcsiru,  ma'am ;  but  one  whisb, 
DOtwithBtonding,  I  shall  do  my  best  to  oppose.  I  reokOD 
on  being  abl«  to  get  out  of  you  a  little  of  that  precious  com- 
modity (talledamuaement,  which  mamma  and  MistreiM  Bnowe 
there  fail  to  yield  me.' 

'  I  ftball  have  to  go  with  papa  won :  I  sboU  not  stay  long 
at  your  mother's,' 

'  Yoa,  y«H ;  yon  will  stay  w^tb  me,  I  am  sure.  I  have  a 
pony  on  whioh  you  shall  ride,  and  no  end  of  books  with  pio- 
tures  to  show  you.' 

'  Are  yott  going  to  live  here  now  ? ' 

'  I  am.     Does  that  please  you  7    Do  you  tike  mo  ? ' 

■No.* 

•Why?- 

'  1  think  yon  queer.* 

'  My  faoe,  ma'am  7 ' 

'Your  faou  and  all  about  you.  Yon  have  long  red 
bair.' 

•  Anbum  hair,  if  you  pl«;iso  :  mamma  calls  it  auburn,  or 
golden,  and  so  do  all  bur  fiieuils.  But  even  with  my  "long 
r«d  hair  " '  (and  be  waved  bis  mane  with  a  sort  of  triumph — 
tawny  he  liimself  well  knew  that  it  was,  and  be  was  proud 
of  the  Iconiitc  hue),  '  I  cannot  possibly  be  qutxircr  tbun  is 
your  ladyship.' 

'  You  call  mo  queer  t ' 

'  Certainly.' 

(After  a  pause),  '  I  think  I  shall  go  to  bed.' 

'  A  littlu  thing  like  you  ought  to  have  been  in  bod  many 
boon  aince  ;  hut  you  probably  sat  up  io  the  eiipectation  of 
seeing  mc  ? ' 

'  No,  iudu«d.' 
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'  Ton  c«rtmcly  wished  to  enjoy  tha  pl«tsure  of  my 
Hooioly.  You  kn«w  I  wtui  ooiniug  homei  &&d  would  wait  lo 
have  a  look  at  me.' 

'  I  Mit  up  for  pApih,  ubticl  not  tor  yoQ.* 

'Very  good,  Miss  Homo.  1  um  tfoing  to  be  &  favourite: 
preforrod  before  papa  soon,  I  diireBay.' 

Sh«  wished  Mrs.  Brctton  luid  myiwlt  good-ni^l;  the 
seemed  hesitating  whetlier  Grah&m'fl  dfiBerts  entitled  him 
to  tho  tiamo  utt«ntioi),  when  ho  a&ught  her  up  with  one 
hand,  asd  with  that  one  hand  held  her  poised  alo(t  abore  hia 
head.  8ho  saw  herself  thus  lifted  up  on  htgli,  in  the  gltM 
over  the  firepUoe.  The  HuddonoeRs,  the  freedom,  the  dift- 
rospoot  of  the  action  were  too  much. 

'  For  Bhame,  Mr.  Graham  t'  wag  h«r  indignant  ory,  'pal 
me  down  t ' — and  when  again  on  her  feet,  '  I  wonder  wtttt 
you  would  think  of  me  if  1  were  to  treat  you  in  tha,t  way, 
lifting  you  with  my  hand  '  (rai)iio|{  that  mighty  member)  *  u 
Warren  lifts  the  little  cat.' 

So  sajing,  she  departed. 
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Mr.  Hour  fttayed  two  <U,ys.  DuriDg  his  visit  he  could  nob 
be  prevailed  on  to  go  out :  ho  «a,t  uJl  divy  long  by  the  fire- 
side, eoinetimes  •tlcnt,  eometimeB  reoeivinK  mid  luiHwering 
Mra.  Bretton'8  chat,  which  wiis  just  of  the  proper  eort  (or  a 
man  in  hie  morbid  mood — not  over-ayini)u.lholi(!,  yist  not 
too  unoon^nidrl;  nonMibk-,  iind  won  with  n  touch  of  the 
motherly— ahe  was  eufficiontly  his  senior  to  bo  permitted 
this  touch. 

Aa  to  Paulina,  the  child  was  at  onoe  happy  and  mute, 
basy  ftod  watchful.  Her  fattier  (roquctitly  lifted  her  to  his 
knee ;  she  would  sit  there  till  she  felt  or  fancied  he  ki^w 
restless ;  th«ti  it  wilh — '  Papa,  put  me  down  ;  I  tihaU  tiro 
you  with  my  weight." 

And  the  mighty  burilcn  nliil  to  i)w  rug.  and  csti^hlinhing 
itself  on  carpet  or  stool  just  at  "  papa's '  feet,  the  white 
work-box  and  tbo  ecarkt- speckled  handkerobiel  eamo  into 
play.  TliiH  handkerehjef,  it  seeme,  was  intondod  as  a  keep- 
sake for  '  papa,'  and  must  be  finished  before  his  departure ; 
coniMiqnently  tbo  demand  on  the  sempslreas'a  industry  (she 
aeoompUHhed  aboat  a  eoore  of  stitches  in  half-an-hour)  was 
Btringtint. 

The  evening,  by  restoriog  Qraham  to  the  mntomal  roof 
(his  days  were  ptisscd  at  soho<^),  hr»U)j;ht  us  au  acoeaaion  of 
knim«tioD — a  quiUiiy  not  diminished  by  the  nature  of  the 
Boenes  pretty  suro  to  bo  enacted  between  him  and  Misa 
Fkulitu, 
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A  distant  und  h&aghty  demeanour  had  been  the  result  of 
the  indignity  put  upon  her  the  first  cvoniiig  of  his  orriv&l : 
her  usual  answer,  when  he  addressed  her,  was — '  1  can'l 
attend  lo  you  ;  I  have  other  things  to  think  about.'  Being 
implored  to  etato  what  things :  '  Bueiness.' 

Graliam  would  endeavour  to  seduce  her  attoatioQ  bg 
opening  his  desk  and  displaying  its  mu  Hi  furious  oontente: 
seals,  bright  etioks  of  wok,  pon-knivus,  wilh  a  miscollany  ot 
engravingB— Bome  of  thera  gaily  coloured — which  he  had 
amassed  from  time  to  time.  Nor  wm  this  powerful  tompta- 
tioii  wholly  uoavailing :  her  eyes,  furtively  raised  from  her 
work,  cast  muny  a  peep  towards  the  writing-tahic,  rich  in 
se&ttered  pictures.  An  etching  of  a  child  playing  with  & 
BloDht^m  Hpaniul  happened  to  llutlor  to  the  floor. 

'  Pretty  Uttle  dog  t "  said  she,  delighted. 

Grnhum  pru<ltinlly  took  no  notioo.  Er«  long,  stealing 
from  her  comer,  she  approached  to  examtno  the  troMtn 
more  olosoly.  The  dog's  great  eyes  and  long  eais,  and  lb« 
child's  hat  and  feathers,  were  irmaiatihle.  _ 

'Nice  picture  I '  wa«  hor  favourable  oritioism.  fl 

■  Well— you  may  have  it,"  said  Graham. 

Shcseemed  to  heaititle.  The  wish  to  poaseaswfta  atrong, 
bat  to  accept  would  bo  a  compromise  of  dignity.  No.  Bhfl 
put  it  down  and  turned  away. 

'  You  won't  have  it,  then,  Polly  ? ' 

'  T  would  rather  not,  thank  you." 

'  Shall  I  tell  you  what  !  will  do  with  the  piotun  if 
refuse  it  ?  * 

She  half  turned  to  listen. 

'  Cut  it  Into  strips  for  lighting  the  taper.* 

■No!' 

•  But  I  shall.* 

•  Please— don't; 
Graham  wax«d  inexorable  on  hearing  the  pltiading  ton?. 

be  took  the  Rcisoora  from  his  mother's  work-baskc-t. 

'  Hon  goes  I '  eaJd  he,  making  a  menacing  flouriah. 
'  Bight  through  Mdo's  bead,  and  splitting  tittle  Harry's  no«e.' 
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h'NoI  Noiaov 
'  Then  come  to  me.    Come  quiokly,  or  it  is  done.' 
8h«  htiaitabid,  lingertMl,  but  complied. 
'Now,  will  you  have  it?'  he  h«ked,  u  sho  stood  before 
hiin. 

•  PllMSO.' 

'  But  1  aJiatl  want  payment.' 

■How  muoli?" 

'A  kiss," 

'  Giro  tho  picture  Brat  into  my  hand.' 

Polly,  as  aliu  said  thii;,  looked  rathor  fnithleM  in  her 
torn.  Grahwn  gave  it.  She  alMoonded  a  debtor,  darted  to 
her  father,  aad  took  refuge  on  bis  knee.  Graham  roHu  iu 
mimic  wrath  and  followed.  She  buriod  her  (ace  in  Mr. 
Home"*  waUlooab. 

'  Papa— papa— Bend  him  nway  I ' 

'I'll  not  bo  HDnt  nway,'  gaid  tirahnni. 

With  lace  atill  arerled,  itlie  held  out  her  hand  to  keep 
him  off. 

'Then,  I  aliall  kiHii  thn  hand,'  said  he;  but  that  momant 
it  became  n.  miniature  fiat,  and  dealt  him  payment  in  a  smatl 
coin  that  wita  not  kiiweK. 

Graban] — not  (ailing  in  hia  way  to  be  as  wily  oe  his  little 
playmate— retroattHl  apparently  tjuilv  discomfited ;  he  flung 
himeelf  on  a  sofn,  and  resting  his  head  against  tho  cushion, 
lay  like  one  in  pain.  Polly,  finding  hi:n  »ilenl,  prmtently 
peeped  at  him.  Hia  eyes  and  face  were  covered  with  his 
bands.  Shu  turned  on  her  fEilher'it  knee,  and  gazed  at  her 
foe  anxiously  and  long.    (irHham  groaned. 

*  PapiL,  what  is  the  matler  ? '  ahc  whispered. 
'You  had  better  ask  him,  Polly.' 
'  Is  he  hurt? '  (groan  second). 
'He  mokes  a  noise  as  il  he  were,'  said  Mr.  Home. 
'Uother,'  suggeet^sd  QmJiiun,  ftMibly,  'I    thluK  you  had 

''     better  send  for  the  doctor.    Oh,  my  eyel'  (renewed  sitenoe, 

I     brolicn  only  by  nighft  from  Graham). 

I  '  If  I  were  to  become  blind ? '  suggostod  thia  last, 

i  
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Hi4  flhaatiaor  could  not  bear  the  anRgesUon.  She  ms 
bcaide  him  directly. 

'  Lot  tue  SUE!  your  aye. :  I  did  nnt  mean  to  toueh  it,  onl]r 
your  mouth  ;  and  I  did  not  think  I  hit  eo  very  hard.' 

Silonou  nn.tu'urud  her.  Her  fvaturea  worked, — '  I  am 
sorry  ;  I  am  sori-j- 1 ' 

Then  Kuocecded  emotion,  (altering,  weeping. 

'  Have  done  trying  that  child,  Grahun).'  saici  Mrc 
Brotton. 

*  It  is  all  aoDBetiBe,  my  pet,'  cried  Mr.  Home. 

And  Graham  once  ntore  Mnatchud  her  itloft,  and  she  ■gain 
punished  him  ;  and  while  she  pulled  his  lion's  locks,  termed 
him — '  The  naughtiest,  rudest,  worst,  uutruost  person  that 
ever  wm.' 


i 


On  the  morning  of  Mr.  Home's  departure,  he  andj 
daughter  had  some  oonvenation   in   a   window-rooeM 
themselves ;  I  beard  part  of  it. 

'Couldn't  I  pack  my  box  and  go  with  you,  papa?'  she 
wltispered  earnestly. 

He  shook  hiH  liead. 

'  Should  I  bv  a  trouble  to  you  ? ' 

■  Yoe,  PoUy.* 
'Beoaose  I  am  littlo? ' 
'BeoauM  you  arc  tittle  and  tender.     It  is  only  ^teat, 

strong  people  that  should  travel.     But  don't  look  aad,  af 

little  girl;  it  breaks  my  heart.    Papa  will  soon  oocoe  boekj 

to  his  Polly.' 

'Indeed,  indeed.  T  (im  not  sod,  scarcely  at  all.' 

'PoUy  would  be  sorry  to  give  papa  pain;   would  shaj 

not?' 

■  Ronier  than  sorry.' 
'  Then  PoUy  must  be  cbeerfol :  not  ory  at  parting ;  qoI  ] 

fret  aftorwardfl.    She  muHt  look  forward  to  meeting  ogMfalj 
and  try  to  be  happy  meanwhile.    Cun  she  do  this?' 

■  She  will  try.' 
'I  sec  Hho  wiU.    Farewell,  then.     It  it  time  to  go.' 
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't — JUSI  HOW?* 

'Xosi  now.* 

She  held  up  qoiverin^  lips.  Her  father  sobbetl,  but  shs^ 
I  romkrkod,  did  not.  Hnving  put  her  down,  he  shook  band* 
with  bbo  reet  present,  aj\d  departed. 

When  the  gtroot-door  cloBod,  sbc  dropped  on  her  knees 
kt  R  diair  with  ft  cry-—'  Fajia  I  ' 

It  \nts  low  and  lon^ ;  a,  Hort  of '  Why  hunt  thou  loreakcn 
me?'  I>uring  an  ensuing  spucu  of  some  miuulea,  I  per> 
oeiTod  she  endured  u^ony.  Khe  went  through,  in  thnt  brief 
interral  of  her  infant  life,  emotions  such  as  some  never  feel ; 
it  wftK  in  her  oontttitution  :  sliu  would  Iklvu  moru  of  sucli 
instants  if  Bbe  Urad.  Nobody  spoke.  Mrs.  Bretton,  being  a, 
mothtr,  shed  a  tear  or  two.  Graham,  who  was  writing,  lifted 
up  his  eyes  and  gazed  at  her.     I,  Lucy  Snowo,  wa.s  oahn.      \ 

ThoLittlo  croaturi.',  thus  left  unhn,rass(<d,  did  for  hersolt 
what  none  other  could  do— contended  wiih  an  intolerable 
fooling ;  and,  eru  long,  in  some  degree,  rcprossod  it.  That 
day  she  would  accept  solace  from  none ;  nor  the  next  day  : 
she  grew  more  pussive  afterwards. 

On  the  tlilrd  evening,  as  she  sat  on  the  floor,  worn  and 
quiot,  Gniham,  coming  in,  took  her  up  gently,  without  a 
word.  Shu  did  not  resist :  she  rutlier  nestled  in  his  arms, 
as  it  weary.  When  he  sal  down,  she  laid  her  head  against 
him ;  in  a  f<;w  minutvH  she  idopt ;  he  earried  her  upstairs 
to  bed.  X  was  not  surprised  that,  the  next  morning,  tho 
&r»i  tiling  iilie  demanded  was, '  Wheie  is  Mr.  (iraham?* 

It  happened  that  Graham  was  not  coming  to  the  break- 
fast-t^li; ;  h(j  had  vome  oxercises  to  write  for  that  morning's 
dasa,  and  had  requested  his  mother  to  Hcnd  a  cup  of  tea 
into  the  study.  PoUy  voliinteorud  to  carry  it :  she  must  be 
busy  about  something,  look  after  somebody.  Tho  cup  was 
entrusted  to  her ;  for,  if  restless,  Khe  was  also  careful.  As 
the  study  was  opposite  the  breakfast-room,  the  doors  facing 
acnev  the  passage,  my  oyc  followed  her. 

'What  are  yoa  doing?'  she  asked,  pausing  on  the 
threshold. 
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•  Writing.'  mid  Qraham. 

•  Why  doa'l  you  come  to  take  breakfast  with  yovr 
nanuna?' 

•  Too  busy.' 
Do  you  want  any  breakfast? 

'Of  oourse.' 

•  Thorc,  then.'  _ 
And  she  deposited  the  cup  on  tho  carpet,  1^  &  julor 

pulling  a  prisoDcr'H  pilchi;!-  of  water  through  Us  0^-door, 
and  retreated.    Prosently  she  retiirnod. 

'  What  will  you  have  bmtdea  tea— what  to  eat  ? ' 

'  Anything  good.  Bring  mo  soiiiulhiDg  particularly  aioe ; 
that'o  K  kind  liltlo  woman.' 

Bhe  oaoae  back  to  Mrs.  Bretton. 

'  PIoMO,  ma 'aril,  aaud  your  boy  something  good.' 

'  You  eball  choose  for  him,  Polly  ;  what  shall  my 
have?' 

She  selected  a  pordon  of  whatever  was  bust  oa  iho 
table,  and,  oro  long,  caina  back  witli  a  whimpered  retjuosl 
for  some  marmalade,  which  was  not  there.  Ilaving  got  it, 
however  (for  Mra.  Oreltoii  refused  tlie  pair  notblng), 
Qrabam  was  shortly  uftor  hoard  lauding  hiT  to  the  sides; 
promising  that,  when  he  had  a  house  of  his  own,  abv  should 
be  his  house  keeper,  and  perhaps— if  she  showed  uiy 
oulinary  genius — his  oook  ;  and,  as  she  did  not  return,  and 
I  went  to  look  after  her,  I  found  Graham  and  her 
(asiing  UU-A-UU~iiv>  standing  at  his  elbow,  and  aba 
his  fare :  excepting  the  marmalade,  whioh  aba  dellcstelj 
refused  lo  touch,  lott,  I  suppose,  it  should  appear  that  eha 
had  procured  ik  as  muoh  on  her  own  account  as  his.  8be 
ocKiKtonily  evinced  these  nice  perceptions  and  de]ieai« 
iustinots. 

The  league  of  acquaintanceship  thus  struck  up  was  not 
basUly  dissolved;  on  the  contrary,  it  appeared  that  time 
and  circumstances  sen-ed  rather  lo  cement  than  loosen  iu 
lU-asainiilated  as  Hw  two  were  in  ago,  sex,  pursuila,  Ico., 
Ibey  Bomehow  found  a  great  deal  to  say  to  eaob  olttor.    As 
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to  Paulina,  I  obeerred  that  lior  littld  eha,mot«r  never 
pcn^erly  OMOOOat,  except  with  young  Brctton.  Aa  sho  got 
settied,  and  sosuatoued  to  iba  house,  she  proved  tiaotable 
enough  with  Mra.  Brotton ;  but  she  noald  sU  on  a  stool  at 
that  lady'a  feet  all  day  long,  leoruinK  her  task,  or  sewing,  or 
drawing  flgurw  with  a  pencil  on  h  »l»>tv,  &aA  nerer  kindling 
oQoe  to  originality,  or  showing  a  single  gleam  of  the 
peculiarities  of  her  nature.  I  coaeed  to  watch  her  under 
•ueb  eircumslanoea :  shis  was  not  interesting.  But  the 
I  inotnent  Graham's  knock  soimdod  of  an  ovcning,  a  change 
ooourred ;  ahe  woe  instantly  at  the  head  of  the  staircase. 
Uaaally  her  welcome  was  a  roprimand  or  a  tliroat. 

'  You  have  not  wiped  your  stioes  properly  on  Uiu  innt. 
I  shall  tell  your  mamma.' 

•     •  Little  bu8yl)ody  I    Are  you  there  ?  * 
'  Yes^aod  you  can't  reach  me :  I  am  higher  up  than 
you '  (peeping  hotwcen  the  rails  of  the  banister;  ahe  could 
Dot  look  over  iheu). 
•  Polly !  • 

'  Uy  dear  boy ! '  (sn«h  was  one  of  her  terma  for  him. 
adopted  in  imitation  of  his  mother). 
I  ■  I  am  fit  to  ffbint  with  fntiguo,'  declared  Graliam,  leaning 

against  the  passage-wall  in  seeming  exhaustion,  'Dr. 
Dighy  *  (the  bead-master)  '  has  <)iiitv  knookod  me  up  with 
overwork.  .lust  come  don-n  and  help  me  to  carry  up  my 
aks.' 

'Ah  I  you're  onnniug  I ' 
'  Hot  al  all  Polly— it  is  poBitive  faot.     I'm  as  weak  aa  a 

Come  down.' 
'  Your  eyes  are  quiet  hke  the  cat's,  but  you'll  spring.' 
'Spring?    Moduogof  the  kind:  it  Isn't  in  me.    Come 
down.' 

'  Perhaps  I  may— if  you'll  promise  not  to  touch — not  to 
B  up.  and  not  to  whirl  ine  round.' 
I  couldn't  do  it ! '  (sinking  into  a  choir). 
Hen  put  the  books  down  on  the  first  step,  and  go  three 
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This  being  done,  sihe  desoendoJ  vmrily,  and  not  takinf; 
ber  eyes  from  (he  feeble  Giubom.  Of  ooorse  ber  Kpproaofa 
-  nlwiiyR  giitvnniMKl  him  to  new  and  spiutmodio  life :  tbo 
game  of  romps  was  euro  to  be  exactea.  BometUnes  she 
would  Ix)  angry  ;  soi»i;limes  the  niattor  was  allowed  to  pass 
smoothly,  and  we  could  hear  her  nay,  uh  she  led  him  up- 
stairs :  '  Now,  my  dear  boy,  come  and  take  your  tea — I  am 
Bure  you  must  want  somelhing.' 

It  was  BufGcienlly  comioal  to  observe  her  as  she  sot 
beside  Gmham  while  ho  took  that  moal.  In  his  ahsonce 
she  was  a  Btill  personaRe.  but  with  him  the  most  officiout, 
fidgety  littlo  body  possible.  I  often  wished  she  would  mind 
herself  and  be  tranquil ;  but  no — herself  was  forgotten  in 
hJni :  ho  could  not  be  sufTioiontly  well  wnitvd  on,  nor  core* 
fully  enough  looked  after :  be  was  more  tlian  the  Grand 
Turk  in  hor  estimation.  She  would  gradually  assemble  the 
various  pUtea  before  him,  and,  when  one  would  suppoeo  oil 
he  oould  possibly  desire  was  within  his  ntaoh,  she  would 
find  out  !<omothing  else:  'Ma'am,'  she  would  whisper  lo 
Mrs.  Bretton, — 'perhaps  your  son  would  like  a  little  cake- 
sweet  coke,  you  know — there  is  some  in  tliero '  (pointing  ba 
tho  sideboard  cupboitrd).  Mrs.  Bretton,  as  a  rule,  dis- 
approved of  sweet  cake  at  tea.  but  still  the  request  waa 
urged, — '  One  littlo  piece — only  for  him — as  he  ^fx*  lo 
school :  girls— such  as  me  and  Misa  Snowe — doii't  Deed 
treat*,  bat  he  would  liko  it.' 

Graham  did  like  it  very  well,  and  almost  always  got  it. 
To  do  him  justioe,  he  would  have  sluircd  hie  prize  with  her 
to  whom  he  owed  it ;  but  that  was  never  allowed :  to  insist, 
wae  to  ruffle  her  for  the  evening.  To  stand  by  hie  kooe, 
and  monopolize  his  talk  and  notice,  was  tlie  reward  she 
wanted — not  a  share  of  the  cako. 

With  curious  readiness  did  she  adapt  herself  to  such 
themes  as  intorustvd  him.  One  would  have  thought  the 
child  had  no  mind  or  hfe  of  her  own,  but  muaC  nuoossarily 
live,  movo,  and  have  ber  being  in  another :  now  that  her 
bttbeir  waa  tak«D  from  her,  she  DuMllud   to  Graham,  and 
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soomed  to  tool  by  his  fooling*:  to  exist  in  his  existenoo. 
She  learned  the.  namoK  of  all  his  sohooUallowa  in  a  trice : 
she  got  by  heart  their  characters  as  given  from  his  lips :  a 
single  dcRoription  of  an  individual  neemed  to  suffice.  Sho 
never  forgot,  or  confu§ed  identities :  sho  would  tiUk  with 
him  the  whole  evening  about  people  she  had  never  seen, 
and  appuar  completely  to  realise  thvir  iispeot,  manners,  and 
dispoBilioDS.  Borne  ehe  learned  to  mimio:  an  under- 
master,  who  was  an  avun^ion  of  young  Brutton'M,  had,  it 
Beenie,eome  peonliarities,  which  she  oaught  up  in  a  moment 
from  Graham's  roprvsuutation,  and  rohoanod  (or  hie  amut>»- 
nient ;  this,  however,  Mr-i.  Bictton  disapproved  and  forbade. 

Thx!  pair  ttoldotn  quarrelled ;  yet  once  a  rupture  ooourrad, 
in  which  her  feelings  rooeived  a  Hevu'e  ghock. 

One  day  Graham,  on  the  occanion  of  his  birthday,  had 
SOOM  friends — lads  of  his  own  ago — to  dinu  with  him. 
PftttUna  took  much  interest  in  the  coming  of  these  friends ; 
sho  had  froquontly  liuard  of  thorn  ;  ihoy  wcru  amongst  those 
of  whom  Graham  oftenest  epoke.  After  dinner,  the  young 
gentlemen  worv  left  by  thcQiBclvon  in  the  dining-room,  where 
they  soon  became  very  merry  and  made  a  good  deal  ot 
noisu.  Chancing  to  pass  through  tho  hall,  I  found  Paulina 
sitting  alone  on  the  lowest  Atep  of  the  stairoase,  her  eyes 
fixed  on  tho  glossy  panels  of  tho  dining-roum  door,  where 
the  rejection  of  the  hall-lamp  was  shiniii)^ ;  her  Ultle  brow 
in  anxious  meditation. 
Whikl  are  yoQ  thinking  about,  Polly  ? ' 

*JJothing  particular ;  only  I  wish  that  cloor  WM  clear 
that  I  might  soe  through  it.    The  boys  seem  very 
ohceHul,    and  I  want  to  go  to  them :  I  want  to  be  with 
Fabam,  and  watch  his  fricndit.' 

'  What  binders  you  from  going  ? ' 

'  I  feel  afraid ;  but  may  I  try,  do  you  think?    May  I 
knock  at  till!  door,  and  ask  to  be  let  in  ? ' 

I  thoQ^t  perhaps  they  might  not  object  to  have  her  as 
playmate,  and  theirefort;  c^ncouni^ed  tho  atti^mpt. 

Bhe  knocked — loo  Iiually  at  firet  to  be  heard,  but  on  a 
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Heoond  caany  the  door  anolomd ;  Qnhun'c  head  ■ppwrroJ  ; 

liu  looked  in  high  spirits,  but  impatient. 
'  Wbat  <lo  you  want,  you  lilllo  monkey  ? ' 

*  To  come  to  you.' 

•  Do  you  indocd  ?  As  ifl  would  bo  troubled  with  you  1 
Aw»y  lo  mamma  and  Mistress  Snowe,  and  tell  them  to  pot 
you  to  litA.'  Thu  iiuhuni  hon']  iind  bright  Quiiluid  tu9 
vanished,— the  door  shut  peremptorily.     She  was  atunnej. 

_  '  Why  douii  he  itiJunk  ho  ?    He  never  Hpoko  so  before.' 

I   she  said  in  oonsteruation.     '  What  have  1  done  ? ' 

'  Nothing,  Polly ;  but  Gnituim  iti  busy  with  hia  school- 
friends.* 

'  And  hu  likoH  thorn  l)Ctter  thtin  niu  t  He  turns  mo  aw^y 
now  they  are  here  1 ' 

I  hod  some  thoughta  of  consoling  her,  nnd  of  improving 
the  oooaston  by  ineuluaiing  some  ot  tboae  muums  of 
/philosophy  whereof  I  hwl  ever  a  tolarablo  stook  ready  for 
'  application.  She  stopped  tae,  however,  by  putting  bar 
Gngera  in  ber  e&rit  n,t  the  first  words  1  uttered,  and  then 
lying  down  on  the  tnnt  with  hor  face  agniciut  the  flug«  ;  nor 
could  either  Warren  or  the  cook  root  her  from  that  po^iUon : 
she  wa«  allowud  to  lie,  therefore,  till  she  ohoeo  to  riw  of  hoi 
own  aooord. 

Qnvhjtm  forgot  hia  impatienoo  th«  same  ovening.  UfS 
would  have  accosted  her  as  usual  when  his  (rieiid»  v«iro 
gonv,  but  (the  wrenched  hcmclf  from  his  hand ;  ber  ey« 
quil<>  fliulied  ;  sho  would  nut  bid  him  f^ood-night ;  aho  would 
not  look  in  hia  face.  The  next  day  be  treated  her  with  io- 
diffsrenoo,  tuid  abn  grew  like  a  hit  ot  marble.  Th<t  day  after, 
he  teased  her  to  know  what  was  the  matter ;  ber  lips  would 
not  unoloM.  Ot  course  ho  oould  not  feel  mat  anger  on  his 
side :  tlie  match  waa  too  unequal  in  every  way ;  he  tried 
aoothing  and  coasfng.  'Why  was  she  so  angry?  What 
hadbedone?'  By-and-by  te^rs  answered  him:  he  pelted 
her.  and  thoy  wore  friende.  But  she  was  one  on  whom 
auoh  incidents  were  not  lost :  I  remarked  that  never  afler 
this  rebuff  did  she  seek  him,  or  follow  him,  or  in  any  way 


THE  PLAYMATES 


97 


k 


solicit  hia  notice.  I  told  her  ODce  to  carry  a.  book  or  Ramo 
otJiDT  artioJe  to  Gnibiiti)  when  h<i  wim  shut  up  in  liia  study. 

'  I  shall  WfUt  till  he  oomes  out,'  said  she,  proudly  ;  '  I 
<lon*t  chooM  to  give  liim  iJio  trouble  of  ruiog  to  open  the 
door.' 

Young  Brotloii  hiul  a  fttvonrito  pony  on  which  he  olteo 
rode  out ;  from  the  window  she  always  watched  his  do- 
pnrturi;  iviid  return.  It  was  her  ambition  lo  be  [rarmitted  to 
bare  a  ride  round  the  courtyard  on  this  pony ;  but  far  be  it 
from  her  to  ask  such  a.  favour.  One  day  she  desceoded  to 
ihc  yard  to  wivtch  him  dinuiount ;  aa  she  leaucd  »)jiiingb  the 
gAte,  tbo  longing  wish  for  the  indulgonoo  of  a  ride  gUttered 
in  her  ayc- 

'  Come,  Polly,  will  you  b&ve  a  oanter  7 '  asked  Graham, 
half  caroleHcly. 

I  suppose  the  tbou;;ht  he  was  too  oarelesa. 

'  No,  thank  yon,'  eaid  sho,  turning  away  with  the  utmost 

IneH. 

*  You'd  liotter,'  pursued  be.  '  Tou  will  like  it,  I  am 
Bure-' 

'  Don't  think  I  should  care  a  fig  about  it,'  \ras  the 
response. 

'  That  h  not  inie.  You  told  Lucy  Snowe  you  longed  to 
have  a  ride' 

'  Lucy  Snows  U  a  latlfr-box.'  I  heard  her  say  (her  im- 
perfect articulation  was  the  Icnitt  procociouR  thing  sho  had 
about  hur) ;  and  with  this  she  walked  into  the  house. 

Graliam,  coming  in  soon  nilev,  ohsorvod  to  his 
mother.—  '  Mamma,  I  huHovo  that  creature  is  a  changeling : 
ehe  is  a  pinfect  cabinet  of  oddiiii-e :  but  I  should  bo  doll 
without  her :  she  amuses  ma  a  great  deal  man  than  you  or 
Lucy  Snowe,'  


1^1 


MiM  Snowe,'  said  PaiiUim  to  me  (she  bad  now  got  into 
the  habit  of  oocusionally  chatting  ^^ith  me  when  we  were 
klooe  in  oor  room  at  night), '  do  you  know  on  what  day  in 
tba  week  I  like  Gmbiim  be^t?' 
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'  now  can  I  possibly  kiiow  imything  so  rtruigA  ?  Is 
there  one  day  out  of  the  seven  wbea  he  is  oiherwiso  (ban  ou 
the  other  ux  ? ' 

'To  Iw  sure  I  Can't  you  nee?  Don't  you  know?  I 
find  him  the  most  cxcoUunt  on  a  Sun<liiy ;  th<iTi  vie  have 
hiin  tlie  whole  day,  and  ha  is  quiet,  and.  in  the  evening,  to 
kind.' 

This  observdtion  was  not  altogether  groundless :  gf^O^^M 
to  ohurob,  Ac.,  kept  Rraham  quiet  on  the  Sunday,  and  tl^^| 
evening  he  gonerally  dedicated  to  a  serene,  though  rathor 
indolent  sort  of  enjoyment  by  the   parlour  fireside.     He 
would  take  possession  of  the  oouch,  luid  tiwa  ho  would  call 
PoUy. 

Graham  was  a  boy  not  quite  as  other  boys  are ;  all  his 
delist  did  not  lie  in  action :  he  wan  capable  of  mcdb 
intervals  of  contemplation ;  ho  eould  take  a  pleasure  too  ia 
reading,  nor  was  his  sulcotion  of  booku  wholly  indis- 
criminato :  there  wore  gUmmerinKa  of  characteriiitic  pre- 
ference, and  even  of  inatinctivo  taslu  in  the  choice.  H* 
rarely,  it  ia  true,  remarked  on  what  he  read,  but  I  have  seen 
hiro  sit  and  think  of  it. 

Polly,  being  near  him,  kneeling  on  a  little  ouahion  or  the 
carpot,  a  conversation  would  begin  in  nuirmnrs,  not  in- 
audible, though  subdued.  I  caught  a  snatch  of  their  tenor 
now  and  then;  and,  in  truth,  nomo  inlluonoo  hotter  and 
finer  than  that  of  every  day  eeemed  to  soothe  Graham  at 
such  timc»  into  no  ungentle  n)oo<). 

'  Have  you  learned  any  hymns  this  week,  Polly  ? ' 

'  I  haro  Icaroi-d  a  vory  pretty  one,  four  vcisea  loo^ 
Sholllnyit?- 

'  8pcak  nioely,  then :  don't  be  in  a  harry.' 

Tlic  hymn  being  reheanod,  or  rntlicr  hulf-chantcd,  in  a 
little  singing  voice.  Graham  would  take  exceptions  at  the 
manner,  and  proceed  to  give  a  bsHon  in  recitation.  She 
was  quick  in  learning,  apt  in  imitating ;  and,  bvddcs,  her 
plnanro  was  to  please  Graham :  she  proved  a  ready  soholax. 
To  the  hymn  woold  succeed    some    reading— porliaps   a 
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c)tiipt«r  ill  Hm  Bibto ;  oorreclion  was  seldom  required  here, 
for  the  ohild  oonld  iMd  nay  simpla  nurrcitiva  chapter  very 
well ;  ftnd,  when  the  Bubject  was  such  &a  shs  oould  undor- 
sfauid  and  Ukc  an  interest  in,  her  oxpreasion  and  emphasia 
were  aomothing  remarkable.  Joseph  cattl  into  thu  pit ;  ti\o 
colling  of  Riimuol;  Daniel  in  thu  lions'  don;— thQ§e  were 
favourite  pa§aaRea ;  o(  the  first  eapeoially  she  Hetinied 
perfectly  to  tisol  the  pathon. 

'  Poor  Jacob  I '  she  would  soinetlmes  fifty,  witli  qoivering 
lips.  '  How  )ic  loved  his  son  Joseph  I  As  much,'  she  onc« 
ftdded — '  as  much,  Graham,  an  1  love  yon :  if  yon  were  to 
die '  (and  sho  re>openod  the  book,  sought  the  verse,  and 
reAd), '  I  should  "  refuRe  to  be  oomforted,  and  go  down  into 
ihe  grave  to  you  mouminK."  ' 

With  thcso  words  nho  gathered  Graham  In  her  little 
arms,  diavsiog  his  long-tre^sed  bead  towards  her.  The 
ootion,  I  remember,  struck  nio  n.n  i«lriingL-!y  rash ;  exciting 
tbe  feeling  one  mi(,'ht  experience  on  seeing  an  animal, 
dangsroUB  by  nature,  and  but  halt-tamod  by  art,  too  heed- ' 
lowly  fondled.  Not  that  I  feared  Orabam  would  hurt,  or 
very  rooghly  check  her ;  but  I  thought  sho  ran  risk  of 
inoorring  sooh  a  coreleaH,  Impatient  repulse,  as  would  be 
worse  olmoet  to  her  than  a  blow.  On  the  whole,  however, 
thew  dcRion.tlratiens  were  liorno  passively :  soinetiiiius  won 
a  sort  of  comptaoent  wonder  at  her  earnest  partiality  would 
smile  not  unkindly  in  hts  eyes.  Once  he  suid :—'  You  like 
me  almost  as  well  as  if  you  woro  my  litUe  sister,  Polly.' 

'  Oh  I  I  flo  like  you,'  said  nho ;  'I  do  like  you  very 
much.' 


I  WM  not  long  allowed  the  amusement  of  this  study  of 
character.  Sho  had  scarcely  been  at  Bvctton  two  months, 
when  a  letter  came  from  Mr.  Home,  sinnifying  tliat  he  WM 
now  settled  amongi^t  his  maternal  kinsfolk  on  the  Continent ; 
that,  as  England  was  beeome  wholly  distasteful  to  him,  ha 
had  no  thoughts  of  returning  hither,  perhaps,  for  years ;  and 
that  he  wished  bis  little  girl  to  join  him  immediately. 


so 
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'I  vonder  how  ithe  Trill  take  this  n«w9?'  mid  M 
Brolton,  whon  sho  had  read  bho  letter.     /  wondered,  loo, 
Ktid  I  took  upon  myfieU  to  onmmtmioato  It. 

Repairing  to  the  drawing-room^iD  which  oalm  and 
docoratud  aparlment  ithe  vni.fi  fond  of  bvini;;  nlonc.  and  when 
Bhe  could  be  iinpUdtly  tninted,  for  aha  finffered  notliing,  or 
rathur  Koilod  nothing  Khc  fingered— I  found  h&r  matod,  Lilu 
a  little  Odalisque,  on  a  couch,  half  shaded  hy  tha  drooping 
dmporiet  of  tho  window  near.  Bho  sootnod  happy :  all  her 
Appliancaa  for  oocopation  were  nhout  her ;  the  white  wood 
workhox,  a  shrud  or  two  of  mnelin,  an  end  or  two  of  rihboD 
oolleoted  for  conversion  into  doU-mJIUnery.  The  doll,  duly 
night-onpixid  and  night-gov.-nud,  lay  in  its  cradle ;  ehe  wgs 
rocking  it  to  sleep,  with  an  air  of  the  most  perfect  faith  b 
ill  posMMion  of  sentient  and  somnolont  faculties ;  her  eye«, 
At  Uie  itame  timo,  being  ungagod  with  a  piolure-l)Ook,  whiob 
Ifty  opon  on  her  lap. 

'  MiHH  Snowc'  Giiid  nhc  in  a  whinpor, '  thitt  ig  »  wondorfnl 
book.  Candaco'  (tho  doll,  christened  by  Oraham ;  (or, 
indeed,  its  boKi'imcdoani])I<-xioit  ^&ve  it  much  of  an  Ethio- 
pian agpcol)^' Candaco  is  aslocp  now,  nnd  1  may  tell  you 
about  it ;  only  we  must  both  speak  low,  Wt  flho  should 
waken.  ThJA  hook  wm  given  mo  byGmham  ;  it  tells  atiotU 
distant  oountrioa,  a  long,  long  way  from  England,  which  do 
traveUor  can  rcoob  without  sailing  thousands  of  miles  otot 
Uie  sea.  Wild  men  hve  in  thotto  countries.  Mica  Bnowe, 
who  woar  clothes  dJfTeront  from  ours :  indeed,  some  of  ihem 
wear  soaroely  any  olothiin,  for  tho  sake  of  Ixiing  coot,  you 
know ;  for  they  have  very  hot  weather.  Hero  is  a  piotw* 
of  thousanda  gathered  in  a  desolate  place— a  plain,  spread 
with  sand— round  a  man  in  bhtok, — a  good,  good  English- 
man— a  missionarj',  who  is  preaching  to  them  under  a  paJm- 
tree.'  (Bhe  showt-d  a  little  coloured  out  to  that  eOiMrt.) 
'And  here  are  pictures'  (she  wont  on)  'more  strangor' 
(grammar  was  oocasionaUy  forgotten) '  than  that.  There  is 
the  wonderful  Onat  Wall  of  Ohma :  here  ia  a  Chinese  lady, 
with  a  foot  litUar  than  mine.     There  is  a  wild  hc»raa  of 
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Tartary :  and  here,  most  8tmng«  of  all— Is  b,  land  of  ice  and 
snow,  %without  ijreen  fields,  woods,  or  gardeog.  In  ihia  land 
ihcy  found  Homa  mammoth  bones :  there  are  no  manimotha 
now.  Yoa  don't  know  what  it  vm;  bat  I  oaii  UM  you, 
because  Graham  told  tne.  A  mii^hty.  goblin  oreature,  aa 
high  m  tluH  room,  and  as  lonfc  ax  Ihu  tiaJl ;  but  not  a  fierce, 
flesh-eating  thing,  Graliam  thinks.  He  believes,  if  I  met 
one  in  a  foicst^  it  would  not  kill  mi-,  unk-S);  I  camo  ijuito  in 
its  way ;  when  it  would  trample  me  down  amongst  the 
buKbos,  as  I  might  troad  on  a  grasshopper  b  a  hayflsld 
without  kiiovriug  it.' 
Thus  slie  rambled  on. 

'  Polly,'  I  intorruptcd, '  uhould  you  like  to  tmvol  ?' 
'  Not  just  yet,'  was  the  prudent  umiwer ;  '  but  perhaps  in 
twenty  years,  when  I  am  grown  n  woman,  as  tnll  as  Un. 
Bratton,  I  may  travel  with  Graham.  We  intend  going  to 
SwltKorland,  and  chmhtng  Mount  Btunck  ;  and  someday  we 
afiall  sail  over  to  South  America,  and  walk  to  the  top  of  Kim 
— kim — bonizo.' 

■  But  how  would  you  like  to  travel  now,  if  your  papa  was 
with  you?" 

Hvr  ntply^not  ^ven  till  aftur  a  pause — evinced  one  of 
those  unexpected  turns  of  temper  peculiar  to  her. 

'  Whi^re  islhegoodof  talking  in  that  silly  way  ? '  aaid  she. 
'  Why  do  you  mention  papa  7  What  is  papa  to  you  7  I  was 
Just  beginning  to  bu  happy,  uud  not  tliink  about  him  iio  muoh ; 
and  there  it  will  be  all  to  do  over  again  I ' 

Her  lip  trvmhlcd.  I  hastened  to  disclose  the  fact  of  a 
letter  having  been  received,  and  to  mention  the  directions 
gives  that  she  and  Harriot  should  immediately  rejoin  Ibis 
dear  papa.    '  Now,  PoUy,  are  you  not  glad  ? '  I  added. 

She  made  no  answer.    She  dropped  bur  book  and  ceased  to 
rock  bor  doll ;  she  gazed  at  ma  with  gravity  and  eameetoess. 
'  Shall  not  you  Uke  to  go  to  papa  ? ' 
*  Of  course/  she  said  at  loat  in  iiml  trenchant  manner  she 
iy  cm{doyed  in  speaking  to  me ;  and  which  was  quite 
Ifeienl  Irom  that  she  nsod  with  Mr».  Urvtton,  and  diS^rent 
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Agiiin  from  the  one  dedicated  toGmhwn.  Iiriahed  toRKioi>| 
tain  more  of  wbatAholliou^ht ;  but  no:  »1iq  would  oODTOIMDo' 
more.  HoeteDing  to  Mrs.  Brctton,  sho  quL'Stiooed  her,  and 
received  the  oonGnnfttion  of  my  news.  Tlie  weight  and 
importanoe  of  those  tidings  kept  her  perfectly  serious  (lie 
whole  day.  In  thu  cvooing,  at  the  inomcnt  Gruham's 
entrance  was  heard  hulow,  I  found  hor  at  my  aide.  Btie 
began  to  arraage  a  locket-ribbon  about  m^  neck,  she 
dicplftood  and  replaced  the  comb  in  my  hair;  while  thui 
baaed,  Gmham  (mtort^. 

'  Tell  him  by-and-by,"  she  whispered ;   '  toll  him  1  am 
going." 

In  the  oourse  of  tea-lime  I  ma4e  the  deaired  communi- 
Mtion.  Graham,  it  chanced,  was  at  that  timo  gmatly 
preooeupicd  about  some  nohool- prize,  for  which  he  was 
competing.  The  news  had  to  he  told  twice  before  it  took 
proper  hold  of  his  attention,  and  even  then  he  dwelt 
but  momently. 

•Polly  going?    What  a  pityl     Dftar  little   MouriaT 
shall  be  sorry  to  loae  her:   she  must  come  to  us  again, 
mamma.' 

And  hastily  swallowing  his  tea,  he  took  a  candle  and  i 
flnall  table  to  himself  and  his  books,  and  was  soon  hurie 
in  study. 

'  Little  l^fousio '  crept  to  hie  side,  and  lay  down  on  tbs 
OLTpet  at  his  feut,  her  face  to  the  floor ;  mute  aud  motionlflM 
she  kept  that  post  and  position  till  bed-time.  Once  I  saw 
Graham— wholly  uncoiiHoious  of  her  proximity — push  bar 
with  his  restless  foot.  8>he  receded  an  isob  or  iwo.  A 
minute  aft«r  one  httit:  hand  stoln  out  from  beneath  her  faaa^ 
to  which  it  had  boon  pressed,  and  softly  canwscd  thu  hoed- 
less  foot.  When  summoned  by  her  nurse  she  rose  and 
departed  very  obediently,  having  hid  us  all  a  subdued  good, 
night. 

I  will  not  say  that  I  dreaded  going  to  bed,  an  hour  later ; 
yet    I    certainly  went  with  an  Unquiet   anticipation  that  K| 
should  find  that  child  iu  no  poaoeful  sleep.    The  forewa 
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or  my  instinct  was  but  fulfilled,  whoa  I  OlAooTcrod  her,  alt 
cold  iui<I  vigiliuil,  i>oroho(l  Uko  a  white  bird  on  the  outside  of 
the  bed.  I  scarcely  kaew  how  to  itooosb  her;  ttho  woe  not 
to  be  matiagorl  like  another  child.  She,  however,  acoonted 
me.  Aa  I  ciofied  iliu  door,  and  put  thi>  light  on  thv  dniHging- 
t4blo.  she  turned  to  me  with  theee  words :— '  I  cannot — cannot 
sleep ;  and  Id  this  way  I  e&anol— cannot  livo  I ' 

I  asked  what  ulud  her. 

*  Dedful  miz-er-y  I '  said  she,  with  her  piteouH  liep. 

'  Shall  I  oall  Mra.  Brutton  ? ' 

'That  is  downright  Billy,' waa  her  impatient  reply ;  and, 
indood,  1  well  know  that  if  she  had  heard  Mr*.  Brottou's  foot 
approach,  aho  would  have  nestled  quiet  as  a  mouse  underthe 
bedcIoth««i.  WhilHt  htvishiug  tiur  eocoiilri cities  re^ardleealy 
before  me— for  whom  ehe  professed  scarcely  the  semblanca 
of  ;iffuotiotl — sho  never  showed  my  godmother  one  glimpse 
of  her  inuer  self :  tor  her,  she  was  nothing  but  a  docile, 
somewliat  quaint  little  maidGn.  1  oxaminud  hur;  her  ohock 
WM  erimson  ;  her  dilated  oye  was  both  troubled  and  glowiof;. 
and  painfully  restless :  in  this  state  it  whs  obvious  eho  must 
not  be  left  tilt  morning.     1  guessed  how  the  OMU  stood. 

'Would  you  like  to  hid  Graham  good-night  again?'  I 
asked.     '  He  is  not  gone  to  his  room  yet.' 

Shfi  at  ouou  Mtretcliod  out  her  little  arms  to  be  lifted. 
Folding  a  shawl  round  ber,  I  carried  her  book  to  the  drawing- 
room.     Gmharu  was  just  coming  out. 

'  She  cannot  sleep  without  seeing  and  speaking  to  yon 
onoe  more,'  I  said.  '  She  does  not  like  the  thought  of  leaving 
yoiL' 

'I'ro  spoilt  hor,'  said  ho,  taking  her  from  me  with  good 
hamoar,  and  kissing  her  little  hot  face  and  burning  lips. 
•  Polly,  you  caro  for  mo  more  thun  for  papa,  now — ' 

'  I  do  care  for  you,  but  you  care  nothing  for  me,'  was  her 
whisper. 

She  was  ssmired  to  the  contrary,  again  kissed,  restored  to 
me,  *&d  1  carried  ^l^r  away ;  hut,  aloe  1  not  soothed. 

Wbea  I  thought  ahe  oould  listen  to  me,  I  said — '  Paulioa, 
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you  should  not  grieve  that  Graham  does  not  oare  for  you  bo 
much  &B  you  oare  for  him.    lb  must  ba  eo.' 

Hor  lifted  and  tjuestiouing  eyes  asked  why. 

'  Beoause  he  is  a  boy  and  you  are  a  girl ;  ha  ia  cislMii 
and  you  are  only  sis ;  his  nature  is  strong  aud  ^ay,  and  youn 
i«  otherwise.' 

'  But  1  love  him  so  much ;  ho  should  love  me  a  little.' 

'  He  docH.     He  iH  fond  of  you.     You  are  his  (uTOunt«.* 

'  Am  I  Oraham's  favourite  ? ' 

'  yes,  mote  than  any  little  child  I  know.' 

Ths  assurance  soothed  her ;  she  smiled  in  her  anguish. 

'But,'  I  conUnued,' don't  fret,  and  don't  uxpooltoo  meoh 
of  him,  or  else  be  will  feel  you  to  be  troublesome,  and  tbn 
it  is  all  over.' 

'  All  over  t '  she  echoed  softly ;  '  then  I'll  be  good.  I'U 
try  to  be  good.  Luoy  Bnowa.' 

I  put  her  to  bed. 

'  Will  he  foi^^ve  me  this  one  time  7 '  she  asked,  ae  I 
tmdreSBed  myself.  I  assured  her  tliat  ho  would ;  that  aa  }**( 
be  was  by  no  means  alianated ;  that  she  had  only  to  be  w» 
(ul  (or  the  fnturo. 

'  There  is  no  futuro,'  said  she :  '  I  am  going.  SluU  1 
6TeT — ever — see  him  again,  Bil«r  I  Icavo  En^nd  ? " 

I  rcluraed  an  onooura^ng  response.  The  oandle  bsfaig 
exlinguiHti«d,  a  »till  half-hitur  ditpued.  I  thought  her  asletpt 
when  the  tittle  whitd  shape  onc<i  more  liflcid  itself  in  Iheerib. 
and  th«i  small  voicu  askud— '  Do  you  like  Grabaio,  Uist 
Snowe?" 

'  Lilte  him !     Yes,  a  little.* 

'Only  a  littlel     Do  you  like  him  aa  I  do?' 

'  I  think  uot.    No :  not  as  you  do.' 

'  Do  you  like  him  much  ? ' 

'  I  told  you  I  likod  him  a  little.  Where  is  the  use  ol 
caring  for  him  so  very  muoh :  he  in  full  of 

'Is  ho?' 

'  All  boys  are.' 

'Morotbaogiria?' 
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I  '  VoTy  likvly.    Wi«e  people  say  it  ifl  folly  to  think  any- 

body perfect ;  and  as  to  likes  and  dislikes,  we  should  bo 
friendly  to  all,  and  worship  ciono.' 

'  Are  you  a  wise  purson  ? " 

'  1  moan  to  try  to  be  bo.     Go  to  sleep.' 

•  1  carinvt  go  to  nlccp.  Have  you  no  jwin  just  here '  (lay- 
ing her  elfish  hand  on  her  eWsh  breaat],  'when  yon  lliink 
yoK  shall  hitvc  lo  leave  Graham ;  for  your  homo  is  not  here  ? ' 

'  Surely,  Polly."  said  J, '  you  should  not  feel  so  much  pain 
wlicn  you  are  very  »oon  going  to  rojoin  your  Iiithur.  Have 
you  ftH^tten  him  ?  Do  you  no  longer  wish  to  be  bis  lilUe 
oompuilOD  7 ' 

Dead  silence  tiutoeeded  this  question. 

'Child,  Ho  down  nnd  sluup,'  1  urged. 

'  My  l>ed  tA  cold,'  said  she.    '  I  can't  warm  it.' 

I  saw  tho  iitlla  thing  shiver.  '  Como  to  mo,'  I  said,  wish- 
ing, yet  Boaroely  hoping,  that  she  would  comply :  for  she  was 
ft  most  ttmngo,  capricioUB,  littlu  oroaturv,  and  rnptioially 
wbimacal  with  me.  She  came,  honeyer,  inslantly,  like  a. 
■mail  ghost  gliding  over  thu  carpet.  I  look  her  in.  She  wu 
ohill :  I  warmed  her  in  my  arms.  She  trembled  nervously ; 
I  soothod  hur.  ThuH  tmnquillixcd  and  ohorished  the  at  last 
slumbered. 

'  A  very  unique  child,'  thought  T,  as  I  %'iowKl  her  sleeping 
countenuiee  by  the  fitful  moonlight,  and  oautiouely  and 
softly  wiped  her  glittering  eyelids  and  hor  wot  cheeks  with 
my  handkcrahief.  '  How  will  she  get  through  this  world,  or 
battle  with  this  life  ?  How  will  she  boar  the  shocks  and 
rvpulKcs,  the  huinilialions  and  duaolatiou.i.  whioh  books,  and 
my  own  reason,  tell  me  aro  prepared  for  all  fiesh  7 ' 

6hc  (luparti'd  the  nest  day :  trembling  like  a  leaf  when 
she  took  leave,  but  eseral^g  wli-ooinmand. 
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0»  quitting  Brotton,  which  1  did  a,  fuw  woeks  iiflcr  Pnulim's 
departure— little  thinking  then  I  was  never  again  to  visit  H: 
neror  more  to  trood  its  cfilm  old  streets — 1  betook  mywU 
home,  having  been  absont  t;ix  months.  It  will  be  conjecttued 
thAt  I  was  of  course  glad  to  return  to  the  bosom  of  ray 
kbdred.  Well  I  tho  amiablo  oonjccturo  does  do  harm,  and 
may  therefore  be  wifely  left  unoontradicted.  Par  from  Baying 
Day,  indeed,  I  will  permit  the  rvadur  to  picture  xae,  for  tbt 

^  next  ei^ht  yt-ani.  as  a  bark  slumbering  through  halcyon 
woathor,  in  a,  harlxjur  Htill  as  t^lass — the  steersman  strubolMd 

ton  the  little  deck,  bis  face  up  to  heaven,  his  eyes  oloaai: 

'  buried,  if  you  wit),  in  ii  long  prayer.    A  great  many  women 
and  girls  are  auppostid  to  pass  their  lives  something  iu  Ifaal 
'    fwhion ;  why  not  I  wit)]  the  rmt?  J 

Picture  me  thee  idle,  basking,  plump,  and  happy,  sCreUihcd  ^ 
on  a  ouxhioned  deck,  warmed  with  constant  xucnhinv,  rocfad 
by  breezee  indolently  soft.     However,  it  cannot  bo  nnnnnaW 
that,  in  tliat  cast:,  1  must  souKthow  h.^vo  fallun  ov&rlioard.  Of 

'  that  there  must  have  been  wreck  ul  last,  I  too  well  reroem* 
bur  a  lime— a  long  limt. — of  cold,  of  danger,  of  oontttotioD. 

I  To  tbia  hour,  when  I  have  the  nightmare,  it  repeats  the  m^ 
and  saltncss  of  briny  waves  in  my  throat,  and  their  lo^ 
presaore  on  my  lungs.  I  even  know  there  was  a  storm,  and 
that  not  of  odo  hour  Dor  one  day.  For  many  days  and  oigbM 
neithor  sun  nor  Htant  appeared ;  we  cast  with  our  own  hasdi 
khe  tackling  out  of  the  ship ;  a  hoavj-  tempest  lay  oo  as ;  aU 
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htypo  tluit  tra  sbotild  bo  saved  waa  taken  away.    In  G&e,  the  / 
ahip  vna  lost,  the  crew  poriiihud.  I 

As  far  as  I  TecoUeot,  I  complained  to  no  ono  about  thou 
trouhlcis.  Indeed,  to  wliom  oould  I  complain?  01  Mr*. 
BrettoD  1  had  lon((  lent  i^jijlil.  ImtndimL'nts,  miBod  by 
others,  had,  yean  ago,  come  in  lh»  wiiy  of  our  intnrcourM>, 
and  <!Ut  it  ofT.  Be«id«K,  timo  hai]  lirotighl  changoa  for  her, 
loo :  the  handsome  property  of  which  aho  wa»  left  giiiLixlian 
for  hor  son,  and  which  hnd  boon  chiefly  invested  in  some 
joint-stock  undertaking,  had  melted,  it  waa  Raid,  to  a  fraction 
ot  its  ori^nal  amount.  Graham,  I  learned  from  incidental 
nimours,  had  adopted  a  profcHsion ;  both  h«  and  his  motbur 
were  gone  from  Bretton,  and  were  understood  to  be  now  in 
London.  Thu»,  there  remained  no  poK^lbihtyof  dopundonoa 
oa  others ;  to  myself  alone  coold  I  look.  1  know  not  that  I 
WU  of  a  KOlf-rcliant  or  active  natmi!;  but  M;lf-reiiiinci:t  and 
exertion  fvere  forced  upon  me  by  circumstances,  as  they  are 
apon  thousands  busidt^s ;  and  when  Misa  Marchinont,  a 
ip»ti*ft"  lady  ot  our  neighbour  hood,  sent  far  me.  I  ol>eyed  her 
behest,  in  the  hope  tliat  she  mit^bt  assign  me  aome  task  I 
oouid  undertake. 

Hisa  Marchmont  waa  a  woman  of  fortune,  and  lived  in  a 
handsome  residence:  hut  nhe  woh  a  rheumatic  cripple, 
itapotent,  foot  and  band,  and  had  been  so  (or  twvnty  yvars. 
She  always  sat  upstairs  :  her  dnLwin);-room  adjoined  her 
bed-room.  I  bad  often  heard  of  Miss  Marchmont,  iwd  of 
her  poouliarittoit  (she  had  the  oharaoler  of  being  very  ecoen- 
taric),  but  tjll  now  had  never  seen  her.  I  found  her  r 
furrowed,  givy-baired  woman,  grave  with  solitude,  stem 
with  long  atHiction,  irritable  ilso.  and  purbupH  exitotjue.  It 
Boemed  tliat  a  maid,  or  rather  companion,  who  had  wnitud  on 
her  for  some  years,  was  about  to  be  muriod;  and  she, 
hearing  of  my  bereaved  lot.  had  sent  for  me,  with  the  idea 
(bat  I  might  supply  this  person's  place.  She  made  the 
proposal  to  roe  after  tea,  as  she  and  X  sat  alone  by  her 
fireside. 

*  It  will  not  1)0  an  easy  life,'  aaJd  she  candidly, '  for  I 
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require  n  good  deul  o(  attention,  nnd  yoa  will  be  macb 
oontlnod ;  yet,  perhaps,  oontriLHtvd  with  the  exuteace  you 
have  lately  led,  it  may  appear  tolerable.' 

I  roflooted.  Of  courso  it  ought  to  o-ppcar  tolerable,  1 
ar^ed  invnirdly  ;  but  Honiehow,  by  some  Btruiigo  rnlulily.  it 
would  uot.  To  live  here,  in  this  ulose  room,  the  watcher  of 
SufTering— somctinioit,  pwtinpft,  the  butt  of  tompor — Uuongh 
all  that  wiM  to  oome  of  my  youth  ;  while  all  Ibat  was  goat 
bad  passed,  to  say  tho  least,  not  blisafulty  I  My  heait  tuot 
one  moment,  then  it  revived  ;  for  though  I  forced  myteU  lo 
realUe  arils,  I  think  I  was  too  prosaJo  to  idealue,  aiod  oon- 
uquently  lo  exaf[gerate  them. 

*  My  doubt  is  whether  I  aliould  have  atreoglb  (or  tht 
uodortaking,'  1  observed. 

'Thai  ia  my  own  scruple.' ■  said  slici  'for  you  look  a 
wora-ont  croaluro.' 

So  I  did.  I  saw  myseU  in  the  glass,  in  my  mounting- 
dreiM,  a  faded,  hollow-eyed  vision.  Yet  I  thought  little  ot 
tho  wail  spoctiKle.  Thu  blight,  I  believed,  was  ohieBjr 
external  '■  I  etiU  felt  lite  at  life's  sources. 

'  What  eU»o  have  you  in  ^-iew— anything  ? " 

'  Nothing  clear  as  yot :  but  I  may  find  aomething.' 

'  So  you  imagine :  perhaps  you  aro  right.  Try  yont  owi 
method,  then ;  and  if  it  docs  not  succeed,  tvtt  miuo.  The 
obanoe  I  have  offered  aball  be  left  open  to  you  for  three 
months.' 

This  wan  kind.  I  told  her  ko,  and  expressed  my  gnli- 
tods.  While  1  was  speaking,  a  paroxysm  of  pain  oama  on.  I 
mtnixtered  lo  Iivr :  uiude  tlie  ueoeaaary  applications,  acoord- 
ing  to  her  directions,  and,  by  ths  time  she  was  relieved,  a 
sort  of  intimacy  vms  alrcikdy  fomi<,>d  botwesa  us.  I,  (or  injt 
part,  had  learned  from  the  manner  in  which  ahe  bore  lUt 
attack,  that  she  was  a  Gnu,  patient  woman  (patient  andar 
phyflical  pain,  though  Homelimea  perhapa  oxoilablo  undw 
long  nivntal  oaokor) :  and  she,  from  tho  goodwill  with  which 
1  SQOOoared  her,  di«corcn:d  that  the  oould  itifliiuaoe  my 
aympathiss  (such  as  they  were).    8hs  sent  for  me  the  oexi 


i 


MISS  MARCHMONT  89 

day :  for  five  or  dz  ituceoesiw  days  eho  clAimed  my  oom- 
paay.  Cloeor  acqua^DtanoB,  while  it  devoloped  both  faults 
and  ecceDtriuttios,  openod.  At  tlie  mmu  timo,  n  view  of  a 
ebaractor  I  oould  roepeot.  Btera  and  even  moroBQ  aa  aha 
sometimes  was,  I  wM  wnit  od  hor  iitid  sit  beside  hor  wiih 
that  oalm  which  always  bieaaes  ua  when  we  are  aansilik-  that 
our  maunun,  prceenco,  contact,  plcaeo  and  eoothe  the  persons 
we  serve.  Even  when  she  aoolded  me — which  alie  did,  now 
and  then,  very  tartly — it  was  in  such  a  way  as  did  nob 
humiliate,  and  left  no  stin^f ;  it  was  rather  like  au  iraaoibla 
mothor  rating  hor  daughter,  than  a  harsh  mistross  lecturing 
a  dependent :  leetore.  indeed,  alio  could  not,  thoufth  aha 
could  occasionatly  storm.  Moreover,  a  vein  of  reason  over 
ran  tliTOUuh  )ii.ir  piuiition :  xhe  was  logical  wen  whvn  fierce. 
£ro  long  a  growing  sen-ie  of  atcaohment  began  lo  present  the 
Uioughl  of  slaying  with  ht^r  n»  companion  in  (juitu  a  now 
light ;  in  anolfaur  week  I  had  iLgruod  lo  remain. 

Two  hot,  doaa  rooms  thus  became  my  world ;  and  a 
oripplod  old  woman,  my  mistrvBS,  my  friend,  my  all.  Her 
Wrrtoe  waa  uy  duty — her  pain,  my  suffering — lier  reUef,  ray 
hope — her  anf;;er,  my  puniehment— hor  regard,  my  mwaxd. 
I  (orgol  that  there  wore  lieldH,  woods,  rivers,  seas,  au  ever« 
changing  &ky  outside  the  steam-dimmod  lattice  of  this  slckj 
ohamlMir  ;  I  was  almost  content  to  forgot  it.  AU  within  mo' 
became  narrowed  to  my  lot.  Tame  and  still  by  habit, 
diacupliovd  hy  destiny,  I  domaiuled  no  walks  in  tlie  fresh 
ur ;  my  appetite  needed  no  more  than  the  liny  musses  served 
for  the  invalid.  In  addition  Hh<i  gave  me  the  originality  of 
her  character  to  study ;  the  steadiness  of  hor  virtuos,  1  will 
add,  the  power  of  hor  paseions.  lo  admire  ;  the  truth  of  her 
feeUnga  to  trust.  All  these  things  Bh<i  hod,  and  for  thetw 
ttnn^  I  dung  to  bor. 

For  these  things  I  would  have  crawled  on  with  her  tor 
twenty  yearn,  if  for  twenty  years  loiigor  her  life  of  endurance 
had  been  protracted.  But  another  decree  was  written.  It 
seemed  1  must  be  stimulated  into  action.  1  nmst  hf.  goaded, 
driven,  ktung,  forced  to  enerj^y.      My  little  morael  of  human 
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ftSiaotioii,  which  I  priced  a.H  if  it  wer«  n  solid  peNll^  lonNtJ 
melt  in  my  lingers  and  slip  thenco  like  a  diMObfOgllB*^ 
fitone.     My  Hmall  adopted  duty  uiuml  be  snatched  froiD  iny 
easily  contented  consoience.     I  had  wanted  to  ooropromiM 

^..'Villi  Falu  :  to  uncajx;  oooiLeiotidl  grou-t  agonieH  by  Bubmittillg 
to  a  wholo  life  of  privation  and  amaJl  pains.  Ftito  would  DM 
ao  he  pctoifiul ;  nor  would  Providuncu  sanction  this  ahrinking 
sloth  and  cowardly  indolence. 

One  Fttliniary  night — I  remember  it  well — ^there  CMne  a 
voice-  noar  Miss  Marchmonl's  house,  heard  by  ovory  iiuiula> 
but  tiuuHtated,  pcrhnps,  only  by  ono.  After  a  calm  winter, 
storms  wore  ushering  in  the  spring;.  I  had  putMias  Mareh- 
mont  to  bed ;  T  snl  at  th«  firvitidc  Mowing.  Tbe  wind  wu 
wuling  at  the  windows :  it  had  waited  aJl  day ;  bat,  as  nigbt 
doepon«d.  it  took  a  new  tone^an  aocent  keen,  piercing, 
almost  articulate  to  the  Mt.r ;  »  plaint,  pitoous  and  diMOO- 
Bolute  to  the  nerves,  trilled  in  every  jjust. 

'  Oh,  bush  I  hush  ! '  I  goid  in  my  disturbed  mind,  drop- 
ping my  work,  and  making  a  VMn  effort  to  stop  my  ean 
against  that  subtle,  searching  cry.  I  had  licard  Lhkt  vwij 
voice  eit!  this,  and  compulsory  observation  had  forced  on  BM 
ft  theory  as  to  what  it  liodtid.  Throe  limes  in  the  ooorM  ol 
my  life,  uvenlH  hod  lEinght  me  thai  these  strange  acoents  a 

I  the  storm— this  reslleKS,  hopeless  on,'— denote  a  comiii|; 
state  of  the  atmosphere  unpropitioua  to  life.  EpiduBiiii 
dixeaae!!,  I  l>ulievud,  were  often  hernldi'd  by  a  gospii)^ 
sobbing,  tormented,  long -lamenting  east  wind.  Henoe,! 
iaterrvd,  arone  the  legend  of  the  Bansheo.  I  fancied,  V», 
I  had  noticed— but  was  not  philosopher  enough  to  know 
V^tether  there  was  any  connection  between  the  circumstanoM 
— that  we  often  al  tbe  same  lime  hoar  of  disturbed  volcanic 
action  in  distant  parts  of  tbe  world ;  ol  rivera  suddenly 
reshing  alrave  their  bivnka :  and  of  strange  higli  tides  Sowing 
farionaly  in  on  low  sea-ooaatt.  '  Our  globe,'  I  had  said  to 
myeelf,  'eeems  at  stub  periods  torn  and  disordeted;  Uu 
(e*bIo  amoDget  us  wither  in  her  distempered  breath,  rushing 
hot  trota  steaming  voloanocs.* 
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^^I  liston«l  and  trumhUt) ;  Miss  Monchmont  slept 

About  midiiigbl,  tlie  storm  in  one  huU-hour  {till  to  a  <Ieiul 
calm.  Tho  tiro,  which  had  been  bumiDg  dead,  glowed  up 
Tividly.  I  (elb  the  air  ohange,  and  beoome  keeo.  BaisiDg 
blind  Eind  curtaiii,  I  lookcid  out,  and  eaw  in  the  ittnra  tbo  keen 
spar  kit!  o(  a  aliarp  froHl. 

Turning  away,  tho  object  that  met  my  oyes  was  Miss 
Marobmont  awake,  lifting  tier  huad   from  thu  pillow,  oud 
nguding  me  witii  unusual  eameBtness. 
^^Is  it  a,  fine  night  ? '  abe  aakod. 
^Pl  replied  in  the  affiimative. 

'  I  ihoughir  so,'  uliu  wild ;  '  for  I  foel  bo  strong,  bo  well. 
BoiBe  me.  I  foul  young  to-night,'  she  continued :  '  young, 
light-hearted,  and  happy.  Whnt  if  my  coonplaint  bu  about 
to  take  a  turn,  and  I  am  yet  de6.tined  to  enjoy  health  ?  It 
would  be  a  iniraclo  I ' 

'  And  these  are  not  the  days  of  miraoles,'  I  thought  to 
nywU,  and  wondered  to  henr  her  talk  eo.  She  wont  on 
directing  her  oonvemation  to  the  past,  and  seeming  to  reoall 
its  incidcDls,  scones,  and  pei'Honagcs,  with  siagular  vivid' 
Dew. 

'  I  love  Memor>'  to-night,'  she  said :  '  I  prise  her  as  my 
best  friond.  Sho  is  ju§t  now  giving  mo  a  deep  doJight :  she 
b  brining  back  to  tny  heart,  in  warm  and  beautiful  life, 
noUtiea — not  more  empty  ideas,  but  what  were  oooe  realities, 
■nd  that  I  long  liave  tliought  dooayed,  dissolved,  mixed  in 
with  grave-mould.  I  possess  just  now  the  hours,  the 
thoughts,  the  hopes  of  my  youth.  T  ninew  the  love  of 
my  life — its  only  love — almost  its  only  affection  :  for  1  am 
not  a  particularly  good  woman  :  1  am  not  amiable.  Vet  I 
have  had  my  fut;tiugit,  strong  and  concentrated ;  and  these 
loeliugs  had  their  object ;  which,  in  its  single  self,  was  dear 
to  mo,  at  to  th«  majority  of  men  and  women,  are  all  Uie 
Unnumbered  points  on  which  they  dissipnto  their  regard. 
While  [  lovvd,  and  while  1  was  lovod,  whnt  an  tixiKtonoo  I 
enjoyed  t  What  a  glorious  year  I  can  recall — how  bright 
it  oomea  back  to  mc !     What  a  living  spring— what  a  wanot 
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glad  Bummw — what  8oft  moonlight,  silrerin^  tli«  antaUBD 
dveuings— what  slrengl})  of  hope  under  the  ice-botud  mtst 
and  fro&t-hoar  fialds  of  that  yi?&r*s  winter  I    ThroQgfa  thil 

Ifutur  my  hciirt  lived  wUli  Fnuik'ii  heaxt.  0  my  nohle  Fts^ 
— my  hilhful  Friink — my  good  Frank  I  so  much  better  tfaas 
myself— his  standard  in  all  things  bo  much  highor  I  Thi»  I 
can  now  seu  and  sny  :  if  few  wuuiett  have  suffered  as  I  did 
in  his  loss,  few  havo  enjoyed  what  I  did  in  hit  love.  U  veu 
a  far  buttor  kind  of  lova  than  common  ;  I  had  no  dodbli 
about  it  or  him :  it  was  such  a.  love  as  honoured,  proteolcd, 
and  olevatod.  no  less  than  it  gloddtinud  hor  to  whom  it  WM 
given.  Liet  mu  now  a^k,  just  at  this  moment,  wbw 
my  mind  ia  so  strangoly  cloar, — lot  ine  rviluot  why  (I 
was  taken  from  m»?  For  what  crime  was  I  oondeinned. 
after  twelve  months  of  blisB,  to  undergo  thirty  yeara  cf 
sorrow? 

'  I  do  not  know,'  she  continued  after  a  pause :  '  I  oumot 
— cannot  too  the  roawn ;   y«i  at  thin  hour  I  can  «ay 
siucerity,  what  I  never  tried  to  say  before,  Inscratabla 
Thy  will  be  done  t    And  at  this  moment  I  ean  believe  tbsl 
death  will  restore  me  to  Frank.     1  never  believed  it  till  now' 

'  He  is  dead,  then  ? '  I  inquired  in  a  low  voice. 

'  My  dear  girl,'  she  said, '  ono  happy  Chriittmaa  Ew  I 
dreiffiod  and  deconiled  myself,  expecting  my  lover,  very  sooa 
to  be  my  husband,  would  oomc  that  night  to  visit  me.  I 
sat  down  to  wait.  Once  more  i  see  that  moment — I  m 
the  snow  tv^ihght  sUwling  through  the  window  over  vUA 
the  curlaiu  was  not  dropped,  for  J  designed  to  watch  his 
ride  up  the  white  walki  I  soo  and  fool  the  soft  tiralj^l 
wajrmiug  uie,  playing  on  my  silk  dress,  and  fitfully  abowing 
ttm  my  own  young  figure  in  a  glass.  I  see  the  mooo  o(  a 
eahu  winter  night,  float  full,  clear,  imd  cold,  over  the  ink; 
moss  of  shrubbery,  and  the  Mlvered  turf  of  my  grounds.  I 
wait,  witli  some  impatience  in  oiy  pulse,  but  no  doubt  ia  aj 
breast.  The  Sames  had  died  in  the  fire,  bat  it  was  a  bright 
mass  yet;  the  moon  was  mounting  high,  hut  she  ^^■as  stiU 
Tiaible  from  the  Utlice;  the  clock  otturod  lea;  ha  tarelj. 
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tarried  l«ter  Ib&n  this,  btil  onoe  or  twioc  he  hod  been  delayed 
to  long. 

'WoiUdheforOQoefailnw?  No — not  even  (or  onoe  ;  and 
aow  he  w^e  coming — and  ooming  (uttt — to  tiXoaa  for  lost  timo. 
"  Frank  1  you  furious  rider,"  I  said  inwardly,  li§t6niDg  f^ladly, 
yet  ttnxiounly,  to  hi«  approaching  gallop,  "  yon  shall  bo 
Tobukt^  (or  this:  I  will  tell  you  it  is  viy  neck  you  are  putting 
in  peril ;  for  whatcvur  is  yours  i»,  in  a  dearer  and  tenderer 
8UDG0,  mint',"  There  he  waa :  I  aaw  him ;  hut  I  think  tears 
were  in  my  cycK,  my  siglii  wn.B  so  confused.  I  saw  the 
horse ;  I  heard  it  stamp —  I  aaw  at  least  a  mass ;  I  heard  a 
clamour.  Waa  it  a  horse?  or  what  heavy,  dragging  thing 
was  it,  crossing,  atrangcily  <lArk,  the  ln.wn.  How  oould  I 
atuti6  that  thing  in  the  moonlight  before  me  7  or  how  could 
I  alter  the  feeling  which  rose  in  my  aouI  ? 

'  I  oould  only  run  out.  A  great  animal — truly,  Frank's 
falafik  horse — stood  trutubling,  panting,  snortiug  before  th« 
door ;  a  man  held  it ;  Fmnk,  as  1  thought. 

'"What  it  tho  mattiir?"  I  demanded.  Thomas,  my  own 
■crvant.  answered  by  aaying  sharply,  "Go  into  the  house, 
madam."  And  khcn  calling  to  another  servant,  wiio  come 
harrying  from  the  kitchen  as  if  summoned  by  some  tnatincb, 
"Ruth,  take  Misais  into  the houBodirectly."  Butlwaskneeling 
down  in  the  tiuow,  be«ide  something  tlmt  lay  them — lome- 
ihing  that  I  had  seen  dragged  along  tho  ground — something 
that  ti^od,  that  groaiwd  on  my  breast,  oa  I  lifted  and 
drew  it  to  me.  He  was  not  dead ;  he  was  not  quite  uncon- 
scious. I  had  him  carried  in  ;  T  refused  to  bo  ordered  about 
and  thmst  from  him.  I  was  quite  collected  enough,  not 
only  to  be  my  own  mistrusH  hut  the  mistress  of  others. 
Tboy  had  bc|j;un  by  trying  to  treat  me  like  a  child,  as  tliey 
always  do  with  people  struck  by  God's  hand ;  but  I  gave  place 
to  none  except  the  Hurgeon  ;  and  when  he  had  done  what  he 
oould,  I  took  my  dying  Frank  to  myself.  lie  had  strvngth  to 
toldmeinhisanns;  hehad  power  to  speak  my  name;  he  heard 
me  as  I  prayed  over  him  very  aollly ;  he  felt  tno  as  I 
tcuderly  and  (ondly  comforted  htm. 
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' "  Maria,"  he  said,    "  I  bjd   dying    in    Paradise.' 
■ponl  hiH  lutit  brciilli  la  faithful  woiflit  for  iiiu.    When  tiM 
dawn  of  Chiistmaa  morning   brolte,  my  Frank  was  wilh , 
God. 

';Vnd  that,*  ahe  went  on, '  happened  thii-ty  years  ago,    1 1 
havo  BufTurod  aunoe.    1  doubt  if  1  hiivo  made  tho  best  use  of^ 
all  my  oalamitiea.    Soft,  oiniahle  natures  they  would  have 
rctinud  to  wiintliness  ;  ol  strong,  ovil  spiritit  Ihvy  would  tiave 
maile   doinouM ;  as  for  tnu,  I  have  only  l>uon  a  woo-8truoli 
and  Bolli&h  woman.' 

■  You  have  do:ie  much  good,"  I  said ;  for  slio  was  noted 
for  hor  hberal  almsgiving. 

'I  hiivtt  not  withheld  money,  you  metin,  whiire  it  oonid 
assuage  alMiciion.     What  of  tliat  ?    It  cohI  me  no  effort  or 
pang  to  give.    But  I  thmk  from  this  day  I  am  about  to 
enttir  a  better  frame  of  mind,  to  prepare  myself  for  reunion 
with  Frank.     I'ou  see  1  still  think  of  Frank  more  than  of) 
/  Qod;  and   unless  it  be  counti^d   that  in  thus  loving  thtl 
'     sreature  so  much,  so  long,  and  so  exclusively,  I  have  not  »X] 
lead  bliMpliomod  the  Creator,  email  iit  my  chance  of  sal-i 
vation.    What  do  you  llilnk,  Luoy,  of  iheee  things  ?    Be  my  I 
ahaplada,  and  tell  mc.' 

This  question  I  could  not  answer  :  I  had  no  words.    It] 
■eemed  as  if  Bhe  thought  I  luid  answered  it. 

'Very  right,  my  child.  Wo  aliould  acknowledge 
fflOniful,  but  not  always  for  us  comprehensible.  We 
aooept  our  own  lot,  whatever  it  bu,  and  try  lo  render 
that  of  others.  Should  we  not?  Well,  to-morrow  I  vHlI 
bej^n  by  trying  to  moke  you  happy.  I  will  endeavour  to  do 
something  for  you,  Lucy :  something  that  wUl  benefit  )-od 
when  I  am  dead.  My  head  aclius  now  with  talking  loo 
muclt;  still  I  am  happy.  Go  to  bed.  The  dock  MriliM 
two.  How  late  you  sit  up ;  or  rather  how  late  I,  in  my 
selfishness,  keep  you  up.  But  go  now ;  have  no  moie 
aaxivty  for  me ;  I  tool  I  shall  rest  wvlJ.' 

She  composed  herself  as  if  to  slumber.     I,  too,  retired  tS  J 
my  orih  in  a  closet  within  her  room.    The  night  p 
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qnietneBS ;  qnieUy  her  dcx>m  must  at  Uet  have  oome : 
peacefully  and  paiuleaaly :  in  the  moniing  she  was  found 
without  life,  nearly  cold,  but  all  calm  and  undisturbed.  Her 
previous  excitement  of  spirits  and  change  of  mood  had  been 
the  prelude  of  a  fit ;  one  stroke  sufficed  to  sever  the  thread 
of  an  existenoe  so  loug  fretted  by  affliotiou. 
s 
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My  miatriMB  being  dead,  and  1  once  more  tjoni-,  I  had  It 
look  out  for  »  now  [iliuw.  About  ihia  time  I  uii|i;hi  be  i 
Ultle — ft  very  littlfl— shaken  in  nerves.  I  gnni  I  wu  tx* 
looking  well,  bul,  on  the  eonttury,  thin,  haggard,  ui 
hoUowHjycd ;  like  a  aitt«r-iip  at  night,  like  an  overwroogbl 
Bervont,  or  n  placoloss  porBon  in  dubc.  In  dcU,  howcviv,  1 
wfts  not ;  nor  quito  {xwr ;  (or  though  Mitia  Maroltmonl  hai 
not  had  tini<!  iii  liciietit  me,  as,  on  th&t  lost  night,  she  aH 
»h«inkTni'.<i,  yd,  aftor  tho  tunoral,  my  wa|fG8  weru  duly  pud 
by  ber  ^jcond  couttin,  the  heir,  an  avaricious* looking  mu, 
with  pinched  lumu  u,nd  narrow  toiiijilue,  who,  indood,  I  haud 
long  afterwards,  lurnod  out  a.  thorough  miser :  ft  dinri 
contnwt  to  bia  generous  kinswoman,  and  a  foil  to  bs 
momory,  blessed  to  this  day  by  Uie  poor  and  needy.  Tht 
possessor,  then,  of  fiftoen  pounds  ;  of  health,  though  woA 
not  broken,  and  of  a  spirit  in  tumilar  oondition  ;  I  ai^ 
Mill,  in  coropanson  with  many  people,  be  regarded  M 
occupying  an  enviable  position.  An  embarrassing  ona  il 
WM,  however,  at  the  ftam«  tiint: ;  on  I  fiilt  with  aonio  mrt^ 
nesB  on  a  oerlain  day,  of  which  the  corresponding  one  in 
the  next  week  vrait  to  nvi  my  departure  from  my  proMtA 
abode,  while  with  another  t  was  not  provided. 

Id  Ibis  dilemma  I  wunt,  ok  a  last  and  solo  resotuM^  K 
flee  and  consult  an   old  servant  of  our  family ;  oe 
nuFM,  now  liouHukoup>T  at  a  grand  mansion  not 
MisB   Marchmont's.    I  spent  some  hours  with   her; 
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ooTnfort«d,  but  know  not  how  to  kdrise  me.  Still  all  mwiu-d 
dorkneae,  I  left  her  about  twilight ;  A  walk  of  two  miles  lay 
lioforc  ino;  it  was  a  clear,  frosty  night.  In  Hpil4»  of  my 
aolilude,  my  paverty,  and  my  perploxity,  my  heart.  Doiuiahed 
and  nt'n'cii  with  the  vigour  of  &  youth  thai  had  not  yot 
oountod  twoniy-three  summers,  boat  light  and  not  feebly. 
Not  feebly,  I  nm  sure,  or  I  should  have  trembled  in  that 
loniily  walk,  whioh  lay  throui^fh  Htill  fields,  nnd  passed 
neither  village,  nor  farmhouse,  nor  cottage  :  I  fihoutd  havo 
quiiilci)  ill  ihi!  abwnoc  of  moonlight,  for  it  was  by  the  leading 
of  stars  only  I  traced  the  dim  path ;  I  should  haw  quailed 
still  moro  in  the  unwonbid  proscnoo  of  that  which  to-tiiuht 
Bhoiiu  in  the  north,  a  moving  mystery— thu  Aurora  Boi%alis. 
But  this  solemn  stranger  iuHiieucod  me  otherwi-ie  tlian 
through  my  fftar*.  Some  iw.w  pmver  it  sfHuiurd  to  bring.  I 
drew  in  energy  with  the  koon.  low  bi-eeite  that  blew  on  its 
path.  A  bold  thought  was  sent  to  my  mind ;  my  mlad  WM 
made  strong  to  receive  it. 

*  Lwvo  this  wildurueas,'  it  was  flaid  to  me,  '  and  go  out 
henoo.' 

*  Where  ? '  was  the  query. 

I  hod  not  very  far  to  look ;  gating  from  this  country 
parish  in  that  flat,  rich  middle  of  England  - 1  mentally  saw 
within  TMoh  what  I  hod  never  yet  beheld  witli  my  bodily 
eyes :  I  saw  London. 

The  next  day  I  returned  to  the  hall,  and  asking  once 
mom  to  soe  the  housekeeper,  1  communicated  to  her  my 
plan. 

Mrs.  Barrett  was  a  grave,  judicious  woman,  though  she 
knew  little  inoiv  of  the  world  than  myself ;  but  gmve  and 
judicious  OS  she  was,  slie  did  not  chargit  mc  with  being  out 
of  my  Hcnous ;  nnd,  indeed,  I  had  a  staid  manner  of  my  own 
which  ore  now  hod  heun  as  good  to  me  as  cloak  and  hood  of 
hodden  grey,  unce  under  its  favour  I  bod  been  Miablod  to 
achieve  with  impunily,  and  even  approbation,  deeds  that,  if 
ftttempted  with  an  excited  and  unMoltlud  air,  would  in  some 
minds  have  aliuupud  measa  dreamer  and  zealot. 
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The  houflckocpcT  was  slowly  propoandin^  some  d 
ties,  while  ehe  prepaj%d  oranj^-rind  for  mamialadu,  wheb 
child  raji   p.-v«it  the  window  and  oaitu)  lioundiD^  into 
room.     It  was  a.  pretty  child,  and  as  it  djiiioed.  In 
up  to  me — for  wo  wcra  not  ittmuijera  (nor,  indeed,  wm 
motbor — a  youag  married  daughter  of  Ihehoaeo— • 
— I  took  it  on  my  knoc, 

Different  aa  were  our  dooial  positione  now.  Uiis  aUUlM 
0iolht;r  and  1  had  been  schoolfello^t's,  when  I  wu  n  girl  <^^ 
ten  and  the  a  young  lady  of  eixtoen :  and  I  rememborad  btf. 
good-looking,  but  dull,  in  a  lower  clasH  than  mtno. 

I  waa  admiring  the  boy's  handaotne  darkey<-s,  wbaa  lh» 
mother,  young  Mra.  Leigh,  entered.  What  a  beaatilol  led 
kind-looking  woman  was  the  good-natured  and  oomoly,  btt 
un intellectual,  ^rl  become  I  Wifehood  and  matemi^  iii 
diangcd  ht!T  thup,  as  I  have  «nce  scttn  ihem  cliimgu  olbn 
even  leftn  pronititiag  than  she.  Me  she  had  foi^tten-  I 
was  changed  too.  though  not,  T  fear,  for  tiw  better.  I  tatii 
no  attempt  to  r«call  myHelf  to  her  memory :  why  ahoold  I' 
8hii  oamo  for  bcr  son  to  accompany  her  in  a  walk,  aod 
behind  her  followed  a  nurHe,  carrying  an  infant.  I  ool) 
nii^i]tion  the  incident  because,  in  a^ldrcasing  thl^  nurse.  Hn  , 
Let):{h  spoke  French  (very  bad  French,  by  the  way,  and  viii 
Bkii  ineorrit^ihly  tiod  aceent,  a^ain  forcibly  reiniudin^  v-'  ' 
our  Bchool-days) :  and  I  found  the  woman  woa  m  i 
Tho  little  Ixiy  chattered  volubly  in  French  too.  Whuu  Uk 
whole  party  wore  withdrawn,  Mrs.  Uiun^tt  remarked  thil 
ber  young  lady  had  brought  that  foreign  nm-Ee  home  <rilb 
her  two  yuars  a^,  on  her  return  from  a  Conlliiontal  «xeui- 
sion :  that  ahe  was  treated  almost  aa  well  as  a  gowraaa 
and  hat]  nothing  to  (to  but  walk  nut  with  tho  b^bf  tot 
chatter  French  with  Master  Charles  ;  '  and,'  addod  Jin 
Barrett,  *  aha  says  there  are  many  EngUsbwomoD  in  fon^ 
families  as  well  placed  as  Hhe.' 

t  fttored  up  this  piece  of  casual  information,  aa  milW 
housewives  store  tieemingly  wofthteaa  ahreds  and  fragtMBta 
for  which  their  proBciom  minds  ontic^te  a  pOia«ibJn  ttf* 
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somo  day.  Before  I  left  my  old  Mend,  she  gave  mo  the 
address  of  &  Tespoctablo  old-fashioned  inn  in  ihe  City, 
which,  sho  said,  my  uades  used  to  fraqu'ent  in  formor 
d»yH. 

In  Roiag  to  LondoD,  I  ran  loas  risk  and  evinced  less 
entvrpnsc  thiin  the  render  iiin.y  think.  In  fact,  the  distance 
w&H  only  lifty  miles.  My  aieaus  would  Bu£Sce  Iwth  to  take 
roe  there,  to  kc«p  mo  a  tow  days,  &nd  also  to  hring  me  back 
if  I  found  no  induoement  to  stay.  I  regarded  it  as  a  brief 
holiday,  permitted  (or  once  to  work-woary  faculties,  rBllier 
ih&n  a.H  ail  adventure  of  life  and  doath.  There  is  nothing 
hke  taking  all  you  do  nt  a.  modorate  eBtimate  :  it  keeps  mind 
and  body  traniiuil ;  whereas  grandiloquont  notions  ore  &pt  to 
hurry  both  into  fever. 

Fifty  miles  wore  th«n  a  day's  journey  (for  I  speak  of  a 
time  gone  by:  my  hair,  whioh,  till  a  late  period,  withutood 
the  froKtii  o(  time,  lies  now,  at  last  white,  under  a  white 
cap,  like  snow  beneath  snow).  About  nine  o'clock  of  a  wet 
February  ni^ht  I  reached  Ejondon. 

My  reader,  I  know,  is  one  who  would  not  thank  mo  for 
an  olnboratu  reproduction  of  poetic  first  impreaaions ;  and  it 
is  well,  inasmuch  lut  I  had  neither  lime  nor  mood  to  cherish 
such :  arriving  as  I  did  late,  on  a  dark,  raw,  and  rainy 
evening,  in  a  Babylon  and  a  wilderness,  of  which  the 
vaslDess  and  tlio  strangeness  tried  to  the  utmost  any  powers 
of  clear  thought  and  steady  self- posse sti ion  with  which,  in 
thct  alffieiioo  of  more  brilliant  faculties.  Nature  might  hare 
gifted  me. 

When  I  left  the  coach,  the  strange  speech  of  the  cabn)cn 
and  others  wailing  round,  seemed  to  me  odd  as  a  foreign 
tongue.  I  had  never  before  heiird  the  Englisli  language 
olto]>[)od  up  in  that  way.  However,  I  managed  to  utideretand 
and  to  be  understood,  so  far  aa  to  get  myself  and  tnnik 
safely  oonvuyod  to  the  old  inn  whereof  ]  had  the  address. 
How  dilFiGult,  how  opprMsive,  how  puzzling  seemed  my 
flight  I  !n  London  for  the  first  time  ;  at  an  inn  for  tht-  llntl 
tiojci  tired  witli  travelling ;  confusud  with  darkness;  palsied 
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with  cold ;  unfurnished  with  either  exporieiioa  or  odvioe  to 
toll  tao  how  to  act,  and  yet— to  act  obliged, 

Into  the  haAds  of  oommoo  boqso  I  uonflded  the  nintt«r. 
Coininon  ^ienne,  however,  was  as  chilled  nnd  bcwildcrod  m 
all  my  other.facultios,  and  it  viiw  only  uikUt  Hiq  spur  of  u 
invxorahle  ueoaa^ty  thai  she  spasmodiooJly  executed  bar 
trust.  Thus  uri^od,  she  paid  thi'.  porter :  oonsiduritif;  the 
crisis,  I  did  not  blame  her  too  much  that  she  was  hugely 
cheated ;  sho  asked  Uiu  wiiilvr  for  a  room ;  ahe  tiinoroualj 
called  for  the  chambei-maid ;  what  is  tar  more,  she  bon, 
without  Ixilng  wholly  overcome,  a  highly  auperoilious  styk 
ot  demeauour  from  that  young  lady,  when  Bhe  appeared. 

1  recollect  tliis  Bame  chambermaid  wak  h.  pattern  of  Uyn 
prettiue^s  and  smartness.  So  trim  her  waist,  her  cap,  htr 
dtxMts — 1  wouden^  how  they  had  all  Ixsen  manufactured. 
Uer  speech  had  an  accent  which  in  its  minciiig  gUluMai 
seemed  to  rebuke  mine  as  by  authority  ;  her  iipruoa  itMin 
flauQted  an  easy  scorn  to  my  pbiiii  oouutry  garb. 

'  Wull,  it  ctin't  be  hclpod,'  I  thought,  'aiid  then  the  h*m 
is  new,  and  the  circumstances ;  I  shall  gain  good.' 

Maititaiuing  a  very  quiet  tiiiinMer  towards  this  ftmfftA 
little  maid,  and  HubKoquontly  observing;  tbo  Hame  loworil 
the  parsonic 'looking,  block-coutvd,  w  hi  to*  itvck  clothed  wait«r, 
I  got  civihty  from  tboni  ere  long.  I  believe  at  first  thny 
thought  I  was  a  servant ;  but  in  a  little  while  they  ehsiy* 
their  minds,  and  horered  in  a  doubtful  slate  belima 
patronage  and  polileneas. 

I  kept  up  woU  till  I  bad  partaken  of  soine  refresboMlik 
wanned  myself  by  a  fire,  and  was  fairly  shut  into  my  o«B 
room ;  but,  as  I  sat  down  by  the  bed  and  rested  my  bcsd 
and  arms  on  the  pillow,  a  terrible  oppression  overcame  ol 
All  at  oiioG  my  jwaition  rose  on  me  like  a  ghost.  AnomaloUi 
dcsoUto,  almost  blank  of  hope  it  stood.  What  was  I  doing 
here  alone  in  grvat  London  7  \N'hat  should  I  do  on  Iha 
morrow?  What  prospects  had  I  in  hfu?  What  friendi 
had  T  on  earlh?  Whence  did  I  come?  Whither  should  I 
go?    What  should  1  do? 
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I  I  wel  the  pillow,  my  arma/aail  my  btuvwith  raskhing 
tears,  A  durk  inUirvul  o(  most  bitter  thought  followed  this 
burst;  but  I  did  not  roj^t  tha  atep  taken,  uor  wisli  to 
retract  it.  A  stroDg.  vague  persuaaian  that  it  waa  better  lo 
go  forwnrd  than  hookward,  ftod  that  I  aaulil  go  forward — 
that  a  way,  however  narrow  and  dilTicult,  would  in  time 
open — predominated  over  othur  tudings :  its  influonco  hu&hed 
thr^in  Ko  far,  that  at  last  I  became  sufficiently  truntjui)  to  bo 
able  to  say  my  pniycrs  and  nook  my  couch.  I  had  jlist 
pxlinKiitxh^id  my  uandlo  and  lain  down,  when  a  de«^,  low, 
mighty  tone  swung  through  the  night.  At  firat  I  knew  it 
not;  but  il  wm  uttorud  twelve  tJni«!),  and  at  the  twelfth 
coIoHaal  hum  and  trembling  knell,  I  said:  'I  lie  in  the  shadow 
of  St.  Paul'M." 
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Tbe  next  day  was  the  first  of  March,  and  when  I  ai 
roeo,  nud  opened  my  curtain,  1  saw  the  rifien  sun  atnif 
through    fog.      Above    my    head,    above    tbo  boaae-top 
oo-clevMe  olmoBt  with  the  cloudii,  I  saw  a  aoleoiQ, 
masB,  dark  bine  and  dim— tiir  dome.     While  I  looked,  i 
inner  self  moved  ;  aiy  spirit  shook  its  alwayB-fetterod 
bi^f  loose :  1  had  a  sudden  feeling  as  if  I,  who  dovbt 
truly  livi-d.  wvrc  at  Wt  about  to  tnitte  life.    In  lliat  raonuii 
my  soul  grew  as  faet  as  Jonah's  gourd. 

't  did  well  to  vonio.'  I  tiaid,  proceeding  to  dreOB  with 
speed  and  caru.  '  I  like  tliu  spirit  of  this  great  Loodori  wkieb 
1  fool  around  me.  Who  but  a  coward  would  pM*  his  wfaoit 
Ute  in  hamlvttt,  Mid  for  over  abandon  his  faculties  to  Ibe 
eating  ruat  of  obscurity?" 

living  dnw»ed,  I  went  down ;  not  travel-wore  ud 
exhauctcd,  but  Udy  and  rcfrotthod.  When  tbo  waiter  ouM 
ID  with  my  breakfast,  [  monivged  to  accoat  him  stwUlaly,  pA 
obonrfully  :  wo  had  ten  minutes'  diHcouree,  in  the  oowwc' 
wbicb  we  became  uaetully  known  to  foch  other. 

He  was  a  grcy-baired,  elderly  man  ;  and,  it  soorood,  hid 
lived  in  hia  preaent  place  twvnty  years.  Having  McorutBtd 
Uiis.  I  WM  euro  he  must  remember  my  two  unoUw,  Cbirlll 
and  Wilniot,  who,  fifteen  yoivrs  ago,  were  frequent  visiUn 
hero.  I  mentioned  their  names  ;  hw  r<-oitllcd  tbcro  perfeelly. 
and  with  reHi>cct,  tla\-ing  intimated  my  connection,  ay 
position  in  bis  eyes  was  luincoforth  cloar,  and  on  a  rigbt 
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footing;.  He  said  I  was  liko  my  uncle  Charles :  I  euppo&e 
hv  spoko  truth,  because  Mro.  Barrcu  vnw  itccuKtomciI  to 
siiy  tti(!  fMim  ihiiig.  A  ready  and  obliging  courlesy  now 
replaced  his  former  uticotiifortiibly  duubtful  manner ;  henco- 
forlh  I  need  no  longer  be  at  a  Iosh  for  a  civil  tuiitwcr  to  a 
sensible  question. 

The  street  on  which  my  littUi  »itting-room  window 
looked  was  nwrow,  jwrfcotly  ijiiiot,  and  nol  dirty :  the  few 
passengers  were  ju&t  such  as  one  nuctt  in  provinoiiil  townR : 
huru  wiiH  nothing  formidable;  I  felt  sure  I  might  venture 
out  alone. 

Having  breakfasted,  out  I  went.  EtaUon  and  pleasure 
wcru  in  my  heart :  to  walk  niono  in  London  seemed  of  ileolf 
an  adventure.  IVescudy  1  found  myself  in  Paternoster 
Bow— obusio  ground  this.  I  entered  a  bookseller's  shop, 
kept  by  one  Jones :  I  bought  a  Ultlu  book— a  piece  of 
uxtravogance  I  could  ill  uftord  ;  but  I  thought  I  would  oiio 
day  give  or  send  it  to  Mrs.  Barrett.  Mr.  Jones,  a  dried-in 
man  of  bunincss,  stood  behind  his  desk  :  lie  socuicd  ouo  of 
the  greatest,  and  1  one  of  the  happiest  of  beings. 

Prodigious  was  the  amount  of  life  I  lived  that  morning. 
Finding  mysolf  before  St.  Pnul's,  I  went  in ;  I  niountod  to 
tho  domo:  I  saw  Ihetmu  London,  with  its  river,  and  its 
bridges,  and  its  churches  ;  I  saw  antique  Westminster,  and 
ttie  green  Temple  Qardens,  with  sun  upon  them,  and  • 
glail.  bluo  sky,  of  ctu-ly  Hpiiiig  above;  and  between  them 
and  it,  not  too  denfio,  a  cloud  of  haxo. 

Descending,  I  went  wandtiring  whither  chance  might 
lead,  in  a  still  ecstasy  of  freedom  and  enjoyment:  and  I 
got — 1  know  not  how— I  got  into  tlic  heart  of  city  life. 
I  saw  and  felt  Loudon  at  last :  I  got  into  the  Strand ;  I  wont 
np  Combill ;  1  mixed  with  the  Ufe  passing  along ;  I  dared 
the  perill  of  cromngs.  To  do  this,  and  to  do  it  utterly 
ftlone.  gave  me,  perhaps  an  irrational,  but  a  real  pleasure. 
Since  those  days.  I  have  suon  tlio  West  End,  the  parks,  the 
fine  nquoreft ;  hut  X  love  tht-  city  far  better.  The  city  sooms 
«o  mach  more  in  earnest :  its  bu&inese,  its  rush,  its  roar. 


are  such   sortous  thingi;,  sif^hu.  and  Bounds.    The  city 
l^eCtinK  tU  UviuR — ihe  West  End  but  enjoying  tte  picunun:. 
At  the  West  End  )^u  lOfty  be  ntnuaed,  bitl  in  the  dty  yon 
ure  deeply  exoit«d. 

Faint,  &t  hist,  .tnd  hungry  (ii  wm  yMn  sinoe  I  had  foh . 
fiuoh  h«aIUiy  hunger),  I  relumed,  about  two  o'clock,  to  ay  j 
dark,  oM.  itod  quiet  inn.  I  dined  on  two  diahoit — ft  piftin 
joint  lutd  regviablot;  both  Rsemed  eioellent:  how  much 
better  iban  the  smail,  dainty  moHSu  Miw  Uikrdiinoiit'a 
oook  a«od  to  send  up  to  tuy  kind,  dead  miatreee  aad  tne, 
and  to  the  discussion  of  which  wo  oould  not  hring  linll  an 
appetite  botwwin  m !  Delightfully  tired,  I  lay  down,  on 
three  chairs  for  an  hour  ((ho  room  did  not  boiurt  u  sola}- 
I  alept,  then  I  wolcaaad  chou^ht  for  two  houre. 

Uy  state  of  mind,  and  all  aouompanying  ciroURulMwaa, 
wore  ju0t  now  nueh  aa  rnont  lo  favour  the  adoption  of  a  new, 
resolute,  and  daring— perhaps  desperate — line  of  action.  I 
had  nothing  to  lose.  Unutter&ble  loathing  of  a  dosolale 
exbtenoo  post,  forbade  rctuni.  If  I  failod  in  what  I  now 
designed  to  undertake,  who,  save  myself,  would  suffer?  If 
I  died  far  away  froni^houe,  I  was  going  to  say,  hut  I  had 
no  hoine — from  England,  then,  who  would  weep? 

I  might  suffer ;  I  was  inured  to  suffenng :  death  Uself 
ha«l  not,  I  IhouKhl,  those  lorrors  for  nic  which  it  Iiaa  for  the  M 
softly  reared.    I  had,  ere  this,  loolced  on  the  thought  of  death  B 


Prepared,  then,  for  any  oonaeqaeooM  I 


with  a  quid  oyo. 
formed  a  projeot. 

Thill  same  evening  I  obtained  from  my  friend,  the  waiter, 
information  rospuoting  the  sailing  of  vessels  for  a  oortaia 
continental  pon,  lioue-Marine.  No  limo,  I  found,  was  to  be 
lost :  that  very  night  I  must  take  my  berth.  I  might,  indoodp 
havu  waited  tdll  the  morning  before  going  on  boaid, 
would  not  ran  the  risk  of  being  too  late. 

'  B«tt«r  take  your  berth  at  once,  ma*am,'  counselled  tho 
waiter.  1  ngrred  with  him,  and  having  dischairgod  my  biO, 
iumI  acknowledged  my  friend's  services  at  a  rale  which  t  now 
know  was  princely,  and  wliioh  in  liiv  cyuu  muat  Iwve  eueoted 
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absiird— ftnd  todeMl.  while  pooketint;  the  cmli,  he  BmileJ  a 
faint  aiiiile  whkh  itiliwaUMJ  hJH  opinion  of  the  donor's  lat-nir- 
/ain — Iio  procoodcil  to  call  a  coach.  To  die  driver  ho  nJwj 
leoooimeuded  me,  giviuij  ut  tho  fiiime  time  an  injonction 
about  taking  mo,  I  think,  to  the  wharf,  and  not  leaving  r]« 
to  the  walenuen ;  whiob  that  functionary  promised  to 
obHorvo,  but  failed  in  keeping  his  promise :  on  tho  oontrsry, 
be  offered  me  up  aa  an  oblutiou,  served  me  as  a  <Iri[q)iBg 
roast,  making  me  alight  in  Che  midst  of  a  throng  of  water- 
men. 

ThiB  was  an  uncomfortable  criua.  It  waa  a  dark  night. 
Tbc  coachman  insUntly  drove  off  as  soon  as  ho  had  got  hia 
fare ;  the  watermen  commenced  a  MlruKij;ln  for  me  and  my 
trunk.  Thoir  oattis  I  hear  at  this  moment :  they  shook  my 
philosophy  more  than  did  ihn  night,  or  the  isolation,  or  the 
StraDgonora  of  tho  sctno.  One  laid  hands  on  my  trunk.  I 
looked  on  and  waited  quiully  :  but  when  anotliei'  kid  hands 
OD  me,  I  spoke  up.  shook  otT  his  touch,  stepped  at  once  into 
a  boat,  dcAtrtiil  auMtiirtJy  that  the  tiunk  slioold  bo  pIiKicd 
beside  me — 'Just  there,' — nhich  was  instantly  done ;  for  the 
owner  of  thu  boat  I  had  chosen  become  now  an  ally :  [  was 
rowed  ott 

Blikok  wan  Uio  river  nw  iv  torrent  of  ink ;  lights  glanced 
on  it  from  the  piles  of  building  round,  ships  rocked  on  its 
bosom.  Thoy  rowwl  rao  up  to  several  vensels;  I  read  by 
lantern-hght  their  names  painted  in  groat  white  letters  ou  a 
dark  groun<i.  ■  The  Ocean,' '  Tho  Phuinix,"  '  The  Consort,' 
*  The  Dolphin,'  were  passed  in  turns ;  but '  Tho  Vivid '  was 
my  ship,  and  it  Keomcd  kIii;  lay  furtlier  donm. 

Down  the  sable  flood  we  glided ;  I  thought  of  the  Styx, 
and  of  Charon  rowing  Home  xolitary  houI  to  thi!  luuiA  of 
Shades.  Amidnt  the  atran^^e  ttcene,  uith  a  chilly  wind 
blowing  in  my  faco  and  miilnijjiit-eKnulM  ilroppin.;  rain  above 
my  bead;  with  two  rudL-  ruwdni  (or  companions,  whose 
insane  oaUls  still  tortured  my  ear,  I  aKltuit  inyi^f  if  1  was 
wretched  or  terrilifMl.  I  was  neithi^r.  Often  in  my  life  have 
I  beeo  far  more  so  under  compurutively  safe  cirouimitanoei). 
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'.  How  is  this  ? '  sftid  I.  '  Methinka  I  ain  nnim&ted  And  alert, 
instead  of  Ixsing  depresBed  and  apprehensive? '  I  oouU  tiot 
tell  how  it  was. 

'  Thr  Vivid  '  started  oat,  white  ftnd  glaring,  from  tilt 
black  night  at  li^t.  '  Here  you  are  1 '  said  Uie  watermui, 
and  instantly  doma»ded  six  Bhiltings. 

*  You  ftsk  too  much,"  I  said.  He  drew  off  from  the  TOMd 
and  swore  ho  would  not  embark  me  till  I  paid  it.  A  yotiBg 
man,  the  steward  as  I  found  afterwards,  wns  looking  over 
the  ship's  side ;  be  grinned  a  auiJIe  in  anticipation  of  the 
oomiDg  contest;  to  disappoint  him,  I  paid  the  moDejr- 
Three  times  that  afti^noon  I  bod  ^iven  crovnu  whore  I 
Bbould  haue  ^ven  shilhngs ;  but  I  consoled  myself  with  the 
redeotion, '  It  im  the  price  of  experience.' 

'  They've  cheated  you  I '  said  the  steward  exulungly  when 
I  got  OD  board.  I  anitwered  phlegmatically  that  ■  1  kaew  it,' 
and  went  below. 

A  stout,  handsiome,  and  showy  woman  was  in  Uie  ladiet' 
cabin.  I  asked  to  be  shown  my  berth ;  she  looked  hard  at 
me,  muttered  something  about  its  being  unusual  for  passen- 
gers to  come  on  board  at  that  hour,  and  lineined  disposed  lo 
be  less  than  civil.  What  a  facu  she  bad— so  oomely — SO 
insolent  and  so  solliBb  I 

'  Now  that  I  am  on  board,  1  xhall  certainly  stay  here,'  ma 
my  answer.    '  [  will  trouble  you  lo  show  me  my  berth.' 

8ho  oomplied,  btit  sullenly,  I  took  off  my  bonnet, 
arranged  my  things,  and  lay  down.  Some  difbculties  had 
bwn  pnniind  through ;  a  sort  of  victory  wna  won :  my  bomf 
less,  anchorless,  unsupported  mind  hod  again  Icismie  for  a 
brief  repose.  Till  the  '  Vivid '  arrived  in  harbour,  no  farthw 
action  would  Ix-  mr]uirnd  of  mo  ;  but  then.  ...  Oh  1  I  oouU 
not  look  forward.  Harassed,  exhausted,  I  lay  in  a  hatf- 
trance. 

The  stewardess  talked  oil  night ;  not  to  me.  but  to  thk> 
young  st«ward,  hor  eon  and  her  very  picture.     lie  pasaod 
and  out  of  the  cabin  conlinunJly :  they  dis]»]ti!d,  they  qaar^ 
valM,  thvy  made  it  up  again  twenty  times  in  the  oo< 
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night  Sbo  profiMSud  to  be  writiDg  a  letter  home— she 
luuid  to  hor  father  ;  she  read  pasaai^ea  of  it  aloud,  lieedinR  me 
oo  luoru  thuR  II  ntock — perhaps  she  believed  me  ostoup. 
Sftveral  of  these  paasagos  appeared  to  oompriDe  (amity 
tteorota,  and  bore  speoiul  i«feronoe  to  one  'Charlotte,'  u 
younger  sistef  who,  from  the  bearing  of  the  epistle,  Reamed 
to  bo  OR  tlio  brink  of  perpetrating  u  romantic  and  impnidont 
match ;  loud  waa  the  protest  of  liiiH  ulder  lady  against  the 
distoittoftil  union.  The  dutiful  son  laughed  hie  mother's 
oorreBpondenoe  to  soom.  She  dufended  it,  and  raved  at  him. 
Thvy  were  a  strange  pair.  She  might  be  thirty-nine  or  forty, 
and  was  buxom  aud  hloomin;;  m  a  girl  of  twenty.  Hard, 
loud,  \-aiD  and  tnilgar,  her  miud  and  body  alike  eeomod 
braz«n  and  im[Mjri»habIo.  I  lihould  Lhiiik,  from  her  child- 
hood,  she  must  have  hved  in  public  statioos;  and  in  her 
youth  uUfthl  very  hkely  have  ]n;vn  a  liartiiiLid. 

Towards  moroing  her  discourse  ran  on  a  new  theme: 
*  tbeWat«on»,'a  ocrtiLln  expected  family-partyof  poMengont, 
known  to  her.  it  appeared,  aod  by  her  much  esteemed  on 
account  of  the  handKutuu  profit  ri^tizod  in  thwr  fuos.  She 
said, '  It  was  as  good  as  a  little  fortune  to  her  whenever  Uiis 
family  croKned.' 

At  dawn  all  were  aetir.  and  by  sunrise  the  passengers 
come  on  board.  Boisterous  was  the  welcome  given  by  tho 
stewardess  to  the  '  Watsons,'  and  great  was  the  bustle  mode 
in  tboir  honour.  They  wore  four  in  number,  two  males  and 
two  temalefl.  Besides  thcui,  there  was  but  one  other  passen- 
ger— a  young  Itvdy,  whom  a  gcntletnanly,  though  languid- 
looking  man  escorted.  The  U\o  gruups  offered  a  marked 
contrast.  The  Watsons  were  doubtless  rich  pooplo,  for  thi-y 
had  UiQ  confidence  of  conscious  wealth  in  their  bearing ;  the 
women — youthful  bolli  C^  them,  and  one  perfectly  handsome, 
an  far  as  physical  beauty  went — were  dressed  richly,  gaily, 
and  abvardly  out  of  cltamctcr  (or  the  circumstanoci*.  Their 
boiinula  with  briglit  flowoiti.  their  velvet  cloaks  and  silk 
drc-sses,  seemed  better  suited  (or  park  or  promonitdc  than  (or 
n.  damp  packet  deck.    The  tiiuu  were  of  low  stature,  phun. 
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(at,  aad  voIrw  ;  bhe  oldest,  plainest,  greasiest.  broodfiM.  I 
soon  found  wns  the  husband — the  bridegroom  I  BappoAO,  for 
sho  wan  v«ry  young^of  the  beautiful  girl.  Deep  .wm  my 
X  amozoment  at  this  diHcovor)';  And  deopcr  still  when  I  per- 
ooivud  that,  innteitd  of  boiag  daspuratoly  wretched  io  saob  t 
union,  she  waa  gay  even  to  ^'iddineas.  '  Uor  Uugfater,'  I 
rodoctod, '  tnuBt  bo  tlio  more  (ronxy  of  dv^piur.'  And  one 
while  this  thoui^ht  was  orosiun;^  my  mind,  aa  I  stood  leaning 
(juiut  ivud  BoliUbry  i4;uinst  the  ship's  tiidc,  sho  camo  tripptni; 
Qp  to  me,  an  utter  stran^r,  with  a  camp-stool  in  ber  buiil, 
and  ttmiling  a  smile  of  which  the  levity  puzzled  and  ncbutltd 
me,  though  it  showed  a.  perfect  sot  of  perfect  tooth,  Ao 
offered  nic  Uic  iiocoiniiiodution  of  thin  pifoe  of  furniture.  I 
declined  it,  of  course,  with  aJl  tha  courtesy  I  could  pat  inli) 
/  my  niiuin«T ;  sho  danced  oCT  houdlcsn  and  lightsomo.  8to 
must  have  been  good-natured ;  hut  what  had  made  her  aarrj 
that  individo&l,  who  was  at  least  as  mudi  like  an  oil-l«iTtl 
84  ft  man? 

The  other  lady-paeaenger,  with  the  gentleman-companioR, 
waH  quite  a  Kirl,  pretty  nnd  fair:  her  simple  print  dress, 
untrimmod  straw  bonnet  and  lai^e  shawl.  graoofoUy  won, 
formed  a  oostumo  plain  to  quakerism  :  yet,  for  her,  heooming 
wiough.  Before  tlie  ({eiiileinEbn  quitted  ber,  I  observed  him 
tiurowinij  a  glance  of  scrutiny  over  all  the  puBseni^rs,  m  if  to 
ascertain  in  what  company  his  charge  would  be  loft.  Vtiih 
a  moBi  diasatiBfied  ait  did  his  eye  turn  from  the  hidios  with 
the  g&y  flowere ;  ha  looked  at  mo,  and  then  be  spoke  to  hie 
daughter,  niece,  or  whatever  she*  wa» :  nhe  also  ^lanocd  in 
my  dircolion,  and  slightly  curled  her  shoi-t,  pretty  lip.  It 
might  be  m)-Belf,  or  it  might  be  my  homuly  mourning  hatiil. 
Uial  elicited  thiu  mark  of  contempt:  more  Ukely, 
bell  rang;  her  father  (I  afturuardx  knvw  that  it  wss^] 
father)  kisaed  her,  and  rutumod  to  land.     The  pockdb 

Foreigners  say  lliat  it  is  only  English  g^rls  who  can 
be  trusted  lo  travel  alone,  and  ducp  is  their  wonder  at  du 
daring  cmlidetico  of  Bnghsh  parenU  uid  guardiiiitH.  As  for 
the  '  jeuuus  Moow,'  by  some  their  intrepidity  is  prooouiued 
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iDMiraline  and  '  inconronant,'  others  regard  them  ae  the  pas- 
sive viotims  of  an  eduoalional  atid  thoolo^nicol  Hygloni  which 
wantonly  dlsponsi^  with  proper  'surveiUance.'  Whether 
thi»  parlicular  younK  lady  was  of  the  sort  that  can  the  most 
safely  be  left  unviatched,  I  do  not  know :  or  rather  did  not 
thtn  know ;  but  it  sooa  appeared  thiit  the  dignity  of  sohtudo 
was  not  to  her  taste.  She  paced  the  deck  onoe  or  t\viott 
bookwords  and  forvnird* ;  sbv  looke<l  with  a  little  sour  air  of 
disdain  at  the  daunting  silks  and  velvets,  and  iliu  Ixtoiit 
which  thereon  danced  attendance,  and  eventually  she 
approaebed  ma  and  spoke. 

'  Are  you  fond  of  a.  sea-voyage  7  *  was  her  queetioa. 

I  explained  that  my  fottdnesa  for  a  nca-voyngo  liiid  yet  to 
undergo  the  tost  of  experience :  i  had  never  made  one. 

'  Oh,  how  ohivmitng ! '  cried  she.  '  I  quite  onvy  you  tlio 
novelty :  first  impressions,  you  know,  are  so  pleasant.  Now 
I  have  mndo  no  miiiiy,  1  quilv  forget  the  first :  I  am  quite 
btasie  about  the  sea  and  aJl  thnt.' 

I  ouuld  not  hulp  uniling. 

'  \Vby  do  you  lau^b  at  me? '  she  inquired,  with  a  fmnk 
leattness  that  pleased  me  better  than  her  oilier  talk. 

'  BeoBUne  you  are  bo  young  to  be  blatie  about  anything.' 

'  I  am  seventoen  '  (a  little  piqued). 

'  You  hardly  look  sixteen.     Do  you  like  travelling  alone? ' 

'  Uah  I  I  oare  nothing  about  it.  I  have  oroitsed  the 
Channel  k-n  tiinea,  alone ;  but  then  1  take  care  never  to  ho 
long  alone :  I  always  make  friends.' 

■You  will  sciLTody  make  many  fiiimds  this  voyage.  I 
think '  (glancing  at  the  Watson  group,  who  were  now  hiugh- 
iog  and  making  a  groat  deal  of  noiite  tni  dock). 

'  Not  of  thoitn  odious  men  and  women,'  said  she :  'such 
peo[^  ehould  be  steeiage  pivwengura.  Are  you  gouig  to 
Mhool?' 

'No.- 

'  Where  are  you  going  ? ' 

'  I  have  not  the  least  idea— beyond,  at  loasb,  the  port  of 
Bou«- Marine.' 
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Sfafl  stared,  then  oiirelossly  ran  on :   , 

'  I  am  going  to  aohool.  Oh,  the  number  of  foreign  schools 
r  have  been  at  in  my  life  1  And  yet  I  am  quilo  mi  ignoor 
nius.  I  know  nothing— nothing  in  tlie  world — laaaureyoa; 
except  thut  I  play  and  ^once  beautifully, — and  French  and 
Gnmian  of  oourse  1  know,  to  apeak ;  but  I  can't  read  or  wriu 
them  vorj-  well.  Do  you  know  thoy  wanted  me  to  tnuisbite 
a  pii^  of  an  easy  German  l)Ook  into  English  the  oth&r  d&r, 
and  1  couldn't  do  it.  Papa  was  so  mortified  :  ho  says  il 
looks  as  if  M.  de  BiistioHipiisrre — my  godpapa,  who  pays  all 
my  school-bille — hod  thrown  away  all  his  money.  Aoi 
then,  in  matter  of  ii>forination-^in  history,  geography, 
arithmetic,  and  so  on,  f  am  quite  a  baby;  and  T  write 
TfciBHah  so  badly — such  spoiling  and  grammar,  they  tell  tse. 
Into  the  bargain  I  havo  ijuitc  forgotten  my  reltgioo ;  th«; 
oall  me  a  Protestant,  you  know,  but  really  I  am  not  nuB 
wbethor  I  am  one  or  not :  I  don't  well  know  tho  differenoe 
bet^'een  Romanism  and  Protestantism.  Uowever,  I  doo'l 
in  tho  toast  care  for  that.  I  was  a  Lutheran  onoe  at  Bonn 
^-dear  Borm  t — oharming  Bonn  I — where  there  vnm  so  many 
handsome  students.  Everj*  nioe  girl  in  our  school  had  u 
admirer ;  they  knew  onr  hours  for  walking  out,  and  almost 
alwaj-K  pasaed  us  on  the  promenndo:  'Schonee  MSdebeu,' 
we  used  to  be&r  them  say.  I  was  excessively  haj^y  si 
BonDl' 

'  And  where  are  you  now  ? '  I  inquired. 

'  Oh  1  at — choie,'  said  she. 

Now,  Miss  Ginevra  Fanshawe  (suoh  was  this 
ponton's  name)  only  Kiihittituted  this  word  *  chote  '  in 
porory  oblivion  of  the  real  name.  It  was  a  habit  ^e  had : 
'  choae '  camo  in  at  every  turn  in  her  conversation — the  ooo- 
venient  substitute  (or  any  miiiging  word  in  any  laoguMS  rfn 
might  ohanc«  at  the  time  to  be  speaking.  French  girls  ofUn 
do  the  Uke ;  from  l)ivm  she  had  caught  the  onstaMD. 
CluiK,'  however.  I  found  in  this  inHtnnce  stood  for  ViUatte 

le  great  capital  of  tlio  great  kingdom  of  Lat 
Do  you  like  Villette  ? '  I  asked. 
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■Pretty  well.  The  natives,  you  know,  are  intenaely 
stufuil  and  ^-ul^iar ;  but  there  are  some  nioe  Eoglitih  (auilios.' 

■  Are  you  in  a  school  ? ' 

•Ytm: 

'  A  good  one  7 ' 

'  Oh,  no  I  horrid  :  bat  I  rq  out  every  Bunday,  luid  care 
nothing  about  the  nutttretses  or  the  pro/aseurs,  or  the  ilivet, 
and  Mtfid  leBSOna  au  dialile  (one  daren't  say  Chat  in  EngUxti, 
yon  know,  but  it  sounds  quite  right  in  French) ;  and  thus  I 
get  on  charmingly You  are  lauRhiug  at  me  again  ? ' 

*  No~I  am  only  unihng  at  my  own  Ihoogbts.' 

'  Wh*t  aro  thoy  ? '  (Without  waiting  for  nn  answer) — 
'  Now.  do  tell  m©  where  you  are  Roinp.' 

'  Where  Fate  may  lead  me.  My  bueiness  is  to  earn  a 
liTinft  whcro  I  oan  find  it.' 

'  To  earn ! '  (in  consternation) ;  *  arc  you  poor,  then  ?  * 

'  As  poor  u  Job.' 

(After  ft  pttUBo)~'B(Ji!  how  unpleasant  I  But  7  know 
what  it  ift  to  be  poor :  they  are  poor  enough  at  home — papa 
and  mamma,  and  all  of  them.  Paptt  is  called  Captain  Fan- 
abawe :  he  ia  an  officer  on  half-pay,  but  well-deaoendcd,  and 
•omo  el  our  oonnoctions  are  great  enough ;  but  my  uncle 
and  godpnpii  De  Baasompierre,  who  Uvea  in  France,  is  the 
only  ona  tliat  helps  us :  ho  educates  us  girlg.  I  havo  five 
msteT«  and  throe  brothers.  By-and-liy  wo  are  to  many — 
T&ther  elderly  gentlemen,  I  suppose,  with  cash :  papa  and 
mamma  manage  that.  My  sister  Augusta  is  married  now 
lo  a  iitH.li  much  older-looking  Uian  papa.  Aa(:(usta  U  vttry 
beautiful — not  in  my  stylo — but  dork  ;  her  husband,  Mr. 
Davies,  had  the  yellow  (ever  in  India,  and  he  is  still  the 
colour  of  a  guinea ;  but  then  he  is  rich,  and  Augustik  has  her 
earriage  and  uHlablishincnt,  and  we  all  think  she  has  done 
jvirfitctly  wall.     Now,  this  is  better  than  "earning  a  living." 

you  say.    By  the  way,  are  you  olcvor  ? " 

'  No— not  at  all.* 

'  You  can  play,  sing,  apoak  three  or  four  languageu  ? ' 

*  By  no  means.' 
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'  Still  I  think  you  are  clever "  (a  pauso  and  a  yawn). 

'  Shall  you  be  sea-sick?' 

'Slifill  you?" 

'  Oh,  immensely  !  as  soon  a!i  ever  we  get  in  aight  of  the 
HboRin,  indeed,  to  foel  it  already.  1  shall  go  bolow ;  and 
Trout  t  order  alxiiit  thstt  fut  odious  otew&rdeas  I  Ueureuee- 
iiient  je  sais  faire  allcr  mon  mondu.' 

Down  itho  went. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  Other  passengers  followed 
her:  throughout  the  afternoon  t  raiu&iued  on  deck  alone. 
When  I  recall  tlie  tranquil,  and  even  happy  mood  iii  whioh 
I  passed  tho^o  hiiui«.  and  reiiieniber,  at  the  same  time,  the 
poution  in  which  I  was  placed ;  its  hazardous— sonio  would 
havo  said  itu  bopelcsM— oliaracler ;  1  feel  that,  &9 — 
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Stcoe  walls  do  not  ft  prbon  make, 
Kor  Iron  ban— n  cago, 
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HO  peril,  loneliness,  an  uncertain  futllrl^  arc  not 
evils,  so  long  08  the  frame  is  healthy  and  the  faoQlllM 
employed ;  bo  long,  especially,  as  Libcity  lends  us  her  wiogai 
ami  Hope  goUh-n  us  by  her  star. 

I  was  not  sick  till  long  after  we  passed  Margate,  and  deep 
wiM  the  pleasure  I  drank  in  with  the  avu-btauTM ;  divine  ibe 
deUght  1  drew  from  the  heaving  Channel  waves,  from  the 
sea-birds  on  their  ridgM,  from  iht^  whitu  Hails  on  their  dark 
distance,  from  the  quiet  yet  l>ocloudod  sky,  overhanging  alL 
In  my  reverie,  roetliougbt  I  saw  the  ot^intim^nt  of  Europe, 
tike  a  wide  dream-land,  far  away.  Sunshine  lay  on  it, 
making  the  long  uoaat  one  line  of  gold ;  tiiite«t  traoorj  o( 
clustered  town  and  snow-g)oan)ing  townr,  of  woods  deep 
maaaed,  of  heights  serrated,  of  smooth  pasturage  and  vniny 
stream,  cmboHsed  the  mvtal-bright  prospect.  For  back- 
ground, spread  a  sky.  solemn  and  du-k  hlue,  and — grand 
with  iiiip<!rial  promise,  soft  with  tints  of  enchantment — 
strode  from  north  to  south  a  God-bent  bow,  an  arch  of 
hope- 

Canoel  the  whole  of  that,  if  you  pleaee,  reader— «r  rather 
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hand  copy — 

I>iV-ilraamB  are  daltuion*  of  the  denaiii. 


lining  oxoGwively  Kick,  I  fnltcrcd  dowii  into  tho  cabin. 

Miss  Fansbavre's  berth  chanced  to  be  nest  mine ;  and.  I 
Un  sorry  to  say.  niw  tomiuutod  mi;  with  on  imsparing  KclfiHl)- 
nesB  during  the  whole  time  of  our  mutual  diatresa.  NolhinR 
oould  exoood  hor  ioipationoe  iind  (retfulneas.  The  Watsons, 
vrho  were  very  sick  too,  and  oii  wKom  the  atewardess 
att«ndud  with  idiuniclo>iti  partiality,  Msru  stoics  comparod 
witli  her.  Many  a  tinm  lunoo  have  I  uoticoil,  in  pc^monH  of 
(iitiuvra  Fanshnwo'e  light,  careless  tciDpcramcnt,  and  fair, 
fragile  style  of  beauty,  an  entire  incapacity  lo  endure :  thoy 
Mtjin  to  sour  in  adversity,  like  small  bucr  in  thunder.  The 
man  who  takes  such  a  woman  for  hia  wife,  ought  to  be 
pn^iKU'od  to  guarantvL-  her  an  existence  all  xunnhine.  Itidi^' 
uant  at  laat  with  hur  teasing  peevishness,  I  curtly  requBBled 
hor  '  to  hold  her  tongue.'  The  rebuff  did  lier  good,  and  it 
was  observable  that  she  liked  me  no  worse  for  it. 

As  dark  night  drew  on,  the  sea  roughened :  larger  waves 
swayed  strong  against  the  vessel's  side.  It  was  strange  to 
rctluct  that  blackness  and  water  wcm  round  us,  and  to  fuvl 
the  ship  ploughing  straight  on  .her  pathless  way,  despite 
Doise,  hilluw,  and  rising  gulo.*  Articles  of  furnitun^  iK-giin  to 
fall  about,  and  it  beeame  needful  to  lash  them  to  their  places  : 
Uic  iwsBengcrs  grew  liickor  tlian  over;  Miss  Faunhuwe 
.declared,  ^^ith  groans,  that  Hlie  must  die. 
I  '  Not  just  yot,  honey,'  said  tho  stcwardoss.  '  We're  just 
'in  port.'  Accordingly,  in  anoiher  quarter  of  an  hour,  a 
oalni  fell  upon  us  all :  and  nbout  midnight  tlio  voyage  undixl. 

I  was  sorry :   yes,  I  wi.i  Miury.     My  resting-ttme  was 

It;  my  difiicultiee — my  stringent  dillicultios  recom- 
lOnocd.  Whvn  I  went  on  deck,  the  cold  air  and  black 
soowl  of  the  night  seemed  to  rebuke  mc  for  my  presumption 
in  being  wheixi  f  was:  tlii.;  lightti  of  the  (ortagn  sea-port 
town,  gUmmunng  round  tlie  foreign  harbour,  met  me  like 
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oanumbered  threatening  eyes.  Friends  came  on  board  to 
welootue  the  WaUona^  a  whole  family  of  friends  mirrouadad 

and  bore  away  Miss  FanBha.we ;  I but  I  d&red  not  for 

one  moment  dwell  ou  a  oomparUoa  ot  positionii. 

Yet  nhoro  should  I  go?  I  must  go  somewhere. 
Neoeaeity  dare  tiot  tie  uioe.  As  I  gave  tlio  Klowarduss  hur 
foe — tvnd  Bbo  Hoomod  surprieod  at  receiving  a  coin  of  more 
value  tlian,  from  such  a  quarter,  her  coarse  caloulations  had 
probably  reckoued  on — I  said, '  Be  kind  enoufjh  to  direol  n»e 
to  some  quiet,  resper-tablu  inn,  whore  I  can  go  for  the  nij^ht.' 

She  not  only  fravj  uie  the  required  direction,  but  o&Ued  a 
coram i^ionairo,  and  b.ide  htm  take  cbiirgo  of  mo.  and — not 
my  trunk,  for  that  wan  gone  to  the  custom-house. 

I  foUowcd  this  man  akmg  a  ru del y-pii veil  struct,  lit  now 
by  a  fitful  glejim  of  moonhght ;  be  brought  nie  to  the  inn. 
I  offered  Mm  sixpence,  which  he  refused  to  take ;  supposing 
it  not  enough,  I  changed  it  for  a  tihiUing  ;  but  this  also  bo 
decliDOd,  spuakinR  rather  sharply,  in  a  language  to  me 
uiikno^vn.  A  waiter,  coming  forward  into  tho  lamp-lit  inn- 
paesage,  remioded  me.  in  broken  English,  that  my  moMy 
wait  foreign  money,  not  current  hero.  I  gave  himaaorered^ 
to  oliauge.  This  btlle  matter  settled,  I  asked  for  a  bodroom ; 
supper  I  could  tioI  take  :  I  was  still  sea-sick  and  unnerved, 
and  trembling  all  over.  How  deeply  glad  I  n-as  when  the 
door  ot  a  very  small  chamber  at  length  closed  on  me  and 
my  exhaustion.  Again  I  might  rest:  though  the  cloud  ot 
doubt  would  bo  as  thick  to-morrow  as  ever ;  the  ncoossity 
for  exertion  more  urgent,  the  peril  (of  destitution)  oeanr, 
the  oonlUot  (for  exiutunoo)  mora  soyero. 
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I  AWOKE  next  morning  with  courage  revived  and  tpiiitl 
refrenhfid :  phjrgicOil  debility  no  longer  ftnurvatod  my  judg- 
ment ;  my  mind  felt  prompt  and  clear. 

Just  as  I  fiinshed  dressing,  a  tap  came  to  the  door :  I 
said,  'Come  in,'  expooting  tho  chambcmtaid,  whorvru  » 
rough  man  walked  In  and  «aid, — 

'  Gif  mo  your  keys,  Moese.' 

'Why? -I  asked. 

'  GU I '  said  he  impatiently ;  and  aa  he  haU-anfttohed 
iiif-m  from  my  hand,  h«  added, '  All  right  I  hni  your  ironc 
»oon," 

I^Virlanately  it  did  turn  out  all  right :  he  was  from  the 
OQstom-houtie.  Where  to  go  to  got  moiik;  hreakfant  I  vould 
not  Kill ;  but  [  proceeded,  not  without  hesitation,  to  descend. 

I  now  observed,  wliat  I  liad  not  noticed  in  my  extreme 
weariness  last  night,  viz.  that  this  inn  was,  in  (act,  a  large 
botol ;  and  as  I  slowly  descended  the  broad  fit«.irnafio,  halt- 
ing on  each  step  (for  I  w&s  in  wonderfully  little  hasto  to  get 
down),  I  gazed  at  tht^  high  oi-iling  above  mo.  at  th«  painted 
waits  around,  at  the  wide  windows  which  filled  the  house 
with  light,  at  the  i,-oinod  marble  I  trod  (for  tlic  itUips  wars 
all  of  marble,  though  uncarpeted  Mid  not  very  clean),  and 
contrasting  all  this  with  the  dimensions  of  tho  ctooci 
assigned  to  me  as  a  chamber,  nilh  the  extreme  modesty  of 
its  appoinlmcnis.  I  fell  into  a  philoMOphlzing  mood. 

Much  I  marvelled  at  the  sagacity  evinced  by  waiters  and 
ohunlwrn)aids  in  proportioning  the  accommodation  to  the 
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fCoest.  How  oould  inn-Berrants  and  ship-stAWUdeMet 
everywhere  toll  nt  h  glitncu  ihiit  I,  (or  inataooe,  yna  to 
individual  of  no  nocial  signiflcunce.  and  little  burdenml  hj 
cash  ?  They  did  know  it  evidently :  I  saw  (juite  well  ihAl 
they  nil,  in  u  momoat'B  oalculiilion,  uittiniuled  ma  at  about 
tho  Etatne  fractional  value.  The  (act  seemed  to  me  curiog* 
and  pregnant :  I  would  not  disguisti  from  myaelf  what  il 
ladioalod.  yul  niitnuged  to  keep  up  my  epirits  pretty  welt 
Hndor  its  pressure. 

Having  at  Irntl  Intided  in  a  Rreal  hall,  full  of  skylight 
glare,  I  made  my  way  somehow  to  whitt  proved  u>  be  the 
coffee-room.  It  cannot  l>c  denied  that  on  entering  tbb 
room  I  treTnl)l(;d»otntiwhat;tc-lt  uncertain,  solitary,  wretobed: 
wished  to  Heaven  I  knew  whether  I  was  doing  right  or 
wrong  felt  cunvincod  that  it  wan  th(»  laiil.  but  could  not 
help  myself.  Acting  in  the  epirit  tind  with  tho  calm  of  • 
fatalist,  I  sat  down  nt  a  ttniall  tabic,  to  which  &  waiter 
pretiently  brought  me  aome  breakfast ;  and  1  partook  of  that 
mealinaframoof  mind  not  greatly  oalculntod  to  favour  dtgo*- 
tion.  There  were  i»any  other  people  hreakfasticg  at  otber 
tables  in  tbu  room  ;  I  xboulil  hiivu  full  nither  more  h&ppyif 
amongiit  thetn  all  1  oould  bavu  simn  any  womon ;  howowr, 
there  was  not  one — all  prusont  were  men.  But  nobody 
seemed  to  think  I  was  doing  anything  strange ;  one  or  two 
gentlemen  glanced  nt  me  occasionally,  hut  none  stared 
obtrusively :  I  aiipiiOBe  if  there  wan  anything  occontric  in 
ttie  business,  they  accounted  (or  it  by  thin  word' Anglaluit' 

Brcnkfaet  over,  f  must  again  move— in  what  direotiofi? 
'  Oo  to  Villette,'  said  an  inward  voictf ;  prompted  doubtlMi 
by  the  rooolloction  of  this  slight  sontcncu  uttered  carelessly 
and  at  random  by  Miss  Fanahawe.  as  she  bid  me  good-by : '  I 
wiftlt  you  would  oome  to  Madame  llcck's ;  she  has  Bome 
marmots  whom  you  might  look  after :  she  wants  an  P-w([tf^ 
gouvemante,  or  was  waiitii^  ono  two  months  ago.' 

Who  Madame  Beck  was,  where  she  lived,  I  knew  not ;  f 
had  asked,  but  the  queittion  pn^M-d  unheard :  MiHs  Fanshaws^ 
burriod  away  by  her  fridnds,  loft  it  unanswered.     1  pre- 
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fliimed  Vitlette  to  be  her  reudenoe — to  Villetto  I  would  go. 
T)m!  di^Unce  vnut  forty  itiiluA.  I  know  I  mis  cnlching  at 
str&ws ;  but  in  the  wide  and  weltering  Ae&p  whera  I  found 
iny»cl(,  I  would  have  cnught  nt  cohweha.  llariDg  inquired 
about  the  meaaa  of  travelling  to  Villette,  and  secured  a  *ea.t 
in  th»  diligeaco,  I  dcpurtoii  on  iho  slnmgUi  of  this  outlioe — 
this  shadow  of  a  project.  Before  you  prououiioe  on  tha 
ra«hnes8  of  the  procooding,  roiwlor,  look  bach  to  the  point 
whejice  I  started ;  consider  the  doiiert  I  hud  left,  uoto  how 
littlo  I  perilled :  mina  was  tha  gnmo  wlmro  the  player  csinnoC 
loss  atid  nmy  win. 

Of  an  artistic  tompertLinent.  1  dony  tluit  1  am  :  yet  I 
tnunt  possess  soinuthing  of  the  urtist's  fnctiUy  ol  making  tho 
most  of  proaeat  pleasure :  that  is  to  liuy.  when  it  is  of  the 
kind  to  my  tasto.  I  enjoyed  that  day.  thouf^h  we  travelled 
•lowly,  lliough  it  was  cold,  though  it  i-uinud.  Somewhat 
bare,  flat,  and  treoloss  was  tho  route  along  which  our  jour- 
ney lay  ;  aiidsUmy  oaniilH  urept.  like  haU-toq>id  groen  tinukus, 
beside  the  road ;  and  formal  pollard  willows  edged  level 
fields,  tilled  like  kitclien-Kiirden  Iteda.  The  sky,  too,  was 
monotonously  grey ;  the  atraospliera  wag  stagnant  and 
humid ;  yut  umldMt  all  ihaiui  doodi^nint:  influouccM,  my  fanoy 
budded  fro§h  and  my  heart  basked  in  sunshine.  These 
(eoUngit,  however,  wcro  well  kept  in  dwcV  by  tlio  secret  hut 
oeaealess  consciousness  of  aoxioty  lyiu^'  in  wait  on  enjoyment, 
lik*  b  tiger  orouohed  iii  a  junglo-  The  breathing  of  that 
beast  of  prey  was  in  my  ear  always ;  his  ftorce  heart  pantod 
close  against  mino ;  ho  never  stirred  in  hit  lair  but  1  tolt  bim : 
1  knew  he  wailed  only  for  sun-down  to  bound  rarenousfrom 
hia  ambush. 

I  bad  hoped  we  mi^ht  rtiach  Villette  ere  night  set  in,  and 
that  thus  I  might  escape  the  deeper  ombarrassmont  whi<rh 
obscurity  seems  to  throw  rouiidafirHt  arrival  at  an  unknown 
bourne ;  hut,  what  mth  our  slow  protrross  and  long  stoppagoH 
— wbai  with  ii  thick  (og  and  i^mall,  dense  niu — darkness, 
that  might  itlinoHt>  be  fell,  hod  settled  on  tho  city  by  the 
time  we  gained  itn  saburba. 
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I  know  we  paased  through  a,  gate  where  BoliUera  were 
stationed— so  luuoh  I  oould  see  by  liuuplight ;  then,  hnvtcg 
left  behind  us  the  miry  Chaussde,  we  rattled  over  a  pavemcttit 
of  stmngoly  rough  aud  fliuty  aurhice.  At  ii  bureau,  the 
djhffenoe  stoppc-d,  mid  the  passengers  alif^htcd.  My  first 
business  was  to  gel  my  truok ;  il  smiUl  mulLur  enough,  but 
important  to  me.  Understanding  that  it  was  best  not  to  bo 
impctrtuiiiLto  or  over-eager  about  luggiigc,  but  to  wait  and 
waiicli  quiutly  the  dehvery  of  other  boxes  lUl  I  saw  my  own, 
and  Lht^n  promptly  claim  and  seciu'e  it,  I  stood  apart ;  my 
eye  hied  on  that  part  of  ibe  vohiolc  iu  which  I  bwl  seen  my 
little  portmanteau  safely  stowed,  and  upon  which  piles  of 
additional  bags  and  boxes  wore  now  heaped.  One  by  one,  I 
saw  these  removed,  lowered,  and  sei:ied  on.  1  was  sure  mine 
ought  to  be  by  this  time  visible :  it  was  not.  I  had  tied  on 
the  direotJon-oard  with  a  piece  of  green  ribbon,  that  I  might 
know  it  at  a  glanoo  :  not  a  fringe  or  fnigment  of  green  was 
[>cruoptible.  Every  package  was  removed;  every  tin-i:Ma 
and  brown-paper  parcel ;  the  oilcloth  cover  was  hfied ;  I  saw 
wiUi  distinct  vision  that  not  an  umbrella,  cloak,  ouiic,  faat-bos 
or  band- box  remained. 

And  my  portmanteau,  with  my  few  clothes  aiid  littlo 
pocki!t-l>oolt  enclasping  the  remnant  of  my  fifteen  pouids, 
whore  wore  they  ? 

I  ask  this  question  now,  but  I  could  not  aak  it  then.  I 
oould  say  nothing  wlmtovur;  not  possessing  a  pbraMi  of 
$paaking  French :  and  it  wau  French,  and  French  ODly,  the 
whole  world  seemod  now  gabbling  around  uie.  Mltat  should 
I  do?  Approaching  the  conductor,  I  just  laid  my  hand  on 
bis  arm,  pointed  to  a  trunk,  tbenoe  to  the  ditigfinccroof,  and 
tried  to  express  a  question  with  my  eyes.  He  misunddP 
stood  me,  seized  the  trunk  indicated,  and  was  about  to  hoiat 
it  on  the  vehicle. 

'  Let  that  alone — will  you  ? '  said  a  voice  in  good  Englisfa ; 
then,  in  oorrocUon, '  Qu'eet-ce  que  vous  (ailes  done  ?  Cettt 
oiaUe  est  k  nun.' 

But  I  bad  board  the  Fatherland  aooonta ;  they  rejoteed 


VILLETTR  69 

my  boRrt ;  I  turned  :  '  Sir,"  eaid  1.  iippoijing  to  tlic  ittraiigor, 
without,  in  my  diatrees,  noticing  what  he  was  like. '  I  cannot 
Bpcak  French.  Mfty  I  entreat  you  to  ank  tliis  iiubn  what  ho 
baa  done  with  my  trunk  ?' 

Without  di«criniinatin)it,  for  the  moment,  what  sort  of  (aoo 
it  waa  to  which  my  eyea  were  raised  and  on  which  they  were 
fixed,  I  (olt  in  its  expression  hidf-surpriee  at  my  appeal  ancl 
half -doubt  of  the  wisdom  o(  interference. 

'  Do  ttsk  him ;  I  woidd  do  iM  much  for  you,'  said  I. 

I  don't  know  whether  lie  smiled,  hut  he  said  in  a  Rentle* 
manly  lone — that  is  to  say.  a  lono  not  hard  nor  torri(yiuj{, — 
•  What  sort  of  trunk  was  youre  ?  * 

I  described  it.  including  in  my  deecriplion  tho  green 
ribbon.  And  forthwith  he  took  tho  conductor  under  hand, 
and  I  felt,  through  all  th[^  atorm  of  l^''reiioh  which  followed, 
that  bo  raked  bim  fore  and  aft.    Presently  ho  returned  to  me. 

'The  fellow  avers  he  was  overloaded,  and  oonfesses  tliab 
be  removed  your  trunk  after  you  saw  it  put  on,  and  has  left 
it  behind  at  Boue-Marine  with  other  parcels;  be  has  pro* 
mised.  however,  to  forward  it  to-mori'ow ;  the  day  after, 
therefore,  you  will  fmd  it  safo  at  tliiK  bureau.' 

'  Thank  you,'  said  I :  but  my  heart  sank. 

Meantime  what  should  1  do?  Perhaps  this  English 
gentleman  saw  the  failure  of  courage  in  my  faoe;  he 
inquired  kindly, '  Have  you  any  friends  in  this  city  ? ' 

'  No,  and  1  don't  know  where  to  go," 

Then)  wuh  a  litUo  pause,  in  the  courec  of  which,  as  he 
turned  more  fully  to  the  light  of  a  lamp  above  him.  ]  saw 
tbiit  he  was  a  young,  distinguished,  and  handsomo  man ;  he 
might  be  a  lord,  for  anything  I  knew :  natm'e  had  made  him 
good  enough  for  a  prince,  I  thought.  His  face  was  very 
pleasant ;  he  looked  high  hut  not  arrogant,  manly  but  not 
overbearing.  I  was  turning  away,  in  tho  dw^p  consciousness 
of  all  absence  of  claim  to  look  tor  further  help  fixim  such  a 
one  as  he. 

'  Was  all  your  money  in  your  trunk  ? '  he  asked,  stopping 
me. 
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How  thankful  was  I  to  be  able  k>  un«(wer  with  tntb— 
'  Mo.  I  have  enoORb  in  my  purse  '  [for  I  liutl  nunr  twenty 
rruuoa)  '  to  keep  mo  at  a  ({uiol  iiiu  till  the  day  after  to- 
morrow; but  i  am  ijuile  a  stranger  in  Villctlc,  and  doc't 
know  thfl  streets  and  the  inns.' 

'  I  can  give  you  iho  address  of  such  an  inn  as  you  want,' 
said  ho ;  '  and  it  is  not  far  off :  with  my  direction  you  will 
easily  find  it.' 

Ht!  tore  a  leaf  from  his  pocket-book,  wrote  a  (ow  words, 
and  gave  it  to  me.  I  did  think  him  kind  ;  and  aa  to  dis- 
trusting  blm,  or  his  advice,  or  his  uddrcBs,  I  ehould  al 
as  Boon  have  thought  of  distrusting  the  Bible.  There 
goodness  in  hta  oouDtenauce,  and  honour  in  his  brigbl 
eyes. 

'  Your  shortest  way  will  be  to  follow  the  Boulevard  and 
oroBa  the  pork,'  he  continued ;  '  but  it  is  too  lato  and  too 
dark  tor  a  womaTi  to  go  llirough  the  park  alone ;  I  will  step 
with  you  thus  far.* 

Uo  moved  on.  and  I  followed  him,  through  the  darki 
and  the  small  soaking  rain.  The  Boulevard  wns  all  de: 
its  path  miry,  the  water  dripping  from  ita  trees ;  tlw 
was  black  a«  midnight.  In  tho  doublo  gloom  of  trees  and 
fog,  I  could  not  see  my  guide ;  I  oould  only  follow  hi«  traad. 
Not  the  loiast  [<.-ar  had  1 :  I  believe  I  would  have  followed 
that  (mnk  tread,  through  continual  night,  to  tho  worid's 
and. 

•  Now,"  Mid  he,  whun  Uie  park  was  traversed,  '  yon  will 
go  along  this  broad  street  till  you  come  to  steps ;  two  lampi 
will  show  you  whor«  tb«y  are :  thi:se  steps  you  will  deaoetid: 
a  narrower  street  lit-a  below  ;  following  that,  at  the  hoUom 
you  will  find  your  inn.  Tlicy  s|>Hivk  Enj^linh  there,  so  your 
diflioulties  are  now  pretty  well  over,     UooJ-niglit.' 

'  Good-uight,  sir,'  said  I :  '  aooopl  my  sincereBt  thanks.' 
And  we  parted. 

The  rfitiembrance  of  his  countenance,  which  I  am  son 
wore  a  light  not  unhenignant  to  the  friendleas— the  aoond 
in  my  ear  of  his  voice,  which  apoke  a  natnra  obivalrio  to  tbs 
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uec<ly  luii)  feeble,  om  well  ue  tbo  youthful  and  (uir— were  a 
MOrl  of  oordikl  to  me  long  aftor.  Ue  waa  a  true  young 
Knglish  gentleizuLo. 

On  I  went,  hurrying  hst  tlirough  a  niagnifiocnt  6trool 
and  square,  with  tho  grandotit  hou6o»  round,  and  amidst 
ihum  the  huge  outline  of  more  than  one  ovorbearinf;  pile ; 
which  might  be  patuoo  or  church— I  oould  not  icll.  Just  a« 
1  pwfiicil  It,  portico,  two  mustcichioed  mon  camo  suddenly 
front  behind  the  pillars ;  they  were  smokinf;  cigars :  tbdr 
dress  Impliud  prutonsions  to  Uio  raak  of  gentlemon,  but,  poor 
things !  they  were  very  plebeian  in  soul.  Thoy  spoke  with 
insolence,  and,  fiuit  iu>  I  wnlkud,  tht-y  kept  pivce  with  iim  a 
long  way.  At  last  1  met  a  sort  of  patrol,  and  my  dreaded 
huiitors  wore  turned  from  the  pursuit :  hut  thoy  had  driven 
me  beyond  my  reckoning :  when  I  could  eollevt  my  fneulties, 
I  no  longer  know  whore  1  wiis ;  the  stnircnsu  1  must  long 
since  hare  passed.  Puzv^led.  out  of  breath,  all  my  pulses 
llirobbing  in  inevitable  agitation,  T  knew  not  where  to  turn. 
It  was  terrible  to  tliink  of  again  encountering  those  bearded, 
sneering  simpletons ;  yet  tbo  ground  must  be  rclraoud,  and 
the  steps  sought  out. 

I  came  at  last  to  an  old  and  worn  Bight,  and,  taking  it 
for  granted  that  thiH  iiiust  be  tlio  one  iudicated,  1  dcsoended 
ihem.  The  street  into  which  they  led  n'as  indeed  narrow, 
but  it  oontiiined  no  imi.  On  I  wandered.  In  a  very  quiet 
and  comparatively  clean  and  wwll-pavud  slruet,  I  saw  a  light 
burning  over  the  door  of  a  rather  targe  houeo,  loftier  by  a 
story  than  thosu  round  it.  This  mittht  be  the  inn  at  last. 
I  h&stened  on :  my  knees  now  trcmblud  uuder  mc :  I  was 
getting  quite  <j\liausted. 

No  inn  was  this.  A  braes-plato  enibolli»bed  this  great 
porte-«ochdre : '  PonHionnal  de  DcmoiHoIIee '  was  the  insorip- 
tioa ;  and  beneath,  a  name,  '  Madame  Beck.' 

I  started.     About  a  hundred  thoughtit  volleyed  through 
my  mind  in  u  moment.     ¥et  I  planned  nothing,  and  con> 
aidered  nothing:  I  had  not  timu.     I'rovidcnuu  Naid.  'Stop  | 
bore ;  this  is  your  inn.'    B'ate  took  me  in  her  strong  hand ; 
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tnutered  my  will ;  directed  my  actions :  I  ifto^  tfw  dO(U^ 
bell. 

While  1  wuted,  I  would  not  roflccU    T  fixedly  lookBd  ll  I 
tfae  fttn]ot-8ton4)»,  whvrv  Ihc  duor-luuip  shone,  and  ooootad^ 
them  and  noted  their  shapes,  and  the  glitk-r  of  wol  OD  th^ 
angles.     I  rang  again.    Thoy  opuued  at  last.    A  bonne  ink 
suiart  cap  stood  before  me. 

'  May  1  sou  Madniiic  Beck  ? '  I  inquired. 

I  believe  if  I  had  spokeu  French  ahe  would  not  have 
admitted  nio ;  but,  ao  I  spoke  EngUsb,  fihe  oonotuded  I  vias 
a  forei(^  teacher  come  on  business  oonnected  with  the  pen. 
BJonnat,  luid,  even  at  tliat  Lito  hour,  sliu  lot  me  in,  without 
a.  word  of  ruluctanoe,  or  a  moment  of  heaitation. 

Tim  nnxt  moment  1  sat  in  ev  cold,  glitWring  gklon.  with 
poroelaln  stove,  imlit,  and  gilded  ornaments,  and  polished 
floor.     A  peiiduki  on  the  mantel-pivcu  struck  nine  o'olook. 

A  tiuarUiT  of  an  liour  passed.  How  fast  boat  evory  polw 
in  my  ftume  I  How  I  mrnod  cold  and  hot  by  turns  I  1  boI 
with  my  oyus  fixt-d  on  the  door— a  great  whilw  lohUng-door, 
with  gill  mouldings ;  I  watched  to  see  a  loaf  more  and 
open.  All  had  been  quiet :  not  a  mouse  had  atimkl ;  llw 
whito  doors  wore  clouod  and  motionluss. 

*  You  ayre  Engliss  7 '  said  a  voice  at  tuy  elbow.  1  almost 
bounded,  eo  unuxpoot«d  was  the  aound;  so  certain  had  1 
been  of  BoUtode. 

No  ghost  stood  beside  me,  nor  anything  of  speclnl 
aspect ;  merely  a  ntolh^irty.  dumpy  little  woman,  in  a  lugs 
shawl,  a  nTappiug-go\vs.  and  a  clean,  trim  nightoap. 

I  said  I  wa«  En^jlish,  and  immediately,  wilhoat  furtbor  j 
prelude,    we    fell    to    a   meet    remarkable   oonvorsotiotL 
Madame  Beeic  (tor  Madame  Book  it  was — she  had  eotorwd  I 
by  a  little  door  behind  me,  and,  being  shod  with  the  sboesj 
of  silence,  I  had  heard  otiitlu'r  bor  entrance  nor^prooob) 
Madame  Biiok  hud  exhausted  her  command  of  insular  sp 
whoD  she  said, '  You  nyro  Kngliw,'  and  she  now  pr 
to  work  away  volubly  in  her  own  tongue.     I  ausv 
miuu,    Sbo  portly  uudurblood  uie,   but  M  1  did 
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all  undoretanti  her — tbou^jh  we  made  together  an  awful 
clamour  (a-nythiuK  like  MiulAmu's  gift  of  utterance  I  had  not 
hiLhurlo  honrd  or  imaeiiiod)— we  achievc-d  little  progreMS. 
Bh(!  rivng.  ere  long,  for  iiid ;  which  arrived  in  the  shape  of  a 
'  maltresse,'  who  had  he»n  piirtly  odueatod  in  an  Iriwh 
corivont,  and  was  entoemcd  a  perfect  adept  in  the  Knglish 
lonKuage.  A  bluff  little  perKOiia;i;o  this  maltriisso  mut — 
LiabaHHccotiricnno  from  top  to  toe:  and  how  she  did 
slaughter  the  speech  of  Alhitjn  1  However,  I  told  her  a 
plain  tale,  which  she  translated.  I  told  her  how  I  had  left 
my  own  country,  Intent  on  cxU^nding  uiy  knowled^  and 
gaining  my  bread  ;  how  I  was  ready  to  turn  my  hand  to  any 
uaeful  thing,  provided  it  was  not  w^rong  or  degrading;  how 
I  would  bo  a,  child's-nurae,  or  a  lady's-maid,  and  would  not 
refuw  even  hou«vwork  adapt<.'d  to  my  strength.  Madame 
heard  this ;  and,  queatiouing  her  counleuaiice,  I  almost 
thought  the  talo  won  her  ear : 

'  11  n'y  a  que  lea  Anglaises  pour  oas  aortea  d'entrepriaea,' 
said  she :  '  sont-ellea  done  intr^pidcs  ocs  femiiies-l&  1  ' 

She  asked  my  name,  my  ago  ;  she  Hat  and  looked  at  me 
— not  pityingly,  not  with  interest:  never  a  gleam  of 
synipatJiy,  nr  a  nhmio  of  compassion,  orosHotl  her  counte- 
nance during  the  interview.  I  felt  she  was  not  one  to  be 
led  an  inch  by  her  feelings :  grave  and  oonitideratri.  she 
gazed,  consulting  her  judgment  and  studying  my  narrative. 
A  bell  rang. 

*Vo!l&  pour  la  pri^re  du  aoirl'  said  she,  and  roae. 
Through  her  intorprctcr,  she  desired  me  to  depart  now,  and 
eome  back  on  the  morrow :  but  tliis  did  not  suit  me :  I 
oonid  not  bear  to  return  to  the  perils  of  darknosa  and  tho 
street.  With  energy,  yet  with  a  collected  and  controlled 
manner,  I  said,  addressing  hei-self  perHonally.  and  not  the 
maltrosHC :  '  Be  atwurcd.  mtwhime.  that  by  instantly  securing 
my  services,  your  interests  will  be  served  and  not  injured : 
you  will  find  mo  one  who  will  w^ish  to  ^vo,  in  her  labour,  a 
(uU  equivalent  for  her  wages ;  and  if  you  hire  me.  it  will  ha 
better  that  I    should    stiky   here   tbix  night:    buviug    no 
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aoqnuntanoe  in  Yillette,  and  »ot  posaessing  the  langoaf^ 
the  oonntry.  how  can  I  secura  a  )(Hlf<ing  ? ' 

'  It  ia  true,'  said  she ;  '  but  at  least  you  ciui  give  a 
roferenoo  ? " 

•  None.* 

She  inquired  after  my  Itigfpige  :  I  told  her  when  it  woaM 
arrivo-  Shu  niuHed.  At  that  moment  a  nitin'o  atop  waa 
heard  in  the  voatlbulo.  hastily  proceeding  to  the  outer  door. 
(I  Bdiaii  go  on  with  this  part  of  my  tale  aa  if  I  had  understood 
all  that  pnescd ;  (or  though  it  wns  then  scarce  intelligible  to 
ine,  I  heard  it  translated  afti^rwarda). 

'  Who  goes  out  now?"  deniandod  Madame  Beck, 
listening  to  the  tread. 

'  M.  Pa.ul/  replied  the  toaohor.  '  He  came  this  eveniag 
to  give  a  reading  to  the  first  olass.' 

'  The  very  man  I  Khonld  at  thia  moment  most  wbh  to 
see.    Call  him." 

Tlie  teacher  ran  to  the  sivlon  door.  M.  Paul  was  stun- 
moned  He  entered :  a  small,  dark  and  equare  man.  in 
apeotacles. 

'  Mon  cousin,'  began  Madame,  '  I  want  your  c^tnion. 
We  know  your  skill  iu  physiognomy ;  use  it  now.  Bead 
that  countenance.' 

The  little  man  fixed  on  me  bis  npoctaelcfi.  A  Kftolala 
oompresaion  of  the  lipA,  and  gathering  of  the  brow,  BeeoMd 
to  aay  that  he  meaut  to  see  tlirough  me,  and  that  a  reil 
would  bo  no  veil  for  him. 

'  I  read  it,'  he  pronounced. 

'  Et  qu'on  ditcs-Tous? ' 

•  Mus — bien  des  cboaes,'  was  the  oracular  answer. 

•  Bad  or  good  ? ' 

'  Of  each  kind,  without  doubt,'  pursued  the  divinar. 
■  May  one  trast  her  word  ? ' 

•  Are  you  negotiating  a  matter  of  iroportanoe  ? ' 

'  She  wishes  me  to  engage  hi?r  oa  bonceor  (^uveriiaDle ; 
telbi  a  tale  full  of  integrity,  but  gives  no  reterence.' 
She  »»  a  alninger  7 ' 
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'An  EngliBliwomoii,  a«  one  may  860.* 

'  She  speaks  French  ? '  \ 

'  Not  li  word,' 

*  She  onderstonilB  it  ? ' 

'No,' 

'One  may  then  apeak  plainly  in  her  preaenoe?' 

'  DoiihtloHK.' 

lie  Kazed  steadily.     '  Do  you  need  her  serviceB?  * 

'  I  could  do  with  ihoiu.  Vou  know  I  am  disguHtcd  with 
Madamo  Svini.' 

Still  ho  Bcnitinized.  The  judgDient,  when  it  at  last 
came,  watt  as  indefinite  w  wh»l  had  j^no  bofore  it. 

'  Engage  her.     If  good  predominates  in  that  nature,  tho 
ikctioii    will    bring    ilM   own    reward  ;  if  cvil^^i  hien  I    ma 
coiisine,  ce  sera  toujour^  uno  bonne  ccuvre.'     And  with  o, 
how   and   a   'bon   soir,'    this  vague  nrbiler  iit   my   deRtiuy    A 
vaaished.  ^ 

And  Mndflima  did  engage  mc  that  very  night  -by  God's 
bleRsinji;  I  wan  sparid  thu  ncocitiiity  of  passing  foith  again 
into  ifao  lonesome,  dreary,  hostile  street. 
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CHAPTER   VIII 

MADAME   BEOK 

B&iNQ  delivered  into  the  charge  of  the  mattresee,  I  viaa  led 
throQgh  a  long  narrow  passage  into  a  foreign  kitchen,  very 
clean  but  very  strange.  It  seemed  to  cootain  no  means  of 
cooking — neither  fireplace  nor  oven  ;  I  did  not  understand 
that  the  great  black  furnace  which  filled  one  comer,  was  an 
efBcient  substitute  for  these.  Surely  pride  was  not  already 
'  beginning  its  whispers  in  my  heart ;  yet  I  felt  a  sense  of 
relief  when,  instead  of  being  left  in  the  kitchen,  as  I  half  an- 
ticipated, I  was  led  forward  to  a  small  inner  room  termed  ik 
'  cabinet.'  A  cook  in  a.  jacket,  a  short  petticoat  and  sabotSr 
brought  my  supper :  to  wit — some  meat,  nature  unknown, 
served  in  an  odd  and  acid,  but  pleasant  sauce  ;  some  chopped. 
potatoes,  made  savoury  with,  I  know  not  what :  vinegar 
and  sugar,  I  think ;  a  tartine,  or  slice  of  bread  and  batter, 
and  a  baked  pear.  Being  hungry,  I  ate  and  was  gratefuL 
After  the  '  pri^re  du  soir,'  Madame  herseli  came  to 
have  another  look  at  me.  She  desired  me  to  follow  her  up- 
stairs. Through  a  series  of  the  queerest  little  dormitories — 
which,  I  heard  afterwards,  had  once  been  nuns'  cells :  for 
the  premises  were  in  part  of  ancient  date^and  through  the 
oratory — a  long,  low,  gloomy  room,  wli£re  a  crucifix  hung, 
pale,  against  the  wall,  and  two  tapers  kept  dim  vigils — she 
conducted  me  to  an  apartment  where  three  children  were 
asleep  in  three  tiny  beds.  A  heated  stove  made  the  air  of 
this  room  oppressive  ;  and,  to  mend  matters,  it  was  scented 
with  an  odour  rather  strong  than  delicate :   a   perfume, 
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indeed,  altogether  surprUiiig  and  uDcxpeotod  anclcr  the 
circuiiiBtiincce.  bo>ng  like  ibo  combination  o[  smoke  with 
some  spiriiuoUH  essonco— a  smell,  in  Khort,  of  whisky. 

Beside  u  tublo,  on  which  fiared  the  remnant  of  a  candle 
pattering  to  waste  in  the  »ockut,  a  cotirso  woman,  hetero- 
genoously  cJad  in  a  broad  striped  ahowy  silk  dress,  and  & 
BtuCT  apron,  sat  in  a  chair  foHt  iiHlcop.  To  complete  the 
picture,  and  leave  no  doubt  ax  to  the  Htato  of  mattorH,  a 
liottlo  und  an  empty  glass  stood  at  the  sleeping;  beauty's 
elbow. 

Madame  contemplst«d  this  remarkable  tableau  with  (;reat 
calm;  she  neither  Kmilud  nor  scowled;  no  impress  of 
anger,  disgust,  or  surprise,  ruffled  the  equality  of  her  grave 
uptict ;  tiha  did  not  cvun  wake  the  woman  1  Serenely 
pointing  to  a  fourth  bed,  she  intimated  that  it  was  to  he 
mine  ;  tlieu,  having  exiiiicuJMhcd  lh»  eamlb  and  nubotituled 
for  it  a  night-Ump,  she  glided  through  an  inner  door,  which 
she  left  ajar — the  entrance  to  her  own  chamber,  a  large, 
woU- furnished  apartment ;  as  woa  discernible  Dirough  tha 
aperture. 

My  devotions  that  night  were  all  thanks^vtng.  Strangely 
had  I  been  led  since  morning — unexpectedly  hod  I  been 
provided  for.  Soaroely  could  I  Iwlieve  that  not  forty-eighb 
hours  had  elapsed  aiooe  I  left  London,  under  no  other 
guardianship  than  that  whioll  protects  the  passenger-bird — 
with  no  proepoot  but  the  dubiotis  cloud-tracery  of  hope. 

I  was  A  liKht  sleeper ;  in  the  dead  of  night  I  suddenly 
awoke.  All  was  hushed,  but  a  while  figuri!  stood  in  the 
room  — Madiimo  tn  her  night-dmtts.  Moving  without  per- 
ceptible sound,  she  visited  the  throe  children  in  the  throo 
beds ;  she  appronnhcd  ine :  I  feigned  sleep,  and  abo  studied 
me  lon^.  A  small  pantomime  ensued,  curious  enough.  I 
darosay  she  sat  a  ijuurter  of  an  hour  on  the  edge  of  my  lied, 
gluuDg  al  my  face.  She  then  drew  nearer,  bent  dose  over 
■DO :  olightly  raised  my  cap.  and  turned  back  the  border  so 
as  to  expose  my  hiur :  she  looked  at  my  hand  Ijing  on  the 
bodclothes.    This  done,  she  turned  to  the  olmir  where  my 
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clothea  lay ;  it  was  at  the  foot  ot  tbe  bed.  Hearing  htt; 
touch  Mid  lift  them,  I  oponod  my  eyos  with  prec»ntioa, 
I  owQ  I  felt  ouriouR  to  ace  bow  fiu-  bar  taate  for  reMU^ 
would  lead  her.  It  led  her  a  good  way :  every  aniole  did 
she  inspect.  I  divined  her  motive  for  thiti  prooeoding,  vii. 
tho  wi»h  to  form  from  the  gurmonts  a  judgment  reapeetioj 
tlie  nearer,  hor  utution,  lueaua,  Deatncaa,  Ac.  Tho  and  wh 
not  biwl,  but  the  means  wore  hardly  fair  or  justifiable,  in 
my  dress  was  a  [Kwket ;  uho  fairly  turned  it  iiuidu  out :  ^e 
oounlod  tho  money  in  my  puree;  she  opened  a  tittle 
niemorumlum-book,  coolly  peruHcd  its  contenta,  and  took 
from  between  the  leaves  a  small  pliutod  lock  of  Mtaa  Marok- 
moDt'ii  grey  hiiir,  To  n  bunch  of  throe  keys,  being  those  ot 
■uy  trunk,  desk,  and  work-box,  she  aooorded  spet^al  allem- 
tion:  with  thosv,  indeed,  »ho  withdrew  &  moment  to  her 
own  room.  I  eofUy  rose  in  my  bed  und  fallowed  ber  wMi 
my  eye  :  these  keys,  reador,  wurc  not  brought  bnck  till 
hod  left  on  tlie  toilet  of  tlio  adjoining  room  the  imprcu  of 
their  words  in  wax.  All  being  thus  done  decently  and  ia 
order,  my  property  was  returned  to  its  place,  my  olotbM 
wor«  oiir^ifully  rufoltlod.  Of  what  nature  were  the  oou- 
ctusioEis  dbdiiccd  fix>m  this  scrutiny?  Were  they  f nvoursUe 
or  otherwise '.'  V&in  ijuestion.  Madame  s  face  of  stono  (for 
of  stone  in  its  present  night  aspect  it  looked :  it  had  been 
human,  and,  aa  I  said  before,  motherly,  in  the  •aUm] 
betrayed  no  response. 

Her  duty  done~I  felt  that  in  her  eyes  this  busloMs  WH 
a  duty — ebe  rose,  noiaoloss  as  a  shadow :  she  moved  towwdi 
ber  own  chamber ;  at  the  door,  she  turned.  Bung  her  ejf 
on  l)m  heroine  of  tlie  bottle,  who  still  slept  and  loadly 
snored.  Mrs.  Svioi  (I  presume  this  vtiu  Mrs.  Svini,  At^i** 
or  Hilwrnic^,  Sweeny]— Mrs.  Sweeny's  doom  waa  In  VnJywf 
Book'seye— an  immutable  purpose  thateyespoke:  Uadaim' 
visitations  for  sliortoomings  miclit  be  slow,  but  they 
sure.  All  tliis  was  very  un-En^Uab:  truly  I  woa 
foreign  land. 

Itw  morrow  made  me  further  aoqnunted  with  Urs. 
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Sweeny,  tb  eeetna  she  had  introdaoed  horself  to  her 
prosont  cmplojvr  ns  nn  English  lady  in  reduced  cirantu- 
fftanofls ;  a.  native,  indeed,  of  Middlesex,  professing  to  speak 
the  Eiigli^.h  tongiie  with  the  purest  metropolitan  accent. 
Modmiio — roliant  on  her  own  infallihle  exp<'dients  for 
finding  oat  the  truth  in  time— had  a  singular  intrepidity  in 
hiring  Borricc  oH-hand  (ii3  intlee<!  seoniod  Abundantly  proved 
in  tny  own  ease).  She  received  Mrs.  Sweeny  its  nnrsory- 
govemeBS  to  h«r  thn.-e  children.  I  nned  hardly  eicplain  to 
Ute  reader  that  this  lady  wns  in  eSect  a  native  of  InrUnd ; 
her  station  T  do  not  protend  to  Bx  :  sho  holdly  dcola.rod  that 
slie  had  '  had  the  hriogirtg-up  of  the  son  Mid  (lauf^hter  of  a 
marquis.'  I  think  mysulf,  she  might  possibly  have  been  a 
huigcr-on,  nurw.  foalerer,  or  waAherwomnn,  in  sono  frjuh 
family :  she  spoke  a  smolliered  toogne,  orniously  overlaid 
wiUi  minciiiK  oocknoy  infleotionn.  By  some  means  or  other 
she  had  acqiiireil,  and  now  h<tld  in  possfssioii,  n  wardrobe 
of  rather  suspicious  splendour — gowns  of  stiff  and  oosily 
«llk,  fitting  her  indifferently,  and  upparently  niiulu  for  other 
proportioos  than  those  they  now  adorned ;  caps  with  real 
laoo  borders,  and — tho  chirf  item  in  the  inventory,  the  spell 
by  which  she  struck  a  certain  awe  through  tho  household, 
qaelUng  the  othorvriso  scornfully  disposed  toachtrs  and 
Berrants,  and,  so  long  as  her  broad  shoulders  tuore  the  folds 
of  that  nmji-9tic  drapery,  even  influencing  Madame  herself — 
a  reai  Intiiaa  »hawl—' an  veritable  cachwniro,'  as  Madame 
Book  said,  with  unmixed  ri^verence  and  amaze.  T  fcol 
quite  sure  that  without  this  'cochcmiro  '  she  would  not  have 
kept  hor  footing  in  the  peniuonnat  for  two  days :  by  virtue 
of  it,  and  it  only,  she  maintained  the  same  a  month. 

But  when  Mrs.  Swocny  knew  that  I  was  oonw  to  fill  hor 
ehoM,  thenitwan  that  she  declared  herself — then  did  she  rise 
on  Madame  Beck  in  her  full  power — then  come  down  on  me 
^th  her  concentrated  weight.  Madame  bore  this  revelation 
iknd  visitation  so  well,  so  stoically,  that  I  for  very  shame 
oould  oot  support  it  olhcrwisf-  than  with  composure.  For 
one  tttlJe  moment  Madorae  Beck  absented  hcrsoli  from  tba 
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room  ;  Urn  minates  ftfter,  an  agi>nt  of  ihe  police  fllood  in  tha 
midst;  of  us.     Mrs.  Sweeny  nnd  her  effects  were  remoi'i 
ModitmoH  brow  had  doI  been  rulDed  duriti^  t))i>  gceoo— 
lips  had  uot  dropped  one  shnrply^a^ceuted  word. 

This  brisk  iiule  nffair  of  the  dittmisaat  wm  ftU  settled' 
before  breakfast :  order  to  march  givi^ti,  polioemac  callod, 
mutiinccr  ox[Hitlud,  '  chambre  d'onfaus '  fumigated  tuid 
oleanwd,  windows  throwD  opeu.  and  every  traoe  of  Um 
aooompUshed  Mrs.  Swoeny—even  to  thu  fino  ossenoe  ud 
spiritual  tragr&noe  whieh  gave  token  bo  subtle  uid  ao  fttol 
of  the  head  and  front  of  her  oCTeading— wae  annihilated 
from  the  Ruit  Fossettc :  all  this.  I  say,  was  done  between 
the  moment  of  Mitdamo  Bock's  issuing  like  Aurora  from  bv 
obiunber,  nnd  tliat  la  which  slie  coolly  sal  down  to  poor  oat  _ 
her  first  cup  of  cofifoe.  ■ 

About  noon,  I  wa«  nummoned  to  drees  Madame.  (It 
appeared  my  place  was  to  lie  a  hybrid  between  gouvcnunte 
and  lady'u-niiiid.)  Till  noon,  she  haunted  the  house  in  ber 
wrappiuKKOvvn,  sbawl,  and  soundless  alippem.  How  woold 
tbe  tady-chiof  of  an  l^ngligh  school  approve  thiB  cuatom  f 

The  dre&aing  of  her  hair  puzzled  mc ;  nhc  luwl  plenty  ct 
it:  auburn,  unmixed  with  grey :  though  she  wae  forty  yout 
old.  Seeing  my  embarrassment,  she  said,  '  Yon  hare  not 
been  a  (einme-<le-cham)>re  in  your  own  country  ? '  Atul 
taking  the  brush  from  my  hand,  and  setting  mo  aaide.  not 
ongently  or  disrespectfully,  she  arranged  it  heniclf.  !n 
performing  other  ofRcos  of  the  toilet,  she  half-direoted,  h&lf- 
aided  me,  without  the  least  display  of  tamper  or  impat»eoo^ 
N.B. — That  was  the  first  and  last  time  I  was  required  ta 
dress  her.  Henceforth,  on  Bosine,  the  portnM,  derolmd 
that  duty. 

When  attired,  Madame  Beak  appeared  a  porsoDOge  of  • 
figure  rather  short  and  stout,  yet  still  graoeful  in  its  oira 
peculiar  way;  that  b,  with  the  grace  resulting  troa 
proportion  of  parts.  Her  complexion  was  treab  and  umguiHt 
not  too  rul»cund ;  her  eye.  blue  and  serene ;  ber  dark  tiU 
dress  fitted  her  as  a  Ji'i'eneb  sempiilrt»ui  alone  can  make  ft 
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dross  fit;  she  looked  well,  though  &  little  bovirgeoise;  aa 
bourgooiee,  indeed,  she  waa.  I  know  not  whiil  of  hiirmoiiy 
perviidod  her  whole  person ;  and  >'et  her  face  offered 
oOHlrast,  too :  its  features  were  by  no  nicnnit  MUch  as  iiro 
usually  scfiD  Ld  oonjunotion  with  a  comptoxion  of  eucb 
blended  freahnees  and  ropoio :  their  outUiio  wilm  stern  :  hur 
(orobead  was  high  bul  narrow ;  it  expressed  <ia])aoily  und 
Motns  Ixinuvolonoe,  but  no  expanse ;  nor  did  her  peaceful  yet 
watchful  eyo  ever  know  the  finj  which  is  kiiidlud  in  tlie  hmtrl 
or  thu  softnoea  which  Qavra  thence.  Her  mouth  waa  hard  : 
ituouldlKiaUttlvijnm;  hi^'lipM  wurtj  thin.  For  sunsihility  iind 
f^iiius,  witli  idl  their  tttnderiieHS  and  t»i:]cnty,  I  felt  Homvhow 
that  Madame  would  ho  the  rij^ht  sort  of  Minos  in  petticoats. 

la  lh(!  lon^  run,  1  (uutid  kIiu  wait  Homuihint^  oIhu  in 
petticoats  too.  Her  niLDiu  wiis  Modesto  Maria  Buck,  ni^ 
Kint ;  it  ought  to  have  tKM>n  IgiiAoia.  She  wan  a  cliuritithlo 
woman,  and  did  a.  great  deal  of  good.  There  never  was  & 
inistrcu  whose  rule  wuh  mildur.  I  was  told  that  she  never 
onoe  remonstmted  witli  the  intolerable  Mnt.  Sweeny,  dcmpitu 
her  lifKciness,  disorder,  and  general  aegteol :  yet  Mrs.  Sweeny 
bad  to  go  the  moment  her  departure  became  convenient.  I 
was  iold,  too,  that  neither  uiaaters  nor  i«aohers  were  found 
fault  with  iu  that  establishment ;  yet  both  masters  and 
teachers  were  often  chiingud  :  they  vimiKlicid  luid  others 
filled  their  places,  none  eould  wel!  esplain  how. 

The  establishment  was  both  a,  peiisionnat  and  an  oxtcmat : 
the  exiornos  or  day-pupiU  exceeded  one  hundred  in  number ; 
tlie  boarders  were  about  a  score.  Madame  must  haru 
possessed  high  administrative  powers:  she  ruled  all  these, 
together  with  (our  Ivnohurs,  eight  niaxl^irK,  Kix  servants,  and 
three  children,  tiiaiiaging  at  tbe  same  time  to  porfeuUoii  the 
pupils'  parentu  and  friondii;  and  that  without  apparent 
tifforl;  witliout  bu«tlu,  fatigui.*,  fovor,  or  any  symptom  of 
undue  exciUiment:  occupied  sbe  always  was— busy,  rarely. 
It  is  true  that  Madiiine  had  Iilt  own  njMtem  for  mauagiug 
and  regulating  this  mass  of  machiuery ;  and  a  very  pretty 
system  it  waa  :  the  reader  has  seen  a  apeoimea  of  it,  in  that 
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amall  affnir  of  lurninf;  my  pocket  insitlo  out,  niul  reading  my 
private  momorandci.  "  Burvcill&iioe,'  'espioiiago,' — ihew  wan 
her  WA  loll  wo  I'd  H. 

Still,  MiLdame  know  whnt  honesty  was,  and  liked 
tbM  U,  whon  it  did  not  obtrudo  its  clumsy  eomplns  in  ll^ 
way  of  ber  will  and  inturvRt.  Bhe  bad  a  respect  (ot 
'  Angletorro  ' :  and  as  to  '  Ics  Anglaisos,'  shv  would  have  tbt 
woman  of  no  other  country  about  her  own  abildren,  if  she 
oonid  help  it. 

Ofton  in  the  craning,  attcr  she  hud  hocn  plotting  and 
oounterplottinR,  ^pyinR  and  receiving  tbo  roports  of  spies  all 
day,  she  would  cotno  up  to  my  room — u,  trace  of  real  weori- 
uess  on  her  brow^and  she  would  sit  down  and  liBten  while 
the  children  sojd  thoir  little  pra^erei  to  me  in  English :  the 
Lord's  Prayer,  and  the  hymn  boginninf;  '  Gentle  Jeeia.* 
these  little  Catholics  went  permitted  le  repeal  aX  niy  kneo; 
and,  when  I  had  putUieiii  to  hed,  &h»  would  Ulk  to  tne  (I 
soon  gained  enough  French  to  bo  tilito  to  undorstand,  and 
oven  answer  her]  alxiut  England  and  Englishwonion,  ud 
the  reasons  (or  what  she  was  pleased  to  term  their  superior 
intcUif^noc,  and  moru  rtial  and  reliable  probity.  Vory  good 
sense  she  olten  showed  ;  vury  sound  opinions  she  oflso 
broached:  she  sot^iued  to  know  thut  ko^ping  girls  b 
distruBtful  roslraint,  in  blind  ignorance,  and  tmder  a  snr- 
velllanoe  that  left  them  no  momont  and  no  oomer  for 
retiromont,  was  not  the  best  way  to  make  them  grow  op 
honuet  and  modost  women :  but  slis  nvei-red  ibkt  miiMUB 
flonaeque noes  would  eutiue  if  any  other  method  wore  triad 
with  continental  children :  they  wore  so  aocostomod  (o 
restraint,  that  relaxation,  however  guarded,  would  be  mi*- 
uudenitcod  and  fatally  prcHUined  on.  She  waB  aiek,  tht 
would  declare,  of  the  means  dhe  had  to  two,  but  use  then 
she  must;  and  after  discourBing,  often  with  dignity  and 
delicacy,  to  me,  nbn  would  move  away  on  bor  '  soolien  di 
ailcnce,'  and  glide  gbost-Uke  through  the  houao,  watchiaS 
and  spying  creryvv]i<:ni.  [j(;vriiig  ibrou^  every  koyht^ 
Ustonbg  bcbind  every  doot. 
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I  Atbu  all,  Miidiunc-'s  syBtem  was  not  bod — let  me  do  her 

justice.  Nolliin)^  oould  be  better  Ihun  lUl  hur  luranffomuila 
for  tho  phjrgicHJ  well-being  of  lier  scholara.  No  mioda  wera 
overtaaked :  tbe  leeaoiig  were  well  dUinbul«cl  imd  mad« 
ineomparubly  OMf  lo  tho  learner :  tbere  was  a  liberty  o( 
ftmnaementk  and  a  proviaioit  for  exoreiso  which  kopb  tho 
girls  he&lth)- ;  the  food  wu  abundant  and  Kood :  neitli»r 
paJe  nor  puny  (booh  wore  auywhuro  to  bo  euen  in  the  Hue 
Foasette.  She  never  grudged  a  holiday ;  she  ollon-ed  pli;nty 
of  titmi  for  tdoaping,  drDEBing.wnshing,  eating:  her  method 
in  itll  these  mattera  was  easy,  liberal,  salutary,  and  ralionid: 
many  an  austere  English  school-mistress  would  do  vastly 
well  to  ioiitale  her — and  I  believii  iruny  would  bo  glad  to 
do  KO.  if  exacting  English  parents  would  let  them. 

As  Madame  Book  ruk-d  by  ospionugo.  Hha  of  cotirte  had 
her  staff  of  Rpiae :  alio  perfectly  know  the  quality  of  tkii  tools 
she  uud.and  while  she  would  not  scruple  to  handle  tlie  dirtiest 
for  a  dirty  ocoaaion—fllnging  this  nort  from  her  like  refuse 
rind,  after  ihe  oran^  has  been  duly  squociicd — I  have 
known  her  riustidlouH  in  iieelcing  pure  metal  lor  elenu  uses ; 
and  when  once  a  bloodless  and  msUess  instniment  was 
lound,  she  was  cai-oful  of  tho  price,  keeping  it  In  silk  and 
ootton-wool.  Yet,  woe  be  to  that  man  or  woman  who 
reliod  on  her  one  inch  beyond  tho  i>oint  whoro  it  wm 
her  intere«t  to  be  trutitworihy  :  interest  was  tbe  mnelor-key 
of  Miuiamo's  nature — tlio  niainsprint;  of  lier  motives — the 
alpha  and  omega  of  her  life,  i  have  seen  her  feelingt 
appealed  to,  and  I  hare  smiled  in  ImU-pity,  half-ecorn  at  the 
npp«llant«.  None  i-ver  f^ined  her  ear  through  that  channel 
or  swayed  hei-  purpose  by  that  nictvuM.  On  the  contrary,  to 
attempt  to  touch  her  heart  wiu  llie  survst  way  to  rouHC  lier 
antipathy,  and  to  make  of  her  a  secret  foo.  It  proved  to 
her  that  she  hnil  no  heart  to  he  touched :  it  reaiind<.'d  her 
where  she  was  impotent  and  dead.  Never  nnut  tbe  diiitinc- 
tioD  between  ohnnty  and  mercy  better  exemplified  than  in 
her.  While  devoid  of  symptvihy.  she  had  a  nulliotenoy  of 
rational  benerolonou :  Bite  would  give  In  the  readiest  maonor 
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to  people  she  hftrl  never  seen — mthcr,  howerer,  to  eluMH 
(hnn  to  individunU.  '  Poor  lea  pau\-Te8,'  she  opened  hcdl 
pone  beely ^against  thf  poor  man,  ub  a,  nilo.  tho  hBpk  U 
dosed.  Id  ])hi]iiiiLhroj)i«  achnaieii  for  tJie  beneSt  of  eodeM 
at  l*rge  she  look  a  chocrful  part ;  no  private  sorrow  toodiad 
bur :  no  forot;  or  ina»»  o[  sufTeriQ);  oouoentrated  in  ooa  liniB 
had  power  to  pierce  hera.  Not  the  agony  in  Vi  ihiininiwM 
not  the  (Icnth  on  Calvary,  could  havo  wnmf;  from  bttr  ojH 
one  tear.  I 

I  S&y  again,  Madame  was  a  very  groat  and  k  wn 
oapablu  woman.  Tlitil  school  ufTered  her  (or  her  powara  lodi 
timiled  &  sphere  :  ehe  ought  to  have  swayed  «  nation :  thq 
Hhoutd  huvii  hiuiH  tht!  biider  of  a  turbulent  logislatifH 
assembly.  Nobody  could  h&ve  browbeaten  her,  none  irrilktodi 
her  ncr%'Os.oxhauBtod  hur  pivticnov,  or  ovur-ronchwi  her  astotB-l 
nesa.  In  her  own  single  person,  she  coutd  have  compriiedi 
the  duties  of  a  first  iitini«tcr  and  a  KUiJurJiitondcnt  of  paliefc.1 
Wine,  lirm,  faithless:  secret,  orafty,  paBeionleea;  waUhfiitl 
and  inscrutable;  acute  and  insonsntc — wJtbiU  perfantiyj 
decorous—what  more  could  be  desired?  I 

Tlio  wuiitiblci  riuulcr  will  not  ftuppoms  that  I  gkloed  tti  IInI 
knowledge  hero  condensed  for  hia  henc-fil  in  one  moath,  orl 
in  oni;  )ialf-ye&r.  No  I  what  t  aaw  at  lirsl  vna  the  tluiTtegl 
outside  of  a  large  and  flouriahing  educational  MtAhlishoml.  ] 
Here  wau  a  great  house,  full  of  healthy,  lively  girls,  nil  wiU'l 
dromed  and  muiy  of  th<^m  handsome,  gaining  knowludgft  hjl 
a  marvetlousjy  easy  method,  without  painful  dxertioo  orl 
aadeM  waste  of  spirits ;  not,  perhs,pt),  making  very  nfii  J 
progress  in  anything;  taking  it  easy,  but  still  almju 
ontployed,  tod  never  oppressed.  Here  was  »  oorpa  a(J 
teachers  and  masters,  more  stringently  twkod,  u  all  U»] 
raal  bead-labour  wok  to  Ita  done  by  them,  in  order  to  mn\ 
the  pupils,  yet  having  their  duties  ao  arr&ngod  that  tbey  »- 1 
lieved  each  other  in  quick  Huccvttaion  whenever  the  work  me 
Mf«ra :  here,  in  short,  was  a  foreign  school ;  of  which  the  Ills, 
movement,  and  variety  mad<'il  a  complete  and  most  ahamiJDK 
OODbast  to  many  English  insiituiiouit  of  iho  same  kind. 
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B<Alnd  th«  houee  woa  s  large  t^ardon,  and,  in  Btimmer, 
the  pupils  almost  lived  out  o(  doors  «moiitjAt  the  roHe-liuahen 
and  tho  fruit  trees.  U  nder  the  vast  and  vine-draped  bercean, 
M&d&mo  would  taku  h«r  scat  on  sumniur  attwmoons,  knd 
aend  for  the  cUssea,  in  turns,  to  ut  round  her  and  sew  and 
read.  Meanttni<!.  masters  camo  and  wont,  deliveriiif^  tihort 
tuid  lively  lectures,  rather  than  leaaon».  and  the  pupils  mado 
noMs  ol  their  instructions,  or  did  iiot  mako  thoui—just  aa 
ioolinalion  prompUid ;  secure  that,  in  oa»e  of  neglect,  they 
oould  copy  the  notes  of  their  companions.  BcsidGX  tho 
regular  monthly  j'ourit  de  sortu-,  tho  Catholic  lAtv-days  brought 
•  euccossion  of  holidays  all  the  year  round ;  and  somo- 
tJtn«s  on  a  brifjht  summer  morning,  or  soft  summer  evening, 
the  hoarders  were  taheu  out  tor  a  long  walk  into  the  country, 
regalud  with  tjau/ns  and  vin  b/anc,  or  new  milk  and  jMiin  bts, 
or  pisteUls  an  bturrc  (rolb)  and  oofTce.  All  this  seemed 
very  pleasant,  and  Madame  appeared  (goodness  itself ;  and 
Uie  teaGhi>rs  not  so  bad  hut  they  might  be  worse :  and  the 
pupils,  perhaps,  a  little  noisy  and  roug)),  but  typos  of  health 
and  gloo. 

Thus  did  the  view  appear,  seen  through  the  enchantment 
of  distance ;  bat  there  came  a  time  when  distance  was  to 
molt  for  me— when  I  was  to  he  called  down  from  my  watch- 
tower  of  the  nursery,  whence  I  had  hitherto  made  my 
observations,  and  was  to  bo  oom^N'Ik'd  into  closer  interoouree 
with  this  little  world  of  the  Rue  Fosselto. 

I  was  one  day  sitting  up-stairA,  as  uaual,  bearing  the 
Bbildren  thoir  EngliHh  lusKomt,  and  at  the  same  time  turning 
ft^kdreMH  lor  Madaitio,  when  she  came  saunluring  into  Iho 
room  with  that  absorbed  uir  and  brow  of  Imrd  thought  sho 
sometimes  woro,  and  whioh  niado  her  look  80  little  geniaL 
Propping  into  a  seat  opposite  mine,  she  remained  some 
minutes  silent.  D^rto,  the  eldest  girl,  was  reading  to  me  ...^ 
•omo  little  essay  of  Mrs.  Btirhauld's,  and  I  was  making  her  ) 
translate  currently  from  English  to  Fi-eiioh  uh  nbti  proceeded, 
by  way  of  ascertaining  that  she  comprehended  what  she 
read :  Madame  listened. 
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Preeeatly,  without  prcfaoo  or  prelude,  she  Mid,  ftlmoM  In 
the  toufi  of  one  tuiikiti];;  an  acousatioD,  '  Mec«B,  in  ISn^utd 
you  were  n  governess  ? ' 

'  No,  MaclaniQ,'  tiuid  I,  amilioR. '  you  are  mistAkeD.' 

'  Is  this  your  first  essay  at  teaching— this  utlonipt  with 
my  Dhil(Jr«n  ? ' 

I  assured  her  it  was.  Again  she  became  Bllent;  bat 
looking  up,  u»  I  took  a  pin  from  tho  cushion,  1  fouud  nynU 
»n  object  of  study :  she  held  ma  under  hor  eye ;  she  seemed 
turning  niv  round  in  bar  thoughts — nieasuriiif{  my  HlDMS 
tor  &  purpose,  weighing  my  value  in  a  plan.  Madame  Im^ 
ere  UiU,  scrutiiiixod  all  I  had,  and  I  bulivve  nhe  ealMO^H 
herself  cognizant  of  niuoli  that  I  was  ;  but  from  thai  Jay, 
for  the  space  of  about  a  fortnight,  eho  Iric-d  mu  by  itcw  lusUi- 
She  listened  at  the  nursery  door  when  I  was  &hut  in  wiih  ibo 
ohildnin;  she  followed  me  at  &  cautious  diataiKo  whan  I 
walked  out  with  than),  stealing  within  ear-shot  whenever  the 
trvcs  of  pcirk  or  boulevard  afforded  a  liulLoienl  mfmo  :  ft 
strict  pruliininiiry  proouss  liuving  thus  been  obsenrad,  sbe 
made  a  move  forward. 

One  morning,  oomlng  on  mo  abruptly,  and  with  the 
•omblAiiOtt  of  hurry,  slio  said  she  foimd  horsdf  placed  in  i^ 
littla  dilemma.  Mr.  Wilson,  the  Kni^liiih  ma&Ier,  h«d  tailed 
to  comu  at  hiH  hour  ;  she  tuarud  he  was  ill ;  the  pupils  wen 
waidug  in  olaste ;  there  wan  no  one  to  give  a  lesson ;  should 
T,  for  once,  object  to  giving  a  short  dictation  exercise,  jost  that 
the  pupilii  might  not  have  it  to  say  tliuy  liad  misMd  thrir 
Eoglisb  lesson  7 

'  In  olftsec,  Madame  ? '  I  asksd. 

'  Yes,  in  oUsse :  in  the  second  divi^on.* 

'  Where  tlivro  arc  sixty  pupils,'  said  I ;  for  t  knew 
numbor,  and  with  my  unual   buens  liabit  of  oowuxlioe,  i 
■hrauk  into  my  idoth  liko  a  snail  into  its  shell,  and         ™ 
inoe^Moity  and  impracticahitity  nu  a  prcitvxt  to  eaoape 
It  left  to  roysulf,  I  should  infallibly  liave  let  this  ohanae 
I nad venturous,  unstirred  by  iiiipuJMjH  of  practical  ambilicn^ 
I  wu  capable  of  sitting  twenty  years  teaching  infanta  Uw 
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homboolc.  turning  silk  dreaeea  had  making  cliildren'a  frock& 
Not  that  truocontoiitincnt  dignified  thia  iufatuittud  iv«igiiii- 
tion :  my  work  had  neither  ohariu  for  my  t,H8t«,  nor  hold 
on  my  inlentt;  but  Et  seomod  to  me  a,  great  thing  to  I>o 
without  heavy  anxiety,  and  reliiiv«d  from  Intimate  trial :  the 
negation  of  sovore  sufTering  wha  the  neariist  approach  to 
happiness  I  expected  to  know.  BosidBe,  I  seemed  to  hold 
two  lives— the  hfe  of  thought,  and  that  of  n^ality;  and, 
provided  the  forpjor  wiw  nourii^hect  with  a  Bufficiency  of  the 
Stnuige  necromantic  joys  o[  fitnoy.  the  privilfp<'!(  of  tlio  lAtl»r 
might  remaiti  hniitcd  todnily  hrL>ad,  hourly  work,  and  m  root 
of  shelter. 

'  Come-,'  said  Mndame.  us  I  stooped  more  hunily  than  ever 
orer  Uie  cuttiuR-oiit  of  n  cihildit  pinafore, ' Ivave  that  work.' 
'Bnt  Fifint  wants  it,  Madame.' 
•Fifine  must  wuul  it,  tlien,  for  /want  you.' 
And  ae  Madame  Bock  did  really  want  and  was  resolrcd 
to  hare  me — as  she  had  lont;  been  dissatisfied  with  the 
English  master,  with-  his  sliortcomings  in  pnnotuatily,  and 
bis  careless  raothod  of  tuition— as,  too,  »hf  did  not  tuck  Tv»n- 
lotion  and  practical  activity,  whether  /  lacked  them  or  not 
— flbo,  without  more  ado,  made  me  relinqutHh  thiiuhle  and 
needle  ;  my  hand  was  taken  into  hers,  and  X  was  oonductcxi 
down-stairs.  When  wo  renchod  tho  currd,  a  liirgo  sfiuaie 
ball  betwitfin  the  dweUinnc-hauRe  and  the  pemtionnat,  she 
paused,  dropped  my  hand,  faced,  and  scrutinized  mo.  1  was 
flushiKl,  and  tremulous  from  head  to  foot;  tell  it  not  in 
Oath,  1  believe  I  was  crying.  In  fact,  the  diflioultios  before 
me  wens  far  from  heinij;  wholly  imaginary ;  some  of  them 
were  real  enough  ;  and  not  tho  lonst  itubstantiul  lay  in  my 
want  of  ma«ti.;ry  over  llie  medium  through  which  1  should 
be  obliged  to  teach.  1  had,  indeed,  ettidiud  French  closely 
since  my  arrival  in  Villctt4! ;  IcarniuK  its  practice  by  day, 
and  its  theory  in  every  leisure  moment  at  night,  to  ax  Into  an 
hour  ax  thn  mtc  of  the  houHO  would  allow  candle-light :  but 
I  was  far  from  yet  being  able  to  trust  my  powerii  of  correct 
ocul  exprMsion, 
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■Dit«8  done'  mid  Madame  ateml;,  'Tous  acDleK-vona 
rdeUeineDt  trop  (ajble?' 

1  might  hiLve  aaid  'Yes,'  aiid  gfioe  back  to  noreeiy 
obsonrity.  and  there,  perhapa,  mouldered  for  the  rest  of 
li(o ;  but  looking  up  ut  Miuliimo,  I  Mivw  in  hor  counuc 
a  something  that  made  me  think  tvrice  ere  I  decided, 
that  instant  sho  did  not  wear  a  woman's  aspect,  but  ntber 
a  nmii'K.  Power  o(  a,  particular  hind  strongly  limiied  ttaell 
in  all  her  traits,  and  that  power  was  not  my  kind  of  power: 
noithw  syrapnlhy,  nor  oouReniaiity,  nor  submission,  were 
the  emotions  it  awakened-  1  stood — not  soothed,  nor  woo, 
nor  overwhelmed.  It  sGomGd  as  if  a  challenge  of  strength 
betwoan  opposing  gihs  was  giviin,  and  I  suddenly  felt  all 
Ihe  diflhonour  of  my  diffidtioo& — all  the  pusillanimity  of  my 
slackness  to  aspire. 

'Will  you,'  she  snJd,  'go  backward  or  forward?*  iodi- 
oating  with  her  hand,  first,  the  small  door  of  oomniuni cation 
vrith  the  dwellint^-house,  and  then  the  great  double  portab 
of  the  classes  or  schooltxxims. 

■  Bn  avant,'  I  said. 

'  But,'  pursued  she,  cooling  as  t  warmed,  and  ooDtunung 
the  bard  look,  from  very  antipathy  to  which  I  drew  Htret^lb 
and  dutcmii  nation,  '  con  you  faoe  the  ctassoB,  or  are  yoa 
over-exoited  ? ' 

She  sneered  slightly  in  saying  this:  nervous  exoitability 
was  not  much  to  Mailauiti'H  taste. 

'  I  am  no  more  excited  than  ibis  stone,'  I  said,  tappinR 
tlie  flag  with  my  toe :'  or  than  you,'  I  added,  returning  \tt\t 
look.  • 

'  Don !  But  lot  me  tell  you  these  are  not  quiet,  deooroos 
EngliBb  girls  you  are  gohig  to  encounter.  Co  soot  da 
lAbaneoouriennes,  rondes,  fronches,  brusques,  et  taol  sdt 
peu  rebetles.' 

I  said  :  '  I  know ;  and  I  know,  too,  that  though  I  haT« 
studied  French  bard  sinoo  1  came  here,  yet  I  still  speak  b 
with  far  too  much  hesitation — too  little  aoouraoy  to  btt  aUl 
to  command  ibcir  it-H^kict :  1  »liaU  luakti  bluodvrs  Uiat ' 
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lay  mo  open  to  Uio  Hoorn  ot  ibemoat  ignomst.  Stil)  I  mean 
to  give  the  Iflseon.' 

'  They  alvnty^  throw  over  timid  tcochorB,'  said  sho. 

'  I  know  that  loo,  Madame ;  1  hava  heard  how  Ihey 
rehollud  ii^inst  am]  [)eraeoutcd  Miss  Tiirnor  '—a  poor  friend- 
less English  teachei',  whom  Madame  had  employed,  atid 
hKhtly  disoordud  i  and  to  whoso  piteoux  history  I  was  no 
btnuigar. 

'  Cost  vnu,'  said  the,  ooolly.  '  MIm  Tumor  hod  po  mora 
oomcoaod  over  them  than  a  servant  from  the  kitchen  would 
havo  hod.  Sho  wan  weak  unit  wnvoriog ;  she  had  oeilhor 
tocb  nor  intelligence,  decision  nor  dignity.  Mtsit  Turner 
woald  not  do  (or  these  girls  at  all,' 

I  made  no  reply,  but  advuooud  lo  the  closed  Hohoolroom 
door. 

•  You  will  not  oxpORt  aid  from  inc.  or  from  any  one,*  said 
Madame.  '  That  would  at  once  set  you  down  ae  inoompetent 
for  your  ofliou.' 

I  opent-d  the  door,  let  her  pass  with  courtesy,  and 
tolton-ed  hor.  There  wore  three  Bchoolrooms,  all  largo. 
That  dcdiouted  to  iho  aeoond  diviaion,  where  I  waa  to  ligura, 
was  oonsiderably  the  largBHt,  and  aocomtnodatod  an  assom- 
bl^o  more  numerous,  more  turbtilvnl,  and  iiiGnitoty  luoru 
nnmanageable  than  the  other  two.  in  after  days,  when  I 
knew  the  ground  lx;ttcr,  I  iiaod  to  think  NOinctinies  (if  such 
a  comparison  may  be  permitted),  that  the  quiet,  politthod, 
lame  first  division  was  to  tho  robust,  riotous,  demonBlrntiva 
At«ond  diviuon,  what  the  Engliah  House  ot  Lords  is  to  the 
UouBe  of  Commons. 

The  first  gtanoe  informed  me  that  many  of  the  pupiin  were 
more  than  girls— quite  young  women ;  1  knew  that  some  of 
them  were  of  noble  family  (as  nobility  gous  tn  LahMtsecour), 
and  I  waa  well  convinced  that  not  one  amongst  them  was 
ignorant  ol  my  position  in  MailivAno's  huutieliotd.  As  I  mounted 
the  estr&de  (a  low  platform,  raised  a  step  above  the  flooring), 
where  (ttood  tho  toaoher's  chjitr  and  dttitk,  I  beheld  opposite 
lo   me  a  row  of  eyes  and  brows  that  threatened  stormy 
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WMther— «yes  full  of  oii  iimolent  lif^bt,  and  brows  hutt  and 
uoblufihing  as  niarblo.  The  continoDtal  '  fotn&le '  ib  qoite  » 
(lilforcnl  bring  to  the  inituUr  '  tciiiiile '  of  thu  flanio  ngo  «id 
olftSH :  I  sever  atw  such  eyos  and  brows  in  England. 
Uftdamc  £eck  httrodDoed  me  in  onu  oool  phratw,  wuled  from 
the  room,  and  left>  aie  B.loDe  in  my  glory. 

I  shall  norcr  forgut  tbut  hist  lefisoii,  nor  kU  ihu  und«r- 
ounent  of  life  and  chai-acter  it  opened  up  to  me.  Theu  fint 
did  I  bo^ii  rightly  toHui'lht;  wide dilTuruiiuBthiLtlivit  hclwuen 
the  Dovelist'ii  aad  poet's  ideal  *  jeuae  &Ue '  and  the  aiud  '  jeuiic 
fiUe '  as  sbo  roolly  ib. 

It  aeeons  that  tliree  titled  belles  in  ttie  tlral  row  had  wt 
down  piodctcrmiiicd  thut  a  honne  d'cn/anls  should  not  give 
thom  loBsoiiM  ill  Engliitli.  Thvy  know  they  had  suooeaded 
in  eipetling  obnoxious  teachers  before  now ;  they  know 
that  Madame  would  at  any  time  throw  overboard  a  pro- 
fessoiir  or  iiiallroHso  who  Iwcame  unpopular  with  Um 
school— that  she  never  a^aiated  a  weak  ofhciid  to  retain  his 
plocu-that  if  ho  had  not  tttrcngtb  to  fight,  or  tiict  to  win  bu 
way,  down  he  went:  looking  at '  Hiss  Snowe,' they  prooUaed 
thomtralvos  an  luiKy  victory. 

MeHdeaioieolles  Blanche,  Virginia,  and  An^lliput  opvnad 
th«  campaign  by  a  aeries  of  titterings  and  whigparings; 
these  soon  swelled  into  murmurs  and  fihon  laughsi 
whicli  the  remoter  benches  oaught  up  and  L<ehoed  more 
lotidly.  This  growing  revolt  of  sixty  against  one,  MOO 
becante  oppreseiire  enough :  my  command  of  Fremh  betng 
so  liinitod,  and  exercised  under  such  cruel  constraint. 

Could  1  but  hiLVK  flpokeii  in  my  own  tongue,  I  f«lt  as  if  I 
might  have  gained  a  hearing ;  for,  in  the  first  plaoe,  Ibough 
I  knew  I  looked  a  poor  creature,  and  In  many  rwpwia 
actually  was  so,  yut  nature  hod  gi^-en  me  a  voice  that  oonld 
make  itseU  heard,  if  lifted  in  exeitomcnt  or  doopened  by 
emotion.  In  the  second  placo,  while  I  hnd  no  Sow,  only  • 
heiutating  trickle  of  langun-go,  in  ordinary  drenmstaiiMii 
yet— tinder  atimulux  suuh  as  was  now  rifi^  through  tibe 
nutUnoUB  masa— I  oould,  in  Kuglish,  have  rolled  out  readily 
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^raSM  stigmatiiLttig  tht-ir  prooudinf^  as  such  prooeecliligi 
deserved  to  be  BligmfLttzed :  and  then  with  some  saroaam, 
flavouii;d  witb  oonUiinpluoug  biltcriic-Hs  for  tho  ringleaders, 
and  i-elieved  with  e&sy  bimler  tor  the  weaker  but  Wa  knavUb 
rollowt^o),  it  Metnod  to  mo  Ihnt  on«  might  ptfwibly  get 
comioand  over  Hub  wild  herd,  and  bring  ibem  into  tnining 
at  least.  All  I  could  now  do  was  to  walk  up  to  Blauclie — 
ModemoiftoUfi  da  Meloy,  a  young  haronno— tlio  vIduHt.  talliwt, 
handeomeBt,  and  most  victous^atand  before  her  desk,  take 
from  under  h«r  hand  her  tsxerciiui-book,  remouut  tlie  bslradc, 
deliberately  read  the  composition,  which  I  found  very 
stupid,  and.  as  deliberately,  and  in  the  face  of  the  whole 
Bcbool,  tear  the  blotted  page  in  two. 

This  aotiOQ  availed  to  driLw  itltcntion  and  obeck  noi»e. 
Onogirl  alono,  quite  in  the  background,  persevered  in  the 
riot  with  uiidimihiMlit-d  vncrgy.  I  loo!ii-il  iit  hi;r  (Ltlonlivdy. 
She  bad  a  pale  face,  hair  like  nigbl,  broad  strong  eyebrows, 
decided  fcaturci^  and  il  dnrk,  mutinous,  Hini6l«r«yu:  I  uotud 
that  ebe  sal  olose  by  a  litllu  door,  which  door,  I  was  well 
awaro,  opened  into  a  small  cIoai<t  where  books  were  kept. 
She  vioA  fttanding  up  for  the  purpose  of  conducting  her 
clamour  with  freer  energies.  I  measured  her  stature  and 
oateulated  her  atrongtb.  She  seemed  both  tall  and  wiry; 
but,  so  the  conflict  were  brief  and  the  attack  unexpuolod,  I 
ttiought  I  might  inaiiaKO  h«r. 

Advancing  up  the  room,  looking  as  cool  and  careless  as 
I  possibly  eould,  in  short,  ayant  fair  de  rim,  I  slightly 
pushed  the  door,  and  found  it  was  ajar.  In  an  instant,  and 
with  sbarjiui^MK,  I  had  turned  on  bur.  In  another  in^tiint 
she  ooou|Hed  the  closet,  the  door  was  abut,  and  the  key  in 
ray  pocket. 

Il  80  bapiKtned  tlial  this  girl,  Dolores  by  name,  and  a 
Calalonian  by  i-aco,  was  the  sort  of  character  at  once  dn-oded 
and  haU'd  by  all  her  aesociiitus ;  tliu  act  of  nummary  jutttict! 
above  noted  proved  popular:  there  was  not  one  present 
hot,  in  her  heart,  liked  to  soo  il  done.  Tlioy  wore  Blillt'd 
lor  a  moment ;  then  a  smile— not  a  laugh — passed  from 
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desk  to  desk :  then — when  I  had  gravely  and  (raaqoilly 
returned  to  the  eBtrade,  oourteously  requested  sUenoe,  and 
oommenoed  a  dictation  as  if  nothing  at  all  had  happened — 
the  pens  travelled  peacefully  over  the  pages,  and  the 
remaindar  of  the  lesson  passed  in  order  and  industry. 

■  C'est  bien,'  said  Madame  Beck,  when  I  oame  o^t  of 
J    class,  hot  and  a  little  exhaosted.    '  Qa  ira.' 

Bhe  had  been  listening  and  peeping  through  a  spy-hole 
the  whole  time. 

From  that  day  I  ceased  to  be  nursery  governess,  and 
/    became  English  teacher.     Madame  raised  my  salary ;  but 
r      she  got  thrice  the  work  oat  of  me  she  had  extracted  from 
I       Mr.  Wilson,  at  half  the  expense. 


CHAPTER  TX 
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Mt  time  was  now  well  and  pruiitably  filled  ap.  What  mth 
toa«hing  olhcre  and  atudyiDR  closely  tnysblf,  I  had  hardly  a 
^are  moment.  Il  wuk  pluiuiiint.  I  futt  I  was  tj;iittint;  on ; 
not  lying  the  stagnant  prey  of  mould  and  rust,  but  pohehJng 
my  [acultkts  and  whotting  them  to  a  keen  edge  with  oonstant  I 
use.  Bxpenence  o(  a  certain  kind  lay  before  me,  on  no 
narrow  ecnle.  ViUette  is  a  cosmopolitati  city,  oncl  in  this 
school  were  girls  of  nJnioHt  cvory  Eiiro|iviiii  nation,  and  like* 
wiso  Of  very  varit^d  rank  in  life.  Equality  to  much  practised 
in  Labasseaour ;  though  not  republican  in  foriu,  il  in  nearly 
so  in  substance,  and  at  the  desks  of  Madame  Beck's  esta- 
Uifthment  tliu  young  countess  and  the  young  bourj^eoiBO  sat  ■ 
side  by  sido.  Nor  could  you  always  by  outward  indications 
decide  which  was  noblii  iind  which  plebeian ;  except  that, 
indwd,  till)  laltor  bad  often  franker  and  more  coarteous 
Rianners,  while  the  former  boreaway  tlie  bell  for  a  delicately- 
bolanci'iil  <'OnihiiiutJoii  of  insolcnoo  and  docoit.  In  the 
(oxmer  there  was  often  quick  French  blood  miied  with  the 
inorah- phlegm  :  I  regret  to  say  that  the  effect  of  this  vtvaciouu 
fluid  ohieSy  appeared  in  the  oilier  gUbnesa  with  whidi 
fialtery  and  fiction  ran  from  the  tongue,  and  in  a  manner 
lighter  and  livi:h<-r.  but  quite  heartless  and  insincere. 

To  do  alt  parties  justice,  the  honest  aboriginal  Labasse- 
courieniies  hod  an  hypoerixy  of  thtiir  own,  too ;  but  it  was 
of  a  coaree  ordi?r,  such  aa  could  decisive  few.  Whenever  a 
lie  was  ncoes&nry  fur  their  occaflious,  they  brought  it  out 
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with  a,  careless  ease  nn^  breiulth  u.lU»f^l.bor  tmtronbled  by 
tbe  rebuki!  of  coimcience.  Not  a  soul  iii  ModAiiie  Beck's 
bouse,  from  the  Bcultion  to  the  directress  herself,  but  wu 
above  boing  ii!<liiini(:il  of  a  lie ;  thovlhouf^ht  nothini^of  it:  to 
invent  might  not  he  precisely  a  virtue,  bnl  it  wtM  the  most 
veniftl  of  faultu.  '  J'ai  cneiili  plusieura  fotfi,'  formed  an  item 
of  every  girl's  and  woman's  monthly  confession :  tbe  print 
hoturd  un<«h(>clcod,  and  ahMolved  unrehictiuit.  Tf  they  had 
mjaaed  goini^  to  maas,  or  read  a  chnptei'  of  a  novel,  that  «u 
luiother  thing:  these  were  crimes  whereof  rebuke  tatd 
ponanoo  were  tlio  unfiLiling  meed. 

Wlute  yet  but  haif-consoious  of  this  state  of  thiof^,  ud 
unloftmed  in  its  results.  I  got  on  in  my  new  uphcre  vurywelL 
After  Ute  first  few  difTicvilt  lessons,  given  amidst  peril  and  on 
tlie  edge  of  a  moribl  voloono  that  rumbled  under  my  feet  end 

'  sent  sparks  and  hot  tumos  into  my  eyes,  the  eniptive  R)nhl 
floemed  to  suhside,  as  far  as  1  w(m  concL'nic<l.  My  mind  was 
a  good  deal  bent  on  success :  I  could  not  bear  the  tbonghtol 
bnng  bnfllod  by  mere  uiidiBoiplin«d  diHiifl'uotion  and  wanton 
indooilJty,  in  tliis  first  attempt  to  get  on  in  life.  Many  bonre 
of  ibo  night  I  used  Ui  tie  awake,  thinking  whnt  pUn  I  hid 
beet  adopt  to  get  a  reliable  hold  on  these  mutineers,  to  bring 

t  this  sUfT-iicoki^d  tril>e  under  purmanent  influcnco.  In  the 
first  place,  I  saw  plainly  that  aid  in  no  shape  was  to  be 
flipocted  from  Madame :  her  rightc-ous  plan  was  to  maintain 
on  tinbroken  popularity  with  the  pupiltt,  at  any  and  vrwy 
oost  of  justice  or  comfort  to  tbe  Uiachora.  For  a  V^aflhiy  to 
seek  her  alliance  in  any  crisis  of  insuhoidination  was  aqttiva- 
lent  to  wiouring  her  own  expulsion.  In  intercourse  with  her 
pupils,  Madame  only  took  to  herwilf  what  wa*  pUaaant. 
•miulile,  and  r«oommendntory ;  rigidly  requiring  of  her 
li6ut«nant«  sufficiency  lor  every  anuoyinj^  eriais,  where  to  aol 
with  adoquato  promptitude  was  to  be  unpopular.  Tbiii,I 
must  look  only  to  niysolf. 

Imi>n»iis-~it  was  clear  as  the  day  that  this  swJniah  nol' 
tttude  were  not  to  he  driven  by  foroe.  They  were  le  bl 
huiuourud,  borne  with  very  patiently :  a  oourleoua  thoo^ 
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8ed*l«  Riannor  imprtii>»u(I  them ;  a  very  rare  Qaab  of  raillery 
did  go(xl.  SsTen:  or  oonlinuous  mental  application  they 
ooold  not,  or  would  not,  bear :  boavy  domand  on  tho  memory, 
the  roiMon,  ttio  attention,  thuy  rejected  point-bUnii.  When 
ao  English  girl  of  not  mora  than  avuniKo  capauily  and 
docility  would  quietly  take  a  ihomc  and  bind  horgelf  to  iho 
taak  of  oomprobenBiott  and  [iiastvry,  a  Laba«)M>oounonna| 
would  laugh  io  your  tace,  and  throw  it  back  to  you  with  thS 
phraae, — ' Dleu,  quo o'oitl  dillicilo  1  Jo  Don  vcux  puH.  Cela 
m'ennuie  trop.' 

A  tuaohor  who  undontood  h«r  bueineas  would  lako  ll 
book  al  once,  without  heeilation,  oonttist,  or  oxpostulation— • 
^proceed  with  ovm  exaggerated  care  to  amootJi  ev&iy  difll- 
culty,  to  reduce  it  to  the  level  of  thoir  understanding*,  return 
it  to  llioui  thua  modifiod,  and  lay  on  the  laah  of  saroaBtn  with 
Qnsparing  baud.  They  would  fetd  iho  stiiiK,  purl^ps  wince 
a  littlu  under  it ;  but  thuy  boro  no  malice  against  this  »ort  of 
Rttack,  provided  the  sneer  was  Dot  toitr,  hut  fu-arly,  and  that 
it  htii  well  up  to  thorn,  in  a  oleor,  light,  and  bold  tyjx),  m 
that  abe  who  ran  niif^ht  read,  tlieir  incnpaoity,  ignoi-auoe, 
and  sloth.  Tbey  would  riot  for  three  additional  lines  to  a 
leBBon;  but  1  never  knew  them  rebel  against  a  wound  ^ven 
to  their  seH-retipeot :  the  little  they  had  of  tliat  quality  was 
trained  to  be  crushed,  and  it  rather  liked  the  pressure  of  a 
firm  hoel  than  otherwiMC. 

Dy  degrees,  as  I  acquired  fluency  and  freedom  fn  their 
language,  and  oould  meJ(o  kuoIi  application  of  its  more  ner- 
vous idioms  as  snited  their  oiiso,  tlie  elder  and  more  intelli- 
gent ({trig  began  rather  to  like  me  in  their  way  :  I  noticed 
that  whenever  a  pupil  had  been  roused  to  feel  in  her  soul 
the  stirnog  of  worthy  umuliLtion,  or  the  quiekcmng  of  honest 
abaroe,  from  that  date  tiw  wtiit  won.  If  I  eould  but  once 
make  their  (uKUiiUy  l&rge)  ears  burn  under  their  thick  glossy 
bair.all  was  comparatively  well.  By.and-by  bouquets  began 
to  bo  laid  on  my  desk  in  the  morning ;  by  way  of  aokoow- 
Icdsment  for  this  little  Forvign  att(-nlion,  I  used  sometimes  to 
walk  witit  a  scluuti  lew  during  recreation.    Id  thu  course  of 
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converaartion  it  betell  odcu  or  twice  that  T  moAti  an  tiDpre- 
mo(lilji.t.ud  uttiicupt  to  rectify  some  of  their  Hiiif^arly  distorted 
notionB  of  principle ;  especially  I  expressed  my  ideiw  of  Hba 
evil  and  basonoss  of  n  liu.  In  an  unguarded  moment,  I 
ohftncod  to  say  tluil,  of  lh«  two  errors.  I  ooiitiiilered  falsehood 
worse  ihiiD  an  occasional  lapse  in  chtirch-Fittendiuioo.  The 
IpoOT  girls  were  tutoreil  to  report  iu  Cutliolic  t:ars  whatever 
Rhe  Protestant  teacher  said.  An  edifying  oonseqaeMe 
eosued.  Borne thirig^an  unseen,  an  indufiiute,  a  niunelw 
aomething — stole  between  myself  and  these  my  host  pupils: 
the  bouquets  continiiod  to  be  Ltffored.  but  conversation  Ihf.Doe- 
forlh  bucainti  impnicliiciiibie.  Afl  1  paced  the  alJtys  or  stX  in 
the  beroeau,  a  girl  never  onme  to  my  right  hnnd  but  a  teacher, 
as  if  by  magic,  apppured  at  my  Ml.  .\\»o,  wondnrful  to 
relate,  Madame's  shoes  of  silence  brought  her  continually  W 
my  back,  as  quick,  as  uoisoless  and  unoxpcolud.  as  eome 
waadering  wsphyr. 

The  opiiiion  of  my  Catholic  acquaintance  oonoemine  my 
spiritual  prospects  was  somewhat  nuiv<tty  vxprMCod  to  no 
on  one  oooasion.  A  pensionnaire,  to  whom  I  had  rendered 
BOmu  little  service,  exclaimed  one  day  as  she  ut  boside  me: 
*  Mademoiselle,  what  a  pity  yoa  are  a,  Pmteatant  I ' 

•Why,  Uabeile?' 

'  IVce  que.  quand  voua  Benz  morta — vaaa  brttfcns  lodt 
dc  suite  dans  I'unfer.' 

'  Croyeji-Toua  ? ' 

'  Certninomcnt  quo  j'y  orois :  tout  le  monde  le  satt ;  et 
d'Ailleura  le  prAlre  mo  I'a  dit.' 

Isabelle  was  an  odd,  blunt  little  creature.  Sbe  addldi 
iiolto  voce :  '  Pour  a.i.iurvr  votrv  salut  lii-haut,  on  ferait  buB 
du  vous  hrdler  toutu  vive  ioi-bas.' 

1  laughed,  as,  indeed,  it  mw  impossible  to  do  otherwise. 


(  nas  the  reader  forgottisn  Miss  Ginevra  Fonshawe  7  II 
so.  I  must  be  allowed  to  re-introduce  Dial  younf;  Udy  oa  a 
thriving  pupil  of  Miulamo  Book's :  for  such  she  was.  Oo 
her  amval  in  the  Hue  Fossttte,  two  or  three  daya  after  my 
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sadden  settlement  there,  she  encotmtered  me  with  very 
little  surpritie.  She  tnu»t  h&ve  liad  Kftod  blood  in  hor  veins, 
lor  never  was  any  duchess  more  perfectly,  radicjklly,  un- 
affectedly fioHchalitnte  than  she :  a  weak,  transient  amaKe 
waa  aU  she  knew  of  the  sensation  of  wonder.  Mont  of  Imr 
otbor  faculties  seemed  to  be  i»  tin;  muno  flimsy  conditioo : 
her  likinj;  and  dialikiiig,  her  love  and  hate,  were  mere  cobweb 
luid  gosMiiiner ;  but  itho  hod  one  thing  about  her  that  seemed 
strong  nnd  durable  enough,  and  that  w&s^-her  selfiftlinosB. 

She  was  not  proud  ;  n-iid — honne  d'enjanti  ae  I  was — she 
woald  forthwith  have  made  of  me  a  sort  of  friend  and  oonfi- 
dull.  Bhe  ^uised  mc  with  a  thousand  vapid  comptunts 
alioul  school -quarrels  b.d3  household  economy  :  the  uookery 
was  not  to  hor  taste ;  the  people  about  hor,  teaohers  and 
pupils,  she  held  to  be  despicable,  becauiie  tlicy  were  foreiKners. 
I  bore  with  her  abuse  of  the  Fiiday's  salt  fish  and  hsj'd  eggs 
— with  her  invective  against  the  soup,  the  bread,  the  coffee — 
with  some  patience  for  a  limo  ',  hut  at  Wt,  wearied  by  itera- 
tion, I  tumctl  cruHty,  and  put  her  to  rights :  a  thing  I  ought 
to  liKTa  done  in  the  very  beginning,  for  a  salutary  setting 
down  always  sgrccd  with  her. 

Much  loDf^r  had  I  to  endure  her  demands  on  me  in  the 
way  of  work.  Her  wardrobe,  so  far  as  oonoernod  articles  of 
external  wear,  wu  well  and  elegantly  nupphtid :  hut  thero 
were  other  habiliments  not  so  carefully  provided  :  what  ahe 
had,  needed  (re^juont  i«palr.  Bhe  hated  needle -drudgery 
hentelf.  and  she  would  bring  her  hose,  Ac.  to  me  in  heaps, 
to  be  mondt-d.  A  compliance  of  some  weeks  threatening  to 
result  in  the  eetablishmont  of  an  ititok'rablc  boro— I  at  lost 
distinctly  told  her  abe  must  make  up  her  mind  to  mend  hor 
own  garments.  She  cried  on  receiving  this  information,  and 
accused  niu  of  having  ceased  lo  be  her  friend :  but  I  held  hy 
my  deoifiion,  and  tot  the  hysterics  puss  as  they  could. 

Notwithstanding  those  foibles,  and  various  others  need- 
less  to  mention — but  by  oo  moans  of  a  refined  or  elevating 
character— how  pretty  she  was  I  How  charming  sho  looked, 
when  site  came  down  OO  a  sunny  Sunday  morning,  well- 
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dreitod  and  well-htimoured.  robed  in  pale  Ulaa  lilk,  uid  with 
bar  tail  long  oorls  repoeing  on  her  white  shouidani.  Sunday 
was  a  holiday  which  she  alwuys  passed  \v-ith  friends  restdent 
to  town ;  and  amongst  tlieae  friendB  she  apo<:dily  gavtt  me  to 
understand  wns  one  who  would  fain  become  something  mote. 
By  glimpccs  and  hiiitx  it  wns  shown  me,  and  by  the  genenl 
buoy&Qoy  of  her  look  and  manner  it  was  ere  long  prond, 
that  ardont  a<lmiration— perhaps  genuine  love — was  at  her 
command.  She  called  her  suitor  '  Isidore ' :  this,  howercr. 
she  intimated  was  not  bis  real  name,  but  one  by  which  il 
pleased  hor  to  lmpti;:c  him— bis  own,  she  hinlod,  not  beini; 
'  very  pretty.'  Once,  when  iilie  hod  l>eeii  brafiging  about  tb« 
vehemecoo  of  'Isidore's'  attachment,  I  asked  if  she  loved 
him  in  return. 

'  Oomme  oela,'  eaid  she  :  '  ho  is  handsome,  and  he  lovae 
mo  to  distrnction.  so  tlint  I  tun  wtill  nmtiHed.    (pa  suffit.' 

Piniiiutt  that  she  carried  the  thing  on  longer  thaii,  from 
her  very  ficltlo  tastoa.  I  had  antioipnlod,  I  one  day  took  it 
upon  me  to  make  nerious  inquiries  aa  to  whether  the  genllfr 
man  wa«  sucii  hk  her  pnrents.  iind  cspooially  her  ancle— 40 
whom,  it  apiieaitd,  she  was  dependent — would  be  likely  Ift 
approve.  Bbo  tillawcd  that  IIilh  was  very  dooblfolt  AB  At 
did  not  believe  '  laidoro '  had  much  money. 

'  Do  you  encourage  him  ? '  I  askod. 

'  Furioueement  ■omutimos,'  said  she. 

'  Without  being  certain  that  you  will  bo  permitted  to 
marry  him  ? ' 

'Oh,  how  dowdyish  you  are  !  I  don't  want  to  bo  marriai 
I  am  too  young,' 

'  But  if  he  lovoa  you  a«  much  as  yon  Bay,  and  yet  it 
comes  to  nothing  in  the  end,  he  will  be  huuIa  miiW!talilo.' 

'  Of  course  bo  will  break  his  heart.  1  should  be  shocked 
and  disappointed  If  he  didn't.' 

'  I  wonder  whether  this  M.  Isidore  is  a  fool  7 '  said  I. 

'  He  is,  alwut  me ;  but  ho  in  w  iKe  in  otltt- r  thiogit,  ft  ce 
qa'OQ  dil.  Mtb.  Cholmondeley  oonsiden  him  eitremely 
clever;  she  sayn  Ite  will  puah  hiti  way  by  hia  taluoU  ;  all  I 
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know  is,  that  be  does  little  more  ihiin  sigh  in  my  presence, 
mid  lliat  J  eon  wiud  hitn  roiiad  my  tittle  linger.' 

Wishing  to  gel  a  more  definite  idea  of  this  iovc-stHckon 
M.  Isidore,  whow  jiofiilion  soemod  to  inu  of  tliu  Ipaat  Becure, 
I  raquesled  ber  to  favour  mo  with  a  pereonol  dcHoription ; 
bat  she  ootUd  not  describe :  she  hod  neither  words  nor  the 
powur  of  {nitting  them  together  so  m  to  mako  grapliiu 
phrases.  Sho  even  seotned  not  properly  to  have  noticed 
hitn :  notiiing  of  his  looks,  of  the  changes  in  his  aountenitiice, 
bad  touched  her  hearb  or  dwelt  in  her  memory — (hat  he  was 
'  bottu,  lUiUA  plulAt  hel  homuie  c(uu  joU  gar^n,'  wan  all  sho 
could  asGort.  My  patiuuou  would  often  have  f&ilod,  and  my 
inlorcwl  flai;{K^<  in  hstenitig  to  hvr,  but  for  one  thing.  All 
ihe  hints  she  dropped,  ail  the  dcitails  slie  i^ve,  went 
unconsciously  to  prove,  to  my  thinlting,  that  M.  Isidore's 
homage  was  oflercd  with  groat  dbliouoy  tuid  ruspcot,  I 
informed  her  very  plainly  that  i  believed  him  much  too 
good  for  her,  and  intimated  with  t^'iuiil  plainnuss  my 
impression  that  she  was  but  a,  vain  coquette.  Sho  laughed, 
shook  bor  curls  from  bur  eyes,  Uid  danovd  itway  us  if  I  hod 
piud  her  a  compliment. 

Mies  Oinernt's  school -xtudicH  wore  little  better  than 
nominal ;  Uiere  wore  but  three  things  sho  practi»od  in 
e&TDcflt,  vir..  music,  Kinging,  and  dnnoing ;  also  embroidering 
the  tine  etimbrio  h&ndkerohiefs  which  she  could  not  afford  to 
buy  ready  worked  :  such  tnoro  trifles  as  Icusons  in  history, 
g«ogm.pby.  grammar,  and  arithmetio,  she  left  undone,  or  got 
others  to  do  for  her.  Very  much  of  htir  time  was  spent  in 
visiting.  Kladiimu.  aware  tliat  h^r  slay  at  school  w&a  now 
limited  to  a  certain  period,  which  would  not  b«  extended 
whether  she  made  progress  or  not,  allowed  her  great  licence 
in  this  psirtJcular.  Mrs.  Cholmondeley— her  c/wpcrore— a  gay, 
fashionable  lady,  invilod  lior  whenever  sho  hiwl  company  at 
her  own  house,  and  sometimes  took  her  to  ov«ning-{)»rtie« 
ai  the  houses  of  her  aoquaintanoe.  Oinevra  perfectly 
approved  this  mode  of  procedure  :  it  liod  but  ont:  incoii- 
vfiiuenc«  ;  she  was  obliged  to  bo  woU  dreBwd,  and  she  had 
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not  monoy  to  buy  variety  of  dretseft.  All  hor  ihoaghw 
turned  on  tbia  difiiculty  ;  her  whole  soul  wa8  ocoufned  witb 
cxpediesta  for  effecting  its  eoltition.  It  was  worKterful  to 
nHtncBS  th«  activity  of  her  otherwiBe  indolent  mind  on  this 
point,  and  to  boq  the  much-daring  intrepidity  to  which  she 
was  spurred  by  a  sense  of  neoeHstty.  and  the  wish  to  shine. 

She  begged  boldly  of  Mrs.  Cholmondoley — boldly,  I  say : 
not  with  an  air  of  reluutant  aha>uie,  but  in  this  striun : — 

'  My  darling  Mrs.  C,  I  have  nothing  in  the  worid  6t  to 
wear  for  your  party  nest  wook ;  you  mrist  give  mo  k  book- 
muslin  dress,  and  then  a  ceintun  bleua  dlesU  :  do — then's 
an  angel!  will  youV 

The  'darlinK  Mrs.  C  yielded  at  first;  but  finding  thal^ 
applications  incroiiscd  im  tlicy  were  cotiiplii.-d  witli,  she  wu 
soon  obliged,  like  all  Mhs  Fanehawo'a  friends,  to  oppoaa 
resistance  to  encroachment.  Aftor  a  while  I  hoard  no  more 
of  Mrs.  C hoi itionde ley's  presents  ;  but  siill,  visiting  went  oo, 
and  the  absolutely  oeoeseary  dresses  continued  to  be  supplied: 
also  many  Ltlle  expensive  etcetera— g\ov&&,  bouijuetM,  «nB 
trinkets.  These  things,  contrary  to  her  custom,  and  sveo 
nature— for  alie  was  not  secretive — were  most  sedulooilj 
kept  out  of  sight  for  a  time ;  but  one  evening,  whea  aba 
going  to  a  large  party  for  which  particular  care  and  el<  _ 
of  ooslnmu  wcro  domtindcd,  she  could  not  rewat  coming  lo 
my  chamber  to  show  herself  in  all  her  splendour. 

Beautiful  she  looked :  so  young,  so  frcnh,  and  witb  ft 
deUctu;y  of  akin  and  Hoxihility  of  shape  altogether  Eugliah, 
and  not  found  in  the  Ust  of  continental  female  ohams.  Her 
dreaa  watt  new,  cHJittly,  and  gwrfcct.  I  saw  at  a  glance  that 
it  lackod  none  of  those  liniidiing  details  which  co«t  so  moeh. 
and  give  to  tbu  gonerat  clTccl  such  an  lur  of  taatefol 
complctcnoss. 

I  viewed  her  from  top  to  toe.  She  turned  airtty  ronmi 
that  I  might  survey  her  on  all  sides.  Cui\sciou8  of  ber 
oharms,  she  was  in  her  best  humoui-:  her  rather  tunalJ  bliw 
eyes  eparkk-d  gleefully.  Bhc  was  going  to  bestow  on  rae  ■ 
Un,  Id  hor  school-girl  (oehioD  of  showing  her  delight :  but  I 
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•aid, '  Stotkdy  t  IM  oa  lie  steady,  and  know  what  wo  are 
about,  and  find  out  the  uie&itiiig  of  our  tua^tulicGtice ' — 
and  80  put  her  olT  at  arm's  leugth,  to  undergo  cooler 
inspection. 

'  Shall  I  do? '  woa  her  question. 

*  Do  ? '  Btud  r.  '  There  lire  dilTerent  ^vay«  of  doiog ;  and, 
by  my  word,  t  don't  understand  yours.' 

'  Bui  how  do  I  look '! ' 

'  You  look  well  dreitfted.' 

Shu  thought  the  praise  not  warm  enougbi  and  proceeded 
to  direct  attention  lo  llie  vanouH  deooitttive  points  ol  her 
Bltirv.  '  Look  III  tliis  jKiTiire,'  said  sho.  'The  brooch,  the 
ear-rings,  llie  braoeletei:  no  one  in  tlic  school  hutt  suob  a 
set— not  Mwjanitt  horself.' 

■  I  see  them  all.'  (Pause,)  '  Did  M.  do  Baseoinpicrro 
give  you  those  jewels  ? ' 

'  My  undo  knows  nothing  about  them.' 

'  Were  ihcy  pruHcnts  from  Mrs.  Cliotmondeley  ? ' 

•Not  they,  indeed.     Mrs.  Cbolmondeby  is  a  mean, stingy 

oroature ;  sho  never  gives  mc  anything  now.' 

I  did  not  choose  to  ask  any  further  questions,  but  turned 

Abruptly  awfiy. 

■  Now,  old  Crusty — old  Diogenes '  (those  were  her 
familiar  terms  for  me  when  we  disagreed),  'what  is  the 
niiittt^r  now  7 ' 

'  Take  yonrself  away.  I  have  no  pleasure  iu  looking  at 
you  or  your  jMn*nj,' 

For  an  instant,  she  teemed  taken  by  surprise. 

*  What  now,  Mother  Wisdom  ?  I  have  not  got  into  debt 
for  it — that  is,  not  for  the  j'^wiOs,  nor  tlie  gloves,  nor  tho 
bou<iuet.  My  drees  is  certainly  not  paid  for,  but  uncle  de 
UassompieTTO  will  pay  it  in  the  bill :  he  nuver  noticos  itomg, 
hut  jtiHt  looks  at  the  total ;  and  he  is  so  rich,  one  need  not 
care  about  a  few  guineas  more  or  k-ss.' 

'Will  you  go'^  I  want  to  shut  the  door,  .  .  .  Oinevra, 
people  may  tell  you  you  arc  vory  handsome  in  that  ball- 
attire ;  but,  in  my  oycs,  you  will  iiovor  look  uo  pretty  as  you 
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did  in  the  giDgliKm  gown  and  plain  «tniw  bnnnet  you  won 
whon  I  finil  siiw  you.' 

'  Oilier  people  have  not  your  puritanical  trtstes,'  was  ber 
ixngry  n^ply.  *  And,  bosidoH,  I  sw  no  right  you  havo  to  B0^ 
taoiuxe  roe.' 

'Certainly!  I  have  Uttlc  right;  and  you,  porhaiNk 
have  still  leaa  to  coino  tloumhing  and  fiuttering  iatotaj 
chnmbcr — a  mere  jay  id  borrowed  plumi^H.  I  have  not  tfae 
least  respect  (or  your  (vathvra,  Mins  Fiiiuiliawe;  and  «pc- 
oially  the  peacocks  eyea  you  call  a  parun:  very  pirvU; 
things,  U  you  had  taught  thr^m  with  money  whioh  was  yow 
own,  and  which  you  could  well  spare,  but  not  at  oil  pnUf 
nadsr  proMiit  oircumiitiuicc*.' 

'  On  eat  l^  pour  Mademoisello  Fanfihawel'  wasADnounonl 
by  tho  portroes,  and  away  she  tripled. 

This  semi-myHtory  of  the  pirure  was  not  solved  till  two 
or  three  days  afterwards,  when  she  citmu  to  make  a  voluntao^ 
conCcNMOii. 

■  You  need  not  be  sulky  with  me,"  sho  began,  '  in  the 
id«a  that  I  imi  ruiininK  Konieliody,  papa  or  M.deBosKKn- 
jnerre,  deeply  into  debt.  I  assure  you  nothing  remains 
unp^d  tor,  Init  ihti  U-.vi  dreHses  I  have  laluty  had :  all  tbf 
reiit  iii  settled.' 

'Tliere,'  I  thought,  'lies  the  mystery;  considering  thai 
they  were  not  given  you  by  Mrs.  Choln]ondeti>y,  and  thai 
your  own  means  are  limited  to  a  few  shillings,  of  wblob  I 
know  you  to  be  exoes>!tivoly  careful.' 

'Eooutezl'she  went  on,  drawing  near  and  tpoakit^  in 
bwr  mo*t  oonfidential  and  coaxing  tonn;  for  my 'snUdoaM* 
VMS  inconvenient  to  her :  she  liked  me  to  be  in  a  talking 
nnd  Untuning  mood,  even  if  I  only  tnlkod  to  chide  and 
listened  to  rail.  '  fiooutez.  ch^re  grognense  I  1  will  lell  you 
tU  how  and  about  it ;  and  j-on  will  then  s«o,  not  ooly  hc« 
right  the  whole  thing  is,  but  how  cleverly  managed.  In  ll» 
fifit  plaoe.  I  mutt  go  out.  Papa  himself  t^d  that  he  wiahed 
me  to  MO  something  of  the  world  ;  he  particularly  remarksd 
to  Mrs.  Chohnoiidolvy,  that,  though  I  WM  a  swcot  oraatim 
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_  I  hod  rnthor  r  brcod-nnd-bottor-oibting,  school-^rl 
of  wliicli  it  waa  hia  special  desire  tliat  I  should  get  rid, 
'  oil  iiilroducUon  to  »ociuly  burcbcforo  1  mtido  my  regular 
dSbut  ID  England.  Well,  then,  if  I  go  out,  I  mtut  dress. 
Mrs.  Cholinondolcy  is  tarood  shabby,  and  will  givo  notliing 
more ;  it  'would  be  too  hard  upon  unole  to  moke  liini  pay  for 
all  the  things  I  need :  that  you  can't  deny — that  ogn-os  with 
your  own  preoohuivntH.  Wtilt,  but  sourbodv  wIio  heard  nic 
(qulto  by  chance.  I  assure  you)  complaining  to  Mni.  Chol- 
mondeley  of  my  dislreated  oiixsuinstaiioes,  oud  what  stmts  1 
wae  pnk  to  (or  an  ornament  or  two — tomebody,  far  (roiti 
ttfudging  one  a  preseut,  was  ijiittc  d<;lightiid  at  tlio  idun  of 
rfeeiiig  permitted  to  oBor  some  triflo.  You  »bouid  have  seen 
twhat  a  blanc-bee  ho  looked  when  he  first  spoke  of  it:  bow 
he  hesitated  and  blushed,  and  positively  trembled  from  fear 
of  a  rcpuUu. 

'That  will  do,  Misa  Fanshawe.  1  Huppoee  I  am  to 
understand  that  M.  Isidore  L«  t)iu  bcnufactor :  that  it  is  from 
bim  you  havu  aooepted  tiiat  eostly  parure ;  that  he  suppbea 
your  bouguotft  and  your  glovon  ? ' 

'You  express  yourself  so  disaf^eeably,*  said  she,  'one 
liardly  kiiow«  how  to  answer ;  what  1  tiiuim  to  sny  is,  that  I 
oocoeionally  allow  Isidore  the  pleasure  and  iionour  of 
4ucprt;ii»ing  hin  homage  by  tlie  otTcr  ol  a  liiflu.' 

•J(  comes  to  the  same  thing.  .  .  .  Now,  Uintvra,  to 
speftk  the  plain  truth,  I  don't  very  well  understand  thcMO 
maUers;  but  I  believe  yon  are  doing  very  wrong — seriously 
wrong.  PerhaiiH,  bowerer,  you  now  feel  certain  that  you 
will  be  able  to  marry  U.  jHidore ;  your  parents  and  uncle 
have  given  their  consent,  and,  for  your  part,  you  love  hiai 
ouLirely  7 ' 

*  Mais  put  du  tout  1 '  (she  always  had  recourse  to  Frunch 
whfio  about  to  esy  something  speciaJly  heurtless  and  per- 
veno).    'Jo  Huis  Ka  roinc,  uiais  il  nest  pii.t  mon  roi.' 

'Excuse  me,  I  must  believe  this  language  is  mere 
DOnaoiiNC  and  ou|uctry.  Thi-ru  iH  nothing  gieat  about  you, 
yet  you  are  above  profiting  hy  ihc  good  nature  and  purse  o( 
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H  man  to  whom  you  ImI  Absolute  indilTijrfitKW.  You  1ot« 
M,  Isidore  far  more  than  you  think,  or  will  avow.' 

'No.  I  diiiiaxJ  with  a  young  officer  tho  other  night, 
whom  I  love  a  thousand  limes  more  than  he.  1  often 
wondor  why  I  fool  so  very  cold  to  Isidore,  for  uvorj'body 
says  he  is  handitomo,  and  other  ladies  admira  him ;  but, 
Bomehow,  he  bores  me :  let  me  see  now  how  it  is  .  .  ," 

And  she  H(H>iiiied  to  make  an  effort  to  reflect.  In  this  I 
encooraged  her, 

'  Yes ! '  I  m\dt  '  try  to  get  a  clear  idcjv  of  the  stAlo  of 
your  mind.  To  me  it  e<x^iiis  in  a  great  mess— ohaotia  u  k 
rag-bag.' 

'  It  iH  »omelhin^  in  tbiH  fashion,'  she  cried  out  ere  loi^: 
'  the  mun  is  too  romiuitic  and  devoted,  and  ho  expccle  eome* 
thing  moro  of  me  than  I  find  it  conroniuiit  to  bo.  Ho  ihinki 
I  am  perfect :  furnished  with  all  sorts  of  sterling  qualities 
and  solid  virtues,  such  as  1  never  had,  nor  intend  to  havg. 
Now.  one  can't  help,  in  his  presence,  rather  trying  to  justify 
hia  good  opinion ;  and  it  does  so  lire  one  to  bo  goody,  luid  to 
talk  aenae, — for  he  rtMiUy  thinks  I  am  sensible.  I  am  hi 
moro  at  my  eiwo  with  you,  old  la^dy — you,  you  dear  cro»* 
patoh — who  lake  me  at  my  lowest,  and  know  me  lo  ba 
floqnettiifh,  and  i^nontnl,  and  flirting,  and  fioklo,  and  silly, 
and  selfish,  and  all  the  otlier  sweet  things  you  and  I  have 
agreed  to  bo  a  part  of  my  character.' 

'  Thia  is  all  very  well,'  I  siud,  making  a  strenuotiK  tittati 
to  preserve  that  gravity  and  severity  which  ran  risk  of  being 
shaken  by  Diis  whinisioul  candour, '  but  it  does  not  ^lar 
thai  wretched  business  of  the  presents.  Pack  them  up. 
Gimivnv,  like  a  good,  honest  girl,  and  send  lliem  book.' 

'  Indeed,  1  won't,'  said  she,  stoutly. 

'Ttien  you  are  deooiving  M.  Isidore.  It  stands  lo  reaaos 
thnt  by  aGc«pting  his  presents  you  ^ive  him  to  undersUnd 
he  will  one  day  receive  an  uiinivnlcrit,  in  your  record  .  .  .' 

'  But  he  won't,'  she  interrupted  :  '  be  has  his  vqulvaleol 
now,  in  th«  pli^iisurc  of  six-ing  me  wear  them — quite  eooogb 
lor  him ;  bo  is  only  bourgeois.* 
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This  phraGie,  in  ita  senseleaa  arroganco,  quito  cured  me  ot 
the  temporary  weakness  which  had  made  me  relax  my  tone 
and  aspect.    She  rattled  oa  : 

'  My  present  btisinoss  is  to  enjoy  youth,  and  not  to  think 
of  fetWtiinK  myself,  by  promise  or  vow,  lo  tliiit  man  or  that, 
When  first  1  saw  Isidore,  I  believed  he  would  help  me  to 
enjoy  it.  I  believed  be  would  be  content  with  my  being  a 
pretty  girl ;  and  that  we  should  meet  and  part  and  flutter 
about  like  two  butti^rfliea,  and  be  happy.  Lo,  and  behold  I 
I  find  him  at  times  as  grave  as  a  judge,  and  deep-feeling  and 
thoughtful.  Bah  I  Lea  pemteurs,  lee  hommea  profond»  et 
pftesionnis  no  sont  pas  &  oion  goQt.  Le  colonel  Alfred  do 
HmukI  suita  me  far  better.  Va  pour  led  beaux  fats  et  les 
jolis  triponsl  Vive  les  joies  et  les  plaisirs  I  A  bas  les 
grandes  passions  et  les  sfiv^res  vertns  ! ' 

She  looked  for  an  answer  to  this  tirade.     I  gavo  none. 

'J'lumo  mon  beau  colonel.'  she  went  on:  'je  u'aimerai 
jamais  son  rival.  Jo  ne  serai  jamais  femme  de  bourgeois, 
moi  t' 

I  now  signified  that  it  was  imperatively  necessary  my 
ap&rtment  should  be  relieved  of  the  honour  of  her  presenoc  : 
ahe  went  away  laughing. 


Hadamb  Beck  wag  a  naost  conaisteut  character ;  forbeaHag 
with  all  tho  worlil.  nnii  Ivmlur  lo  no  part  of  it.  Heir  own 
ohildron  drew  her  into  no  devintioD  from  the  even  t«Dor  of 
her  stoic  cfilm.  She  was  HolicitouM  ivboiit  her  (nmily,  vjgilaat 
(or  th«tr  interests  and  physical  well-being ;  but  abe  never 
seemed  to  know  the  vnsh  to  take  bor  littlo  children  npon  hor 
lap,  to  proKH  iheir  rosy  lips  wilb  her  own,  to  gather  then  in 
a  K^nial  embrace,  to  ahower  OQ  theoi  softly  tbo  beaignani 
caresM,  the  loviti^  wcii-d. 

J  bare  watched  her  sometimea  sitting  in  the  pHen, 
Tiowing  the  little  ones  afnj  olT,  aH  tlioy  wnlk«d  In  ft  dlstut 
alley  with  Trinctto,  their  bomte ;  in  her  mien  spoke  0H« 
and  prudenoe.  1  know  slie  often  pondered  unxiously  nlial 
gbe  called  '  leur  avuntr ' ;  but  if  the  youngest,  a  pnny  and 
dulienh]  but  engaging  oliild,  ehaiioing  to  spy  ber.  tnt>ke  from 
its  norse,  and  toddling  down  the  walk,  came  all  eagur  and 
laughing  and  imnting  to  oliup  her  knee,  Madaue  wotild 
jnst  calmly  put  out  one  baud,  ao  aa  to  prevent  inoonveiuwil 
ooncuexion  from  ibc  obild's  sudden  onset :  '  Pi-oudfi  garde,  M 
moi)  enfant  t '  she  would  say  unuiovQd,  patiently  ))ormii  it  to  * 
atand  near  hvr  a  few  nioment.<.  anil  then,  without  Biuite  or 
kiss,  or  endearing  syllable,  rise  and  lead  it  ba«k  to  Trinetto. 

ncr  domi>anour  to  the  eldest  girl  was  equally  cbara«ter~ 
iRtJo  iu  another  way.  This  was  a  vicious  child.  '  Qaalla 
pesto  quo  c«tt«  Dfeirdel  Qnel  poison  quo  cet  enfant-Uf 
were  tlie  expreanons  dedicated  to  her,  alike  in  kitobon  and 
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in  aohoolroom.  Amongst  her  otber  endowmeius  she  bouted 
an  exquisiU)  skill  in  ibo  nrb  of  provociilion,  sniiietiiiKat 
driving  her  botme  and  the  aarvoDts  almost  wild.  She  would 
steal  to  their  ultiei,  open  lh«r  drawen  nnd  boxeti,  wantonly 
tear  thoir  best  oaps  and  soil  tli^  bent  shawls :  sho  would 
waluh  bor  opportunity  to  got  at  tlio  bufTut  of  Itiu  snllc:  li 
manger,  where  she  would  B[na»h  articles  of  poTcelaio  or 
glaMH — or  to  Uio  oupboard  of  the  stororooin,  whuru  she  would 
plunder  the  preserves,  driok  lh«  sweet  wine,  break  jars  and 
bottles,  and  so  contrive  hh  to  throw  ihu  oDua  of  suspicion  on 
tli(9  cook  and  the  kilchonnmid.  AH  this  when  Madamo  iiaw, 
and  o(  wbici)  when  she  raouivcd  report,  hur  soh  observation, 
uttcrvd  with  matchless  seiemtjr,  was :  '  D^sirte  a  bosoin 
d'une  sarveillance  touto  partiouliim.' 

Acooniingly  she  kept  this  promiaing  olive-branch  a  good 
deal  at  her  Hide.  Novor  once,  I  boliove,  tlid  hIic  toll  her 
faithfully  of  her  faults,  (aplaiu  the  evil  of  tiuoh  habits,  and 
ahow  llie  results  which  must  thonoo  ooouu.  Surruillanco 
must  work  the  whole  cure.  It  failed  of  ooorse.  D^irfe 
was  luspt  in  some  meaenro  from  the  servants,  but  sho  teaoixl 
and  pillaged  her  mamma  instead.  Whatever  belonging  to 
Uadanie'H  work-tablv  or  toilet  sho  could  lay  her  bands  on, 
aba  stole  and  hid.  Madatnv  Haw  all  thi.s,  but  she  still  pre- 
tended not  to  see :  ahc  had  not  reclitudu  of  houI  to  oonfront 
iha  child  with  her  vices.  When  an  article  diaapponred  whoeo 
value  rendi^red  rtHtitntion  ncocHsary,  sht;  would  profess  to 
think  that  DAsir^e  had  lEiken  it  away  in  play,  and  bug  hi>r  to 
iMtore  it.  DdsLrte  was  not  to  Im  so  cheated:  she  had 
leanKd  to  bring  falsehood  to  the  aid  of  thefti  and  would 
deny  baviog  touohod  the  brooch,  ring,  or  imsaorB.  Carrying 
oa  the  hollow  system,  the  mother  would  calmly  assume  an 
air  of  Iwlief,  and  afterwards  ccoscbHsly  watch  and  dog  the 
child  till  iihe  Iniddid  hor  to  her  hidiiig-plaoes — some  hole  in 
tJie  garden -wall— some  ohiok  or  cmnny  in  garret  or  out- 
bouM.  Thi»  done,  Moilamit  would  aend  Ddairge  out  for  a 
walk  with  her  boime,  and  prolit  by  her  absence  to  rub  the 
robber.     Dteix<6u  proved  bcmclf  the   true  daughter  of  her 
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asluta  parent,  by  never  sufTerin);  either  her  couDtenance  or 
mtuiner  to  betray  the  loast  sign  of  mortificabion  oa  dia- 
covering  thft  Ion*. 

The  Becond  child.  Fifine,  was  said  to  be  like  i(e  de»d 
father.  Curlniiily,  though  tliu  niolhur  hod  given  it  har 
healthy  frame,  her  blue  eye  and  i-uddy  cheek,  nob  Irom  her 
was  derived  its  niomt  being.  It  was  iin  honest,  glflofol  little 
soul :  &  paBsionate,  warna-ten:)[>ered,  buathug  creature  it  was 
too.  and  of  the  sort  lUcely  to  blunder  often  into  perils  ud 
difficulties.  One  day  it  bethought  itself  to  (all  front  top  to 
bottom  of  a  steep  flif^ht  of  stone  steps ;  and  when  Uadame, 
hearing  liw  noise  (she  always  heard  every  dchm),  Uswd 
from  Uie  salle  k  manger  and  picked  it  up,  she  said  quietly— 
'  Get  onfant  a  un  os  cass6.' 

At  firRl  we  hoped  ibis  was  not  tlie  ease.  It  was,  bovr- 
ever,  but  too  true :  one  Uttle  plump  arm  hung  powerless. 

'Let  Meeas'  (meaoint;  me) '  take  h<.T,'  said  Madamo;  'et 
qu'on  aillo  tout  du  suite  cherohvr  un  fiaore.' 

In  a  fiacT£  she  promptly,  but  with  admirable  cooIdoh 
and  se I f-po8 session,  departed  to  fetch  a  surgeon. 

It  appeared  she  did  not  find  the  family -MurKeon  at  homo; 
but  that  matterod  not ;  she  sought  until  she  laid  her  handon 
a  suhHtitule  to  her  mind,  and  brought  him  back  with  iter. 
Meantime  I  had  cut  the  cluld's  sleeve  bom  ita  arm, 
uudresaed  and  put  it  U>  bed. 

We  none  of  us.  I  suppose  (by  wc  1  mean  the  bonao,  lbs 
cook,  tliu  pOrtreHH,  and  iiiysulf,  all  which  puiSOnagM  were 
DOW  gathered  in  the  small  and  heated  chanilier),  lookvd  nry 
Ronttiuixingly  at  thu  new  doctor  when  ho  came  into  the 
room,  f ,  at  least,  was  taken  up  with  end urivou ring  to  sooUw 
Flfine ;  whose  cries  (for  she  liad  good  lungn)  were  »[ 
to  hear.  These  cries  redoublcil  in  intensity  as  the  atnui| 
approached  her  bed ;  when  be  took  her  up. '  Let  alone  I '  aba 
cried  paasionat4.dy,  in  her  broken  English  (for  she  spol» 
Boglish  as  did  the  other  children).  '  1  will  not  you :  I  «iD 
Dr.  PiUutii!- 

'  And  Dr.  Pillule  ia  my  very  good  friend,'  was  the  answer, 


I 


DK  ;OHK  in 

in  perfect  En^ah;  'bathe  isbisy  it  &phce  three  kikgoes 
off,  and  I  am  oocne  in  bis  stesid.  Bo  now,  when  n  get  a 
little  calmer,  we  most  eotmnenne  bnianeHB;  azkl  we  will 
soon  have  that  anhieky  little  arm  faandaged  and  in  li^t 
ocder.' 

Hereapon  be  called  tor  a  ^aas  of  aw  tmerie,  fed  her  with 
some  teaspocmfols  of  the  sweet  liquid  (Kfine  was  a  frank 
goDzmande ;  anybody  eoold  win  her  heart  tJiran^  her 
palate),  promised  her  move  when  the  (^ie»tioD  shaold  be 
over,  and  promptly  went  to  wtvfc.  Some  ■■rititnnnr  bdng 
needed,  he  demanded  it  of  the  cook,  a  robust,  BCroDg-anned 
woman ;  bat  she,  the  pcxtress,  and  the  nurse  instantly  fled. 
I  did  not  like  to  too^  that  small,  t(»tared  limb,  but  thinhTwg 
there  was  do  altematiTe,  my  hand  was  already  extended  to 
do  what  was  leqnisilB.  I  was  anticipated ;  Madame  Beck 
had  put  out  her  own  hand :  hen  wae  steady  idiile  mine 
trembled. 

'  Qa  vaadra  mieuz,'  said  the  doctor,  taming  from  me  to 
her. 

He  showed  wisdom  in  his  choice.  Mine  woald  hare 
been  feigned  Btoicism,  forced  fortitude.  Hers  was  neither 
forced  nor  feigned. 

'  Merci,  madame  ;  tr^a  bien,  fort  bien  !'  said  the  operator 
when  he  had  finished.  '  VoiU  un  sang-froid  bien  opporton, 
et  qui  vaat  mille  ^laus  de  senEibUil^  deplacde.' 

He  was  pleased  Hiih  her  firmness,  she  with  his  compli- 
meot.  It  was  likely,  too,  that  his  whole  generaJ  appearance, 
his  voice,  mien,  and  manner,  wrought  impressioas  in  his 
favour.  Indeed,  whea  yoa  looked  weU  at  him,  and  when  a 
kmp  was  brought  in — for  it  was  evening,  and  now  waxing 
dusk — you  saw  that,  unless  Madame  Beck  had  been  less 
than  wooiaD,  it  could  not  well  be  otherwise.  This  young 
doctor  (he  icas  young)  had  no  common  aspect.  His  stature 
looked  imposingly  tall  in  that  Uttle  chamber,  and  amidstf 
that  group  of  Duich-made  women  ;  his  profile  was  clear,' 
fine  and  expressive :  perhaps  his  eye  glanced  from  face  to 
face  rather  too  vividly,  too  quickly,  and  loo  often ;  bat  it 
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bod  »  most  pWnAnt  cluribcler,  and  so  had  hia  aumth  ;  hi> 
chin  was  full,  cleEt,  Grecian,  and  pcrtcot.  A»  to  Us  smiki, 
oDe  could  not  in  a  hurry  make  up  one's  mind  as  to  tbe 
descriptive  epithet  it  merited ;  there  was  somolbing  in  it 
tiiat  pleased,  but  tiomcthiiig  too  thut  brought  surging  up  inio 
the  mind  all  oue'a  foibles  and  weak  pointit :  all  ibftt  eould 
lay  one  open  to  a  laugh.  Yot  Fifiae  lilted  this  doobibil 
Mmile,  and  thought  the  owner  genial :  much  as  he  had  hnit 
her,  she  hold  out  her  hand  to  bid  him  n  (rictidly  good-iiif^ 
Hu  patted  the  little  hand  kindly,  and  then  he  and  Ma<Uaie 
went  down-slairB  together  ;  she  talking  in  her  highest  tidi 
of  spirilit  and  volubility,  he  listening  with  an  air  of  good- 
natured  amenity,  dashed  with  th:it  unconscious  roguisb 
arohncss  I  find  it  difficult  to  describe. 

I  noticed  that  though  he  Hpoke  French  well,  he  ^x)fce 
English  hotter;  he  had,  too,  an  Bnglisb  complexion,  oy«B, 
and  form.  I  noticed  more.  As  he  passed  me  in  leaving 
the  room,  turning  his  face  in  my  direction  one  moment— 
not  to  addruHs  me,  but  to  speuk  to  Madaue.  yet  so  standing, 
that  I  almost  necessarily  looked  up  at  him— a  ruooUection 
whioh  had  been  struggling  to  fonn  in  my  memory,  sinee  the 
first  moment  I  heard  hig  voice,  started  up  pcrfcctod.  Thb 
wa«  the  very  gentleman  to  whom  I  had  npokcn  mi  the 
bureau;  who  had  helped  me  in  the  matter  of  the  tnmk; 
who  had  been  my  guide  through  the  dftrk,  wet  pstli. 
Listening,  as  be  passed  down  the  long  vestibule  out  into  Uie 
street,  I  rocognirad  Ids  very  tread :  it  was  the  same  fim 
and  ecjuat  stride  I  had  followed  under  the  dripping  troce. 

It  was  to  be  concluded  that  this  young  surgeoii- 
physician's  first  viidt  to  the  Kue  Fossette  would  be  the  bat. 
The  reepectablo  I>r.  Pillule  being  expected  homo  the  next 
day,  there  ap[>iiart:d  no  reason  why  hia  temporary  tubsUlats 

» should  again  represent  him;  but  the  f\itAt  bod  written  Ibor 
decree  to  the  contrary. 

Dr.  Pillule  bad  been  summoned  to  soe  a  rich  old  hypo- 
oboodriac  at  the  antique  university  town  of  Bouquin-Uula, 
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and  upon  hi«  pretoribtng  chang«  of  air  Mul  tniTel  m 
reiuediea,  be  wait  retained  to  accompaQy  Uic  timid  pivtieiil 
on  n  tour  of  somo  weeks ;  it  but  rumuiii^d,  therefore,  for  the 
new  doctor  to  continuo  his  uttendancs  nt  the  Rue  FosBette. 

1  olten  saw  liiru  when  he  came  ;  tor  Madame  would  not 
txUBt  thu  little  invalid  to  Tniielto,  but  required  me  to  spend 
muoh  of  my  time  in  the  nuraery,  I  think  he  waa  tikilful. 
Fifine  recovered  rnpidly  under  his  care,  yet  even  her  couvales* 
oenoe  did  not  hasten  hia  diHrniHsal.  Den^ny  and  Madame  B«ok 
seemed  in  lea^e,  nnd  both  had  niled  thivt  hi;  should  make 
deliberate  acquaintance  with  the  ve at! bale,  the  private 
sttiirciwo  and  upjwr  chmnbtTH  of  thu  Bwe  FOBSotto. 

No  BOOD&r  did  FiAne  emerge  from  hia  hands  than 
DAsirie  declared  hemuK  ilt.  Tlint  possessed  child  had  a 
genius  for  simulation,  and  captivated  by  the  attentions  and 
indulgences  ol  a  siok-room,  sht;  cnme  to  the  ounclu^ion  that 
an  illness  would  i>erfectly  acoommodnt«  her  tastes,  and  took 
her  bed  accordingly.  Slic  actod  well,  and  her  mother  still 
bctUr;  for  while  the  whole  oasewas  transparent  to  Madame 
Beck  as  the  day,  sht-  treated  it  with  an  astonishingly  well- 
asHured  air  of  gravity  and  f;ood  faith. 

What  surprised  mo  wils,  that  Dr.  John  (no  the  young 
Englishman  had  laupht  Fifine  to  call  him.  and  we  all  IooIl 
from  her  the  hnbit  of  addressing  him  by  this  name,  till  iff 
booame  an  eittabliHhecl  oiistom.  and  lu;  »ar(  known  by  no 
olber  ID  the  Rue  Fonsetle)— that  Dr.  John  consented  tacitly 
to  adopt  Miuliiinft'a  ttiotica,  and  to  fall  in  with  her  maumuvres. 
He  betrayed,  indeed,  a  period  of  comic  doubt,  cast  one  or 
two  rapid  clanoes  from  the  ohild  to  the  mother,  indulged  in 
an  interval  of  solf-consultation.  hut  finally  rcMgnod  himself 
with  a  good  graoe  to  play  bis  part  in  the  farce.  D^irte  ate 
like  a  raven,  gumbollud  day  and  night  in  her  bed,  pitched 
tents  with  ihi;  tilieet«  and  blankets,  lounijed  like  a  Turk 
amidst  pillows  and  bolsters,  diverted  herself  with  throwing 
her  shoes  at  her  bonne  and  grimacing  at  her  sisters — 
overflowed,  in  short,  with  unmerited  health  and  evil  spirits; 
only  lanj^uisbing  wlieii  her  mamma  and  the  physician  paid 
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their  diumnt  visit.  Mndaino  B^ek,  I  knev,  wa»  gUd,  &i  any 
price,  to  hfltve  her  daughter  in  bod  out  of  the  way  of  misofaifli : 
hilt  I  wondorvd  thnt  Dr.  John  did  uot  tirt  oE  tlie  bnaJDWi. 

Every  day,  on  this  mere  pretext  of  n  tnotive,  he  gave 
punctual  attondiince ;  Madame  always  received  hitn  with 
the  same  etopressement,  the  same  sunshine  tor  himsell,  the 
•lune  admirably  oouiiteifeited  air  of  ooDoem  for  her  child. 
Dr.  John  wrote  harmless  proscriptions  for  the  frntieot,  i 
viewed  her  mother  with  a  nlircwdly  Hparkliug  eye. 
caught  biM  rallying  looks  ^vithout  resenting  them — she  had 
too  much  tfood  HenH6  for  ihut.  Supple  as  the  young  dootot 
seemed,  one  could  not  despise  him — this  pliant  part  ma 
evidently  not  adopted  in  tlut  design  to  curry  fitrour  witbl 
employer:  while  he  Ukcd  his  office  at  the  penaionnat,  i 
lingered  tttranKely  about  the  Hue  Fussett^.-,  he  was  inde- 
pendent, almost  careless  in  his  carriage  thete  ;  and  yet,  too, 
be  was  often  thoughtful  and  priiuecupicd. 

It  was  not  peihaps  my  business  to  observe  the  mysltrs 

of  his  bearing,  or  search  out  its  origin  or  aim  ;  but,  plaoed 

OS  I  was.  I  ooiild  liardly  help  it.    Ue  laid  him»olf  open  to 

my  obw.Tvation.  according  to  my  presenco  in  the  room  just 

that  degree  of   notice   and    consequence  a   purxon   of  mv 

exterior  habitually  eipecls :  that  is  to  say,  about  what  b 

Igivon  to  unobtrusive  luticlus  of  furniture,  cluunt  of  ordinwy 

Ijoiner'a  work,  and  carpets  of  no  striking  pattern.    Often, 

while  waiting  for  Madame,  he  would  muse,  amtle,  watch,  or 

y  listen  like  a  man  wlto  thinks  himst^lf  alone.     1,  meantime. 

was  tree  to  puzzle  over  his  countenance  and  morenieolB, 

and   wonder  wtiat  could  Ik  the  meaning  of  that  peeuUar 

interest  and   attachment — all   mixed  up  with   doubt  oad 

Btnuigenes*.  and  Inexplicably  ruled  by  some  preaidlog  sptU 

— which  wedded  him  to  this  demi-convent,  seoladed  In  the 

built-up  coro  of  a  capital.    He.  I  believe,  never  remembered 

thai  1  had  eyes  in  my  head,  much  less  a  bnun  behind  thfln. 

Nor  would  he  ever  hare  found  this  cut.  but  that  one  day, 

while  he  aat  in  the   sunKhine  and   I  was  obMrring  tht 

colouring  of  his  hair,  whiukers,  and  compl&xioa — th«  wbola 
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being  of  sueh  a  tone  ax  a  otrong  li^ht  bnugs  out  with  sotiw- 
what  perilous  force  (indooci  I  reoollect  I  was  diiven  to 
compare  bis  beatny  heiul  in  my  thoughts  to  that  of  tho 
'  goldeo  imnge '  which  NcbuchadnezzaF  the  king  had  set 
Dp),  an  idea  new,  sudden,  and  HturtHng.  riveted  my  Attention 
with  au  overmastering  strength  and  power  of  attraction.  I 
know  not  to  thix  day  how  T  looked  at  him :  the  force  of 
aurpriae,  and  also  of  conviction,  made  me  forget  myself ;  and 
I  only  r«coV(;red  wont<;d  consoiousneas  when  I  siiw  that  hia 
notice  was  aneated,  and  that  it  had  caught  ray  movement  in 
a  clear  little  oval  mirror  lix<.-d  in  the  side  of  the  window 
reoeaa— by  the  aid  of  whicli  reflector  Madame  often  atwrctly 
spied  persons  walking  in  tb<;  garrlon  below.  Though  of  so 
gay  and  aaot^ue  a  ttimperament.  he  wiiw  not  without  a 
certain  nervous  sensitiveness  which  made  him  ill  at  ease 
under  a  direct,  inquiring  gase.  On  aurpri&ing  me  ihuH,  he 
turned  and  said,  in  a  tone  which,  though  courteous,  had  just 
BO  muoh  dryneM  in  it  aa  to  mark  a  shade  of  anno^'ance,  as 
well  as  to  give  to  what  was  said  tho  oharaoUtr  of  rebuke, 
* U adenuHBoUe  does  not  spare  me :  I  am  not  vain  enough  to 
fancy  that  it  is  my  merits  which  attract  her  nttonlion ;  it 
must  then  be  some  defeat.     Dare  I  ask— what  ? ' 

I  was  confounded,  as  the  reader  may  »uppoBC,  yot  ootf 
with  an  irrecoverable  confusion  :  l>eing  consdouB  tliat  it  wa« 
from  no  emotion  of  incautious  admiration,  nor  yet  in  a  spirit 
of  unjustifiable   inquisitiveneag.   that   I   had   incurred   this 
reproof.     I   mii^ht  have   cleared    mysolf   on    the  spot,    but 
would  not,     1  did  not  speak.     I  was  not  in  tliu  habit  of 
speaking  to  him.    Suffering  him,  then,  to  think  what  he 
chose  and  accuse  mo  of  what  ho  would,  I  reaumed  ftome  \ 
work  I  had  dropjHid,  and  kept  my  head  bent  over  it  during  I 
the  remainder  of  hia  stay.    Thero  is  a  jicnorso  mood  of  tho  ^ 
mind  which  is  rather  soothed  thmi  irritatiid  by  misconstrao- 
tion  :  and  in  quarters  where  we  can  never  bo  rightly  known,   ' 
we  lake  ploasure,  I  think,  in  being  oonsummately  ignored. 
What  honest  man.  on  being  oa!<iualIy  taken  for  a  housobreakor, 
does  not  feel  rather  tiokled  tliau  vexed  at  tlie  mistake  7 
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It  wu  summor  and  very  hot.  Georgotte,  the  youngest 
Modune  Beck's  chUdroit,  took  ii  tcver.  D6!ur6L',  Buddenly 
oured  of  her  ailments,  was,  together  v^itb  E^fioe,  packed  off 
to  BoDne-MamiLii,  in  thu  country,  hy  way  of  prooaatioQ 
againtit  infection.  Medical  aid  was  now  really  needed,  and 
Madame,  choosing  to  ignore  tlic  return  of  Dr.  PiUulu,  who 
luul  bvcii  at  home  a.  week,  ooujured  his  English  riral  to 
oontinoe  his  visits.  Ono  or  two  of  the  pGUsionnuiroB  com- 
plained of  headoalie.  und  in  other  reepeots  seemed  atif;faUy 
to  purtiuifMittt  in  Georgette's  iiilmetit.  '  Now,  at  liMt,'  1 
ihoaght, '  Dr.  Pillule  must  he  recalled :  the  prudent  diiuctroM 
will  never  venture  to  permit  the  attendance  of  so  young  * 
man  on  the  pupila.' 

Thu  dircotrewi  was  very  pnident,  hnl  ^e  could  also  bo 
intrepidly  venturous.  She  aotually  introdaocd  I>r.  Jobn  lo 
the  school -division  of  the  premises,  and  eBtablished  him  b 
attendance  on  the  proud  and  handsome  Blanche  do  il^j, 
and  the  vain,  flirting  Atig^liquo,  her  friend.  Dr.  John,  1 
thou||;hl,  testified  a  oertun  gnitifiou-tion  at  this  murk  of  OCd- 
;  6dciice;  and  if  discretion  of  bearing  could  have  justified  the 
step,  it  would  hy  him  huvo  been  amply  justiliod.  Here, 
however,  in  this  laud  of  oonventa  and  confes&iouals,  such  a 
presence  as  his  was  not  to  bo  sulTcriid  with  imponity  in  a 
'pensioDnat  de  demoiselles.'  The  school  gOHNiped,  the 
kitchen  whiiipt^roi],  the  town  oaught  (he  rumour,  pi 
wrote  letters  and  paid  visits  of  rtiuionstrauco.     Mudaiau^ 
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she  been  weak,  would  now  have  bcon  lost :  a  doxeo  rival 
eduoationai]  bousea  were  ready  to  improve  this  taXsc  et«p— if 
false  step  it  were— to  her  ruin  :  but  Madame  was  not  wtiak, 
and  little  Jesuit  thouffh  ahe  mi^bt  l>e,  yet  I  clnppod  the  | 
bands  of  my  heart,  imd  with  its  voice  cried  '  brara  t '  aa  I 
watched  her  able  bearinj;,  her  akillod  managuRiciit,  her 
tfimpor  and  her  ^rmncss  on  thia  occasion. 

She  met  the  alarmed  piirentH  with  a  good-humoured, 
ea8>'  grace :  for  nobody  matched  her  in,  I  know  not  whether 
to  Day  the  possfssion  or  the  aaeiimption  of  a  certain 
'  rondeur  ei  franchise  de  bonne  femme " ;  which  on  various 
occasions  gained  the  point  aimed  at  with  instant  and  com- 
ple(«  success,  where  severe  gravity  and  aerioua  reasoning 
would  proljably  liavo  failed. 

'  Ce  paavre  docteur  Jean  I '  ahe  would  say,  obuokling 
and  rubbing  joyously  her  fat  litlte  white  hands;  'as  cher 
joune  hotnrnc  !  la  iiieilltsire  creature  du  niondi!  I  '  and  go  on 
to  explain  how  she  happened  to  be  employing  him  for  her  own 
children,  who  were  so  fond  of  bim  they  would  Roi«am  them- 
aelvea  into  fits  at  the  thought  of  another  doctor ;  bow,  wbcio 
she  had  coiifidinco  for  her  own,  ahe  thought  it  natuial  to 
repose  trust  for  others,  and  au  resto,  it  was  only  the  most 
temporiry  expedient  in  the  world;  Blanche  and  Angiliquo 
had  the  migraine ;  Dr.  John  bad  written  a  prescription ; 
voili.  tout  I 

The  parents'  mouths  wei-e  closed.  Blanche  and 
Ang^lique  «avud  hur  all  remaining  trouhlo  by  chanting  loud 
duou  ill  their  physician's  praise  ;  the  other  pupiU  eclioed 
tbem,  unanimously  declaring  that  when  thoy  were  ill  they 
would  have  Dr.  John  and  nobody  else;  and  Madame 
laugbed,  and  the  parents  laughed  too.  The  I^bassocouiivns  i 
mtMt  have  a  laigi;  organ  of  phttoprogenitivenesa :  at  least ' 
the  indulgmice  of  offspring  ia  carried  by  them  to  exccssivo 
lengths ;  the  law  of  most  households  being  the  children's 
will.  Madame  now  got  credit  for  having  acted  on  this 
ocoasioD  in  a  spirit  of  motlierly  partiality :  she  came  off  with 
Hying  colours ;  |ii-'Ople  liked  her  aaadirectreaa  belter  than  ever. 
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To  this  diiy  I  Dev«r  [ully  understood  why  sbe  thai 
naked  her  interest  for  the  sake  of  Dr.  Joho.  What  \»a\ik 
said,  of  course.  I  know  well :  the  whole  houso— pupils, 
teachers,  servants  included— affirmed  that  she  was  goinic  lo 
initrry  him.  Ho  iiwy  hud  settled  it ;  ditTeroiioo  of  BgB 
seemed  to  n:iake  no  ohatacle  in  their  eyes  :  it  was  to  be  sa 

It  must  l>s  admitted  tliat  tijipeurtuiooit  did  not  wholly 
djsoouotenanoe  this  idea;  Madame  seemed  so  bent  on 
retaining  his  ser^-ioes,  so  oljUviou»  of  her  former  prot^, 
Pillule.  She  made.  too.  such  a  point  of  personally  reodviDg 
his  visits,  and  was  so  unfailingly  oheurful,  blithe,  ud 
beai(n>ftnl  in  her  manner  lo  turn.  Moreover,  she  paid.  «boul 
this  time,  marked  attention  to  dress :  the  morning  dishabille, 
the  nij^htcap  and  shuwl,  were  discarded ;  Dr.  John's  cwly 
visits  always  found  Iter  with  auburn  braids  all  nkdy 
uratiged,  silk  dress  trimly  fitted  on.  neat  laoed  brodeqniti* 
in  lieu  of  slippers :  in  short,  the  whole  toilette  complete  as  a 
model,  and  fresh  as  a  flower.  I  soarcely  Uiink,  howGTor. 
that  her  intention  in  this  went  further  than  juet  to  show  a 
very  handsome  iiinn  that  she  \vm  not  quite  a  plain  woman : 
and  plain  she  was  not.  Without  beikuty  of  feavtura  or 
eleifanoe  of  form,  she  pleased.  Without  youth  and  ite  gty 
gn/Ms,  hIui  cheerud.  Ono  never  tired  of  seeing  bar:  ^ 
was  never  monotonous,  or  insipid,  or  colourlMS,  or  flU. 
Her  unladed  hair,  her  eye  with  its  temperate  blue  light,  her 
cheek  with  its  wholesome  fruit-like  bloom — these  thinifs 
pleased  in  modemlion,  but  with  constancy. 

Had  she,  indeed,  floalinii  vinions  of  adopting  I>r.  John  •• 
a  husband,  taking  bits  to  her  well-fumiiihcd  home,  ondoiniig 
him  with  her  itavingg,  which  were  said  to  amount  lo  A 
moderate  competenoy,  and  muking  him  comfortable  for  the 
rwt  of  h{«  life?  Did  Dr.  John  suapeot  her  of  such  visioiuT 
I  have  met  him  coming  out  of  hur  presence  with  a  mi^ 
obievons  half -smile  about  his  lips,  and  in  liis  eyes  a  look  u  of 
maaooline  vanity  elate  and  tickled.  With  all  his  good  loeb 
and  good- nature,  he  wax  not  perfect;  be  must  have  bvu 
very  imperfect  if  he  roguishly   encouraged  aims  be  ovnt 
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intended  to  bo  eucocssful.  Bat  did  he  not  Intond  them 
to  be  succoBftful  ?  People  Baid  hu  had  no  money,  tliat  he 
vruH  ^^-hoUy  dependent  upon  his  profeHsion.  Madame — 
though  perhaps  Bonie  (ouiluun  years  his  eeaioi-^waB  yet  the 
■ort  of  woman  never  to  grow  old,  never  to  wither,  never  to 
break  down.  They  certainly  were  on  good  turniB.  He 
perhaps  won  not  in  !ovo ;  but  how  many  people  ever  do 
love,  or  at  least  marry  (or  love,  in  this  woild  7  We  waited  T 
the  end.  ' 

For  what  he  waited,  I  do  not  know,  nor  for  what  he 
watched;  but  iho  {lecuUarity  of  his  mnnncr,  hiu  expeotant, 
vig^nt,  absorbed,  ea^cr  look,  never  wore  off:  it  rutlier 
intenHificd.  He  had  never  been  quite  within  the  cMsmpasB 
of  my  penetration,  and  i  ibiuk  he  ranged  (ikrlhor  and  further 
beyond  it. 

One  morning  httle  Georgette  had  been  more  feverish  and 
consequently  mom  peevish  ;  she  wau  crying,  and  would  not 
Iw  pacified.  I  thought  a  particuhir  draught  ordered,  dis- 
agreed will)  her,  iLiid  I  douhtvd  whuther  it  ought  to  be 
continued ;  I  v.-aited  impatiently  for  the  doctot^s  oomiug  in 
order  to  consult  him. 

The  door-bell  rang,  he  was  admitted :  I  felt  sure  of  this, 
for  I  heard  his  voice  oddrossing  the  portress.  It  was  his 
Otutom  to  mount  straight  to  the  nursery,  taking  aluut  throo 
degreOfl  of  the  fttuironflu  at  onoe,  and  coming  upon  us  tike  a 
ohearfuJ  surprise,  i'^ve  minutes  cliLpsod—  ten—and  I  aaw 
RDd  heard  nothing  of  him.  What  oould  he  bo  doing? 
Possibly  waiting  in  the  corridor  bolow.  I>ittlu  Georgette 
BtiU  piped  her  plaintive  wail,  appealing  to  me  by  her  familiar 
term,  •  Minaii-,  Minnie,  me  very  poorly ! '  till  my  heart  ached. 
I  descended  to  ascertain  why  he  did  not  oome.  The 
corridor  was  empty.  Whither  was  hu  vtinishod?  Was  he 
with  Madame  in  the  aalle  d  niatujer  ?  ImposHible  :  I  had 
left  her  but  a  short  time  sinci.-,  dcuMNing  in  hor  own  chamber. 
I  listened.  Three  pupUs  were  juisl  then  hard  at  work  prac* 
tising  in  three  proximate  rooms- -the  dining-room  and  the 
greater  and  lesser  drawing-rooms,  between  which  and  the 


118  VILLETTE  ^^^^ 

corridor  there  was  but  the  portresa's  cabinet  oommutucating 
vrith  the  aalon§,  and  intended  on^riDatly  for  a  houdoii. 
Forlher  «IT,  nl  a  fourlh  inittrumeiit  in  Utt  oratory,  m  whoU 
olaaa  of  a  dozen  or  more  were  taking  a  singing  lesson,  and 
just  thon  joining  in  »  '  baroorolo '  ([  think  they  called  it|, 
whereof  I  yvA  romember  these  woixIh,  '  fra,1olic,' '  bnse,'  and 
-'Venisfi."  Under  iheae  ciroumatanoea.  wliat  couldlbeorf 
*A  groat  deal,  certainly;  had  it  only  been  to  the  porpoee. 
Yes ;  I  h«:iird  a  Kiddy  treble  laugli  in  the  above-man- 
tioned  little  ciibiTt(>t,.  close  by  the  door  of  which  I  gtood— 
thitt  door  haU-uiiclnned;  a  mau's  voice  in  ft  aoti,  dm^ 
pleading  tone,  uttered  some  words,  whereof  I  only  ouig^t 
th«  adjuration.  '  For  Ood'a  sake  I '  Then,  after  a  aeooBd's 
pnuso,  forth  issued  Dr.  John,  bis  i:ye  full  shining,  but  not 
with  dther  joy  or  triumph ;  his  [air  English  obeok  high- 
coloured ;  ft  bafflud,  tortured,  anxious,  and  yet  a  tender 
me&nuig  on  hi)*  brow. 

The  open  door  served  me  as  a  screen ;  but  bad  I  boeo 
full  in  his  way,  1  bcliuvu  he  would  have  piuit^  without 
seeing  me.  Some  mortification,  some  strong  vexation  had 
hold  of  bis  Moul :  or  rather,  to  write  my  iniprenions  now  as 
I  rec^ved  them  nt  tho  time,  I  should  say  some  sorrow,  wdh 
sense  of  injustice.  I  did  not  m  much  tbiak  his  pride  wu 
hurt,  as  that  hie  afToclions  had  been  wounded — croelly 
wounded,  it  seemed  to  me.  But  who  was  the  torturer? 
What  being  in  that  house  had  him  so  much  in  hor  power? 
Madame  I  believed  to  be  in  her  chamber  ;  tlie  room  wfaenos 
be  bad  stepped  was  d<:dit:ai<fd  to  the  portress's  sole  use; 
;md  she,  Itosinc  Matou,  an  unprinoipled  though  pretty 
Ultle  Fi'encb  grisette,  airy,  fickle,  dressy,  \-iun,  and 
iiivroctiary  -  it  wan  nut,  surely,  to  httr  hand  he  owed  the 
ordeal  through  which  he  sv6mo<l  to  have  passed  ? 

hut  whQe  I  pondered,  her  voice,  clear,  though  somewhsl 
sharp,  broke  out  in  a  lightsome  French  song,  trilling  tbro<^ 
the  door  still  ajar :  I  glanced  in,  doubting  my  sense*.  Then 
at  the  table  she  sat  in  a  itmart  dnNs  of ' jaoonas  rose.'  iriin- 
miiig  a  tiny  bload  cap :  not  a  living  thing  save  hcrscU  was 
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in  the  room,  except  indi^d  ROtne  gold  fifh  to  &  glMS  globoi 
Honiu  flowci-K  in  potH,  iitid  a  brond  July  gunbeuin. 

Here  was  a  problem :  but  I  muat  go  up-tttaJrs  to  uk 
uboul  the  mcdioine. 

Dr.  John  eat  in  a  chair  at  a«orgett«'s  bedside :  Itladumo 
Htood  before  him ;  the  litLlu  patient  hod  boon  excLinined  and 
soothed,  &nd  now  lay  composed  in  hei  crib.  Mmiuitui  Bi-ok, 
as  I  entered,  wim  disciiasin)^  tlie  physician's  b^-u  healih, 
neoiu'Iung  on  some  real  or  fancied  ohonge  in  hia  looks, 
charging  him  with  over-work,  mid  rGcom mending  reat  and 
ohangn  of  air.  He  listened  good-naturedly,  but  witi)  laugh- 
ing lodiCTerGnco,  tolling  her  that  she  wns  'trop  bonne,'  and 
that  be  ft>It  perfectly  well.  Madame  appealed  to  me — Dr. 
John  following  bor  movement  with  a,  slow  glance  whicl^ 
■eemed  lo  expresa  languid  aurpriae  at  reference  being  madtf 
to  a  quarter  no  inftigniftount. 

*  What  do  you  think,  Miss  Lucie? '  asked  Madame.  '  la 
ho  not  paler  and  thtiiner?' 

It  was  v«ry  seldom  that  1  uttered  inoro  than  monoByl- 
labloa  ill  Dr.  .Tohn'a  preaence;  he  was  the  kind  of  person 
with  whom  I  wok  likdy  uvcr  to  remain  the  neutral,  poBslve 
thing  he  thought  me,  flow,  however,  1  took  Ucenoe  to 
luiHwer  in  a.  phrase :  and  a  phrase  I  purposely  made  quite 
significant. 

'  He  looks  ill  at  this  moment ;  but  perhaps  it  is  owing  to 
AOme  temporary  cause :  Dr.  John  may  have  been  vexed  or 
hanwtted.'  I  cannot  tell  how  ho  took  tlus  speech,  as  I  never 
sought  his  face  for  information.  Georgette  Itere  be^au  to 
ask  mv  in  her  hroken  English  if  she  might  have  a  glass  of 
edit  svxTte.  I  answered  her  in  En^fliid].  For  the  Bntt  time, 
I  fancy,  be  nolioed  that  1  spoke  his  language ;  hitherto  he 
bod  alway^i  taken  me  for  a  foreigner,  addressing  me  as 
'  Mademoiselle,'  and  giving  in  French  the  requisite  directions 
aboat  the  ohiliirtin'x  treatment.  He  seemed  on  the  point  of 
making  a  remark,  but  thinking  hotter  of  it,  held  his  tongue. 

Hadame  reoomnienued  advising  bim  :  he  shook  his  head, 
laughing,  rose  and  bid  her  ^ood-moniing,  with  courtoRy,  but 
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adll  with  the  legftrdless  air  of  one  whom  too  much  anEoUcitad 
htteulion  was  Burfeiting  and  spoiling. 

W'hi>D  he  was  gone,  Madame  dropped  into  the  choir  li« 
had  just  left ;  she  rested  her  chin  lo  her  haud ;  all  that  vru 
animated  and  amiable  vanished  from  hov  face:  sh«  looked 
stony  and  stern,  alinOBt  mortified  and  morose.  She  sifted; 
a  single,  but  a  deep  sigh.  A  loud  hell  rang  for  morning- 
school.  She  got  up :  as  she  passed  a  dressing-table  with  ■ 
glass  upon  it,  she  looked  at  her  reflected  imAge.  One  Bitigb 
while  hair  streaked  her  nut-brown  tresses ;  she  plucked  It 
out  with  a  shudder,  tu  the  full  summer  daj-lighb,  her  (aoe, 
though  it  still  had  the  colour,  could  plainly  be  seen  to  hin 
loat  the  texture  of  youth;  and  then,  where  were  yonth'i 
^otoura  ?  Ah,  Madame !  wise  as  you  were,  even  yon  kne« 
fweakness.  'Svvfr  had  I  pitied  Madame  before,  but  myheul 
softened  towards  her,  when  she  turned  darkly  from  the  gUv. 
A  calamity  had  come  upon  her.  That  hag  Disappointmeot 
was  greeting  her  wnth  a  grisly '  All-hail,'  and  her  soul  rejedfid 
the  intimacy. 

But  Rosine  1  My  bewilderment  there  surpassefl  descnp- 
tion.  I  ombra«od  Tivc  opportunities  of  passing  her  cabinet 
that  day,  with  a  view  to  contemplating  her  ohanna,  and 
Coding  out  the  secret  of  their  influence.  She  was  pretty, 
J^Qug,  and  wore  a  well-mode  dj-esa.  All  very  good  {lointa, 
tad.  I  suppose,  amply  suflicient  to  account,  in  any  phito- 
Bophic  mind,  (or  any  amount  of  agony  and  dixtmction  in  a 
young  man,  like  Dr.  ,Tohn.  Still,  I  coutd  not  help  forming 
half  u  wish  that  the  said  doctor  were  my  brother ;  or  at  leant 
that  he  bad  a  sister  or  a  mother  who  would  kindly  aeriucMitu 
him.  I  tay  half  a  wish ;  I  broke  it.  and  flung  it  away  before 
it  became  a  whole  one,  discovering  in  good  time  it«  oxqaiaiie 
folly.  '  Bomubody,'  I  argued,  '  might  as  well  semiooin 
Madame  about  her  young  phyBioian :  and  wlmt  good  would 
that  do?' 

I  believe  Madame  aermonixed  hersett.  8ho  did  not 
behave  weakly,  or  moke  herself  in  any  ahape  lidiculous.  It 
is  true  iiiie  had  neither  strong  (euliu^  to  ovoroouo,  nor  teoAc 
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feeliDga  hy  whiob  to  be  miserably  paiiiecl.  It  ih  Inie  likewise 
that  she  had  on  important  avocation,  a  real  buaiDess  to  lill 
her  time,  dirert  Xmt  thoufjhts,  mid  divide  h«r  intvroHt.  It  U 
eBpecially  true  that  she  possoseed  a  ^nuine  good  sense 
whioh  is  not  given  to  all  women  nor  to  all  tnttn ;  and  by  dint 
of  these  combined  advantages  §he  behaved  wisely — she 
behaved  well.  Braval  once  more,  Madame  Beck.  I  saw 
you  matched  agniiist  aii  Ajmllyoii  o(  a  predilection ;  you 
fought  a  good  fight,  and  you  overcame  I 
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Brkixd  t1i«  houae  at  the  Rue  Foseette  there  was  a  gaideiH' 
Large,  con Midi.^ ring  thnl  it  liiy  in  the  heart  of  a  city,  niid  tO  lOj 
rucollucliui)  at  this  day  it  seetns  pleasant:  but  time,  Uk* 
Aotance,  lends  to  curtain  «oenes  an  iufluenco  KO  MtteBing; 
and  where  aU  is  atone  around,  blank  wall  and  hot  paTenMot. 
how  precious  eeemB  one  Bhnib,  how  lovely  on  onolosod  and 
plaiiUid  spot  of  (ground !  ^^ 

There  went  a  tradition  that  Madame  Beck's  houM  ^^H 
in  old  days  been  a  convent.  That  in  years  gone  by — b^^ 
long  gone  by  I  cannot  toJl,  but  I  think  Home  oODtniiM— 
before  the  city  had  overspread  this  quarter,  and  nheo  it  was 
tilled  ground  and  avenue:,  and  Huch  deep  and  leafy  Mohudon 
B8  ought  to  embosom  a  religious  house— that  something  bad 
happened  on  thiti  site  which,  rousing  fear  and  tnfiicting 
horror,  had  left  to  the  pluoe  the  inheritance  of  a  ghoAt-ntory. 
A  vague  tale  wont  of  a  black  and  white  nun.  sometimes,  on 
some  night  or  nights  of  the  year,  seen  in  somo  pcirl  of  thn 
vicinage.  The  ghost  must  have  been  built  out  some  a^ 
ago,  for  there  were  hoiUHis  all  round  now ;  but  certain 

vent-relics,  in  the  shape  of  old  and   huge  fruit-trees. 

oonseorated  th«  npot ;  and,  at  the  foot  of  one — a  Afelhasdali 
of  a  pear-tree,  dead,  all  but  a  few  boughs  which  still  taitb- 
foUy  renewed  their  perfuniMl  snow  in  cpring.  and  tbeir 
honoy-RWcet  pendants  in  autumn — you  saw,  in  eorapaB( 
away  the  moit«y  earth  between  the  half-bared  roots,  a 
glimpse  of  slab,  smooth,  biutl,  uad  black.    The  legend  wesi 
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ODoonfirmed  and  anftooredited,  hut  still  propagated,  that  this 
n-iu;  tho  port«l  of  a  vault,  im prisoning  dc-cp  beneath  thibt 
gronnd,  on  whose  surface  gras9  grew  and  Sowets  bloomed, 
the  lioncs  of  a  p""'  whom  a  monkitili  concJnvo  of  the  drear 
middle  Offoa  bad  here  buried  alive  for  some  aiu  aRaiiiRt  her 
TOW.  Her  shadow  it  was  that  tremblers  had  feared,  through 
long  ReaeratioDs  after  her  poor  frame  wan  dtul ;  tier  hlnclc 
rolii;  iiiitl  white  veil  that,  for  timid  eyes,  moonlight  and  shade 
had  mocked,  as  they  fluctuated  in  the  night-wind  through 
tlw  gardcn-Uiiokct. 

Independenlly  of  romantic  nihhish,  however,  Uiat  old! 
garden  bad  ite  charms.  Oo  stunmer  inominga  I  used  to' 
rise  early,  to  enjoy  them  alone ;  on  sinnnirr  evenings,  to 
liDger  solitai-y,  lo  keep  tryst  with  the  rising  moon,  or  taste 
one  kiss  of  ihe  evening  hrcwi^:,  or  funoy  nttbcr  than  fool  the 
fnrflbness  of  dew  dencending,  The  turf  n-as  verdant,  the 
gravelled  walks  were  white;  sun-bright  nasturtiums  clus- 
Urad  beautiful  about  the  roots  of  the  doddered  orohai-d 
giaots.  There  was  a  large  berocAU,  above  which  spread  the 
^ade  of  an  ueacia ;  there  was  a  smaller,  more  sequestered 
bower,  nestled  in  the  vines  which  ran  all  along  a  high  and  grey 
wall,  and  gathered  their  ti^udrib  in  a  knot  of  beauty,  and 
bung  their  oinelers  in  loving  profusion  about  the  favoured 
Spot  where  jasmine  and  ivy  mot  and  married  tliem. 

Doubtless  at  high  noon,  in  the  broad,  vulgar  middle  of 
the  day,  when  Madame  Beck's  large  school  turned  out  ram- 
pant, and  extemea  and  pensioniiairos  were  spread  abroad, 
vying  with  the  denizens  of  the  boys'  college  close  at  hand, 
in  the  brazen  exercise  of  their  lungs  and  limbs— doubtUrKs 
ihfti  the  gonden  was  a  tnt«,  trodden-down  place  enough. 
But  at  sunset  or  the  hour  of  saliil,  when  Hv-  exieniei:  w<-i'e 
gone  home,  and  the  boarders  quiet  at  their  studien;  pleasant 
WHS  it  tlien  to  Ktray  down  the  peaceful  iilleyit,  and  licar  the 
beUs  of  St.  Jeau  BapUste  peal  out  with  their  sweet,  soft, 
ex»lt«d  sound. 

I  was  walking  thus  one  evening,  and  had  been  detained 
farther  within  the  verge  of  twilight  than  usual,  by  the  still- 
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deepening  oalm,  the  mellow  coolness,  the  fntgr&nt  brMlhlng 
with  vhiob  flowers  no  Bunshloe  could  win  now  aaflwered 
the  perBUivBion  of  the  dew.  I  snw  by  a  light  in  the  OTktory 
window  thai  the  Gutholio  household  were  then  Ratherud  to 
evening  pmyer — a  rite,  trom  attendance  on  which,  I  now  and 
then,  KB  a  Protestant,  exempted  myself. 

'  One  moment  longer.'  whispered  solitude  and  the  siuo- 
mer  moon, '  slay  with  ns :  all  is  truly  quiet  now ;  for  another 
quarter  o(  an  hour  your  presence  will  not  be  missed ;  the  day's 
Jieat  and  bustle  hiLVt;  tired  you :  enjoy  these  precious  mtnuCec' 
f  The  windowlesa  bocks  of  houses  built  in  this  garden,  aod 
in  particular  the  wholo  of  one  side,  were  skirted  by  tho  rew 
of  a  long  line  of  premises — being  the  hoarding-honses  of  ihe 
'  neighbouring  college.  This  rear,  however,  was  ull  blank 
stone,  with  the  exception  of  certain  attic  loopholes  high  up, 
opening  from  the  sleeping-rooms  of  the  womon-sorrant*, 
and  also  one  casement  in  a  lower  story  said  to  mark  the 
chamber  or  study  of  a  master.  But,  though  thus  eecun], 
an  alley,  which  ran  parallel  with  the  very'  high  wall  oo  thai 
Bide  the  garden,  was  forbidden  to  be  entered  by  the  pupiU. 
It  was  called  indeed  '  I'all^  ddfendue.'  and  any  girl  aetling 
foot  there  would  have  rendered  herseli  liable  to  as  severs  a 
penalty  u.t  the  mild  rules  of  Madame  Beok's  establishment 
permitted.  Teachers  might  indeed  go  there  with  impanity; 
bat  as  tha  walk  was  narrow,  and  the  negleoted  shmba  were 
grown  very  thick  and  close  on  each  side,  weaving  overiua^ 
a  roof  of  branch  and  leaf  which  the  sun's  rays  penetnltd 
but  in  rare  chequers,  this  alloy  was  seldom  entered 
during  day,  and  after  dusk  was  carefully  shunned. 

From  the  first  I  was  tempted  to  make  an  exoeptioo 
this  rule  of  avoidance :  the  seclusion,  the  rery  gloom  of 
walk  attraotvd  me.  For  a  long  time  the  (ear  of  aeeoung 
singular  scared  me  away  ;  but  by  degrees,  as  people  booans 
accustomed  to  me  and  my  habits,  and  to  such  shades  d 
peculiarity  as  wore  engrained  in  ray  nature — shadeit,  ear- 
tainly  not  striking  enough  to  interest,  and  perhaps  not 
prominent  enough  to  otTeiid,  but  born  in  and  with  mv.  and 
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uo  more  to  b«  porlod  with  ihan  my  idcntitir— by  slowdegTMa 
I  became  a  frequenter  of  thie  strait  and  narrow  path.  I 
tnade  myKolf  gnrdi^ni^  of  some  tintless  flowers  that  grew 
between  its  closely-i-anked  ehrubg ;  I  cleared  away  the  relioe 
of  pa»tt  autuniDjt,  choking  up  a  rustic  sent  itt  the  fiLr  »ni. 
Borrowing  of  Goton,  the  cuisinifire,  a  pail  of  water  and  a 
•oruhbing-hruKli,  I  made  this  seat  ot(.!an.  Madainu  saw  mo 
at  woi'k  and  smiled  approbation :  whether  &ijioerely  or  not  I 
don't  know;  but  she  Hr^rfrW  sincere. 

'  Voyea-voua,"  cried  she.  '  comnae  elle  est  propre.  cette  ■ 
demoiselle  Lucie  ?    Vous  aimei!  done  cette  all^e,  Meess  ? ' 
k     '  Ves,'  I  said, '  it  la  quiet  and  shady.' 
'      '  C'est  juste,'  cried  she  with  an  air  of  bont& ;  and  she 
kindly  recommended  me  to  confine  myself  to  it  oa  much  as 
I  chose,  saying,  that  as  I  was  not  charged  with  tho  surveil- 
lance, I  need  not  trouble  myself  to  walk  witli  the  puplb ; 
only  I  might  permit  her  ohildrea  to  oomc  there,  to  talk 
glish  with  me.  , 

On  the  night  in  question,  I  was  sitting  on  tho  hidden 
'Wd  EOdlAUlwd  from  fungi  and  mould,  listening  to  what 
tba  far-off  sounds  of  tho  city.  Far  off,  in  tnith, 
they  were  not :  thtw  nchool  was  in  Ihii  city's  centre  ;  beuoc, 
it  was  but  five  minutes'  walk  to  the  park,  scarce  ten  to 
buildings  of  palatial  Rplondour.  Quito  near  were  wide  streets 
brightly  lit.  teeming  at  this  moment  with  life:  carriages  were 
rolUng  through  ihom  to  hulls  or  to  the  opera.  Tht^  same 
hour  which  tolled  omiew  tor  our  convent,  which  extinguished 
each  tamp,  and  dropped  the  curtain  round  each  couch,  rang 
for  the  gay  city  about  ua  the  summons  to  festal  enjoyment. 
Of  this  contrast  I  thought  not,  however:  gayiustinotH  my 
nature  had  few ;  hall  or  opera  I  had  never  seen ;  and  though 
often  I  had  heard  them  described,  and  even  wished  to  see 
them,  it  wax  not  the  wislt  of  uric  who  hopes  to  partake  a 
pleasure  it  she  could  only  reach  it — who  feels  fitted  to  shine 
in  Bomo  bright  distiuit  sphere,  could  she  but  tlutlier  win  lier 
way ;  it  was  no  yearning  to  attain,  no  hunger  to  taste ;  oidy 
the  calm  duwrv  to  look  on  a  new  thing. 
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A  itioon  was  in  bhe  eky,  not  »  full  moon,  but  a  yoouK 
orescent.  I  saw  her  through  a  space  in  the  bouf;hs  overhewil 
She  and  ihe  stars,  visible  beside  her.  vrere  no  etntngon  when 
all  else  was  atran^^  :  my  childhood  knew  them.  I  had  sMa 
Diat  golden  tign  with  the  <Urk  glolie  in  its  curve  leaning 
back  OQ  azure,  beside  an  old  thorn  dt  the  top  of  an  old  field, 
in  Old  England,  in  long  past  days,  just  as  it  now  leaned 
back  be&ide  a  atatcly  spire  in  this  continental  capituJ. 

Oh,  my  childhood  1   I  had  feelingii :  passive  aa  I  lived, 

i  little  OH  I  spoke,  oold  oh  I  looked,  when  1  thought  of  paM 

'  days,  I  could  feel.     About  the  present,  it  wa«  bt-tlvr  to  be 

stoical ;   about  the  future — suoh  a  future  as  mine — to  b* 

I   dood.      And  in  catalepsy  and  a  dead  trauce,  I  atudtoiulj 

**    held  the  quick  of  my  nature.  ^ 

At  that  time,  I  well  remember  whatever  oould  excite— 
oerlain  accidents  of  the  weather,  for  instance,  were  almost 
ilrciulod  by  me.  lieoaiise  they  woke  the  being  I  was  always 

C lulling,  and  stirred  up  a  craving  cry  I  could  not  satiafy.  One 
night  a  thunder- slorm  broke  ;  a  sort  of  hurricane  abook  us  in 
our  beds :  the  Catholics  rose  in  panic  and  prayed  to  their 
stkints.  Aefor  me,  the  tempest  look  hold  of  mo  with  tyranny: 
I  was  roughly  roused  and  obliged  to  live.  I  got  up  and 
.  drcsiied  myself,  and  creeping  outside  the  oaeoffiont  close  by 
my  bed,  sat  on  its  ledge,  with  my  feet  on  the  roof  of  a  lower 
adjoining  building.  It  was  wet,  it  was  wild,  it  was  pitcb- 
dark.  Wilhin  the  dormitory  they  gathered  round  the  night-  _ 
lamp  in  consternation,  praying  loud.  I  could  not  go  in :  too  ■ 
ruKi^llea^  was  the  delight  of  Htaying  with  the  wild  hour, 
black  and  full  of  thnnder,  poaiing  out  such  an  ode  as  laa- 
guago  nevur  dt-Uveied  to  man  — too  terribly  glorious,  the 
spcciacle  of  clouds,  split  luid  pieicod  by  white  and  blinding 
bolts. 

I  did  long,  aohingly,  then  and  for  four-and- twenty  boon 
afterwards,  for  something  to  [etch  me  out  of  my  proeeol 
axistenoe,  and  lead  me  upwards  and  onwitrds.  This  loagin^ 
and  all  of  a  similar  kind,  it  was  necessary  to  knock  on  ibe 
head ;  which  I  did,  figurnlively,  afti-r  the  manner  of  Jael  to 
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^m^pk  (Iriring  m  nail  through  thuir  temples.     Unlike  Sisen,  / 
they  did  not  die  :    they  were  but  tniiiKionlly  Htunnud,  and 
«l    inturvkU  would    turn  on   iho  nail   with    a,    rebellious 
'     vrenoh :  then  did  the  utnples  bleed,  and  lliu  brain  thrill  to 
its  core, 

To-night,  I  waa  not  so  mutinous,  nor  bo  mlHorahlo.     My 
Sisera  lay  quiet  in  the  tent,  slumbering;   and  il  his  pain 
ached  tlirou^h  his  slumbers,  something  like  as  angol— the 
ideal — knelt  near,  dropping  balm  on  the  soothed  templea, 
holding  before  the  scaled  eyes  a  magio  gltUH,  of  which  the  | 
sweet,  solemn  virions  were  repeated  in  dreams,  and  shedding 
n  reflex  from  her  moonlight  wings  and  robe  over  the  trans- 
fixed sleeper,  over  the  tent  threshold,  over  all  the  UndMiipe 
lying  without.    Jael,  the  stem  woman,  eat  apart,  relenting 
somewhat  over  her  captive  ;  but  more  prone  to  dwell  on  lite 
fiutliful  expectation   of   Ucbcr  coming  home.     By  which 
words  I  mean  that  tli»  cool  peace  and  dewy  aweetoeaa  ol 
th«  night  filled  me  with  a  mood  of  hope :  not  hope  on  nny  J 
definite  point,  but  a  general  sense  of  encouragement  and 
hcart-OAHC. 
^^     Should  not  such  a  mood,  so  sweet,  so  tranquil,  bo  un^ 
^■VOQtvd,  have  been  the  harbinger  of  good  ?    Alas,  no  good 
HoMDe  of  it  1     Presently  the  rudo  Real  burst  coarsely  in— all  ) 
f     oMigrovolhng  and  repellent  as  alie  too  often  is. 

Amid  the  int«ntie  stillnuaa  of  that  pile  of  Blono  overlook- 
ing the  walk,  the  lrt>e3,  lite  high  wall,  I  heard  a  sound ;  a 
oaMment  [all  the  windows  here  aro  ctLsemonts,  opening  on 
hinges]  creaki;d.  Ere  I  had  time  to  look  up  and  murk  where, 
in  which  story,  or  by  whom  unclosed,  a  tree  overhead  shook, 
«8  if  struck  by  a  miHaile ;  some  object  dropped  prone  at  my 
feet 

Nine  was  striking  by  Bt,  Jean  Baptists 'a  elock ;  day  was 
fftdiog,  but  it  wM  not  dark :  the  crescent  inoon  aided  little. 
but  the  deep  gilding  of  that  point  in  heaven  where  the  sun 
beamed  last,  nn<1  the  oryslaUine  cleametia  of  a  wide  space 
ftliovv,  sustained  the  summer  tivilight;  oven  in  my  dark 
walk  I  could,  by  approaching  an  opening,  have  managed  to 
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.  rood  print  of  a  small  iype.  Easy  vas  it  to  e^e  then  th»t  the 
tninsile  waa  a.  box,  a  Hmalt  box  of  whilo  anJ  coloiircci  irory; 
its  loose  lid  oponet)  in  my  hand  :  violets  lay  within,  violate 
WTiotlwTing  n  clotMsly  fold«d  bit  o(  pink  pnpor,  a  nol«, 
superscribed, '  Pour  la  robe  grise.'  I  vrote  indeed  a  droM  of 
French  grey. 

Good.     Wfts  this  a  billet-doux  ?    A  thing  I  hod  he«rd  ot, 
/but  hitherto  hud  not  had  the  honour  of  seeing  or  handling. 
Was  it  tbia  soit  of  commodity  I  held  between  my  fiii^oi-  snd 
thoiiib  nl  this  moment? 

Scarcely :  I  did  not  dr«am  it  for  a  moment  Bnitor  or 
admirer  my  very  thoughts  hud  not  concaved.  All  tbe 
teachers  had  dreams  of  some  lover;  one  (lint  she  was 
naturally  o(  a  credulous  turn)  believed  in  a  future  hualwnd. 
All  tlie  pupils  above  fourteen  knew  of  some  prospective 
bridegroom ;  two  or  throe  were  already  affianced  hy  tlietr 
parents,  and  bad  been  so  from  childhood :  but  into  tfao 
reakn  of  feelings  imd  hopoa  whioh  Bucfa  prospects  open,  my 
spooulatious,  far  less  my  presumptions,  had  nuvor  oaoe  had 
warrant  to  intrude-  If  the  other  toachors  went  into  town, 
or  tooh  a  walk  on  tbe  boulevards,  or  only  attended  muB, 
they  wi.-ro  very  certain  (uocording  to  the  accounts  broogbl 

^  back)  to  meet  with  some  mdividual  of  the  '  oppotitv  k«x,' 
who«e  rapt,  earnest  gaze  assured  tbum  of  tbiir  power  lo 
strike  and  to  attniot.  1  can't  say  that  my  expeiienoe  bUlind 
with  thoin,  in  thiH  reitpcct.  I  went  to  church  and  I  took 
walks,  and  am  very  well  convinced  that  nobody  minded  ma. 
There  was  not  a  girl  or  uoman  in  the  Rue  FoMette  wbo'l 
oould  not,  and  did  not  testify  to  having  received  an  aduiiring 
beam  from  our  young  doctor's  blue  oyos  at  one  time  or 
other.  I  am  obliged,  however  bumbling  it  may  Kound,  10 
except  my«ulf :  as  far  as  I  waa  conocmod,  tfaoee  blue  ojta 
wore  guiltless,  and  calm  as  tbe  sk)',  to  whose  tint  thein 
seemed  akin.  So  it  came  to  pau  that  I  hoard  the  others  imS[, 
wondered  often  at  their  gaiety,  security,  and  eelf-satislactJOBi 
bnt  did  not  trouble  myself  lo  look  up  and  gaxo  alon^  tlu 
path  they  seemed  so  certain  of  treading,    Thu,  then,  wi 
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billet-doux ;  and  it  wilb  id  settled  conviottoa  to  the  coninvry 
tlmt  I  <iuietly  opened  it.    Thus  it  rati— I  trAnsInte  ;— 

'  Angel  ot  my  dn^aiiis !  A  thousand,  thouaand  thouka 
for  the  promise  kept:  soaroely  did  I  venture  to  hope  its 
fulfilment.  I  believed  you,  indeed,  to  be  half  in  jest ;  and 
then  you  seemed  to  think  the  onterprlM  beset  with  such 
diingiir— the  hour  so  untimely,  the  alley  so  strictly  secluded 
— often,  you  said,  baimted  by  that  dragon,  the  En^liuh 
t4--acher — uiie  veritable  bdgueule  Britannique  i,  ce  que  voos 
dites— eapfece  de  monstre,  brusque  et  rude  comtne  un  vleux 
cnporal  de  grenadiers,  et  rev&^he  comme  uno  religieuae' 
{the  reader  will  excuse  my  modesty  in  allowing  this  flattering 
eketoh  of  my  amiable  self  to  letajn  the  shght  veil  of  the  , 
original  tongue).  'You  are  aware,'  went  on  this  precious 
eFFunion, '  that  little  Gustave,  on  account  ot  bia  illness,  has 
been  removed  to  a  master's  cUamber^that  favoured  chamber, 
whose  lattice  overlooks  your  prison -ground.  There.  I,  the 
best  uncle  in  the  world,  am  admitted  to  visit  biro.  How 
tremblingly  I  approached  the  window  and  glanced  into  your 
Eden — an  Kdcn  for  me.  though  a  desert  for  you  I — how  I 
feared  to  behold  vacancy,  or  the  dragon  aforosaid  t  How 
my  heart  palpitated  with  delight  when,  through  apcrtumo 
in  the  envious  boughs,  I  at  once  caught  the  gleam  of  your 
graceful  straw-hat,  and  the  waving  of  your  grey  dreas— 
drefs  that  I  should  recognise  amongst  a  thousand.  But 
why.  my  angel,  vrill  yon  not  look  up7  Cruel,  to  deny  me 
one  my  of  those  adorable  eyes  l^how  a  single  glance  would 
have  revived  me  t  I  wril«  this  in  6ery  haste ;  while  the 
physician  examines  Guslare,  I  snatch  an  opportunity  to 
enclose  it  in  a  small  casket,  together  with  a  bouquet  ot 
flowers,  the  sweetest  that  blow— yet  less  sweet  than  thoe, 
my  Peri— my  all-oharming  I  ever  thine — thou  well  kuowettt 
whom!' 

'  I  wish  I  did  know  whom,*  was  my  comment ;  and  the 
wish  bore  even  closer  reference  to  the  person  addressed  in 
this  ohoioe  document,  than  to  the  writer  thereof.  Perhapa 
it  was  from  the  fianc<S  of  one  of  the  engaged  pupils ;  and,  in 
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thai  cuiM,  ihera  w&a  no  great  barm  done  or  intended— only 
a  ^inall  irregularity.  Sevoral  of  llio  gii'U,  tho  lasjority, 
indued,  had  broihers  or  oousios  at  the  neigbboariog  ooUegB. 
But  '  In  robe  grise,  le  chnpenu  de  paitle,'  here  suroly  wm  a 
due— a  very  confuaiug  one.  The  straw-hat  was  an  ordinary 
garden  head-soreen,  common  to  a  scori:  besides  myself.  Tbe 
grey  dress  hardly  g&ve  more  definite  indication.  Madune 
Beck  hei'aelf  ordinarily  wore  a  grey  dress  just  now  ;  an'>^*'' 
teacher,  and  three  of  the  peoeiounaires,  had  had  grey  dressee 
purchased  of  the  same  shade  and  fabric  as  mine :  it  was  a 
sort  of  every -day  wear  whicli  happened  &t  that  time  to  be  io 

VOgVQ. 

Meanwhile,  as  I  pondered,  f  knew  1  must  go  in.  lights, 
moving  in  the  dormitory,  announced  that  prayers  wareovor, 
and  the  pupils  going  to  bed.  Another  half-hour  and  all 
doors  would  l>e  looked— all  lights  cxtinguishod.  The  frotit 
door  yet  stood  open,  to  admit  into  the  heated  house  tbo 
coolness  of  the  summer  night ;  from  the  portraH'a  cabinet 
close  by  shone  a  lamp,  showing  the  long  vesUbuIe  with  tba 
two-leaved  drawing-room  doors  on  one  side,  the  great  street- 
door  closing  the  vista. 

All  at  once,  quick  rang  the  bell — quick,  but  not  lood-^ 
cautious  Unkle — a  sort  of  warning  metal  whisper.  Boiiiie 
darted  ftrom  bar  oablnet  and  ran  lo  open.  The  person  aba 
admitted  stood  with  her  two  minutes  in  parlay :  tberaaMOied 
a  demur,  a  delay.  Rosine  came  to  the  garden  door,  tamp  in 
hand ;  she  ^tood  on  the  stops,  lifting  lior  lamp,  looking 
round  vaguely. 

'  Quel  oonte ! '  the  cried,  with  a  coquettish  langb- 
'  Persoooo  n'y  a  At^' 

'  Ijet  me  pass,'  pleaded  a  voice  I  knew :  *  I  ask  but  l)v« 
miautou  ' ;  and  a  familiar  shape,  tall  and  grand  (as  we  of  thr 
Ruo  Foasette  all  ihoii^ht  it),  iHNui;(I  from  tho  house,  and 
strode  <lown  amougxl  the  bods  and  walks.  It  was  saorilfge 
— the  intrusion  of  a  man  into  that  spot,  al  that  hour ;  but 
he  knew  himself  privilegi>d,  and  perhaps  he  trusted  to  tba 
friendly  night.    Ue  wandered  down  tlie  allevs.  lookii^  (■ 
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HBBBwad  on  ihat— he  wau  lost  in  the  abrube,  tmmpUag 
flowei^  and  breaking  bi'uQoheH  in  his  search— be  penetrated 
al  lasl  the 'forbiddon  walk.'  There  1  naei  hini,  Uko  wme 
ghost,  I  aupposft. 

•     '  Dr.  John  I  it  i§  found.' 
He  did  not  aHk  by  whom,  for  with  his  qtitck  eye  hfl 
perceived  that  I  held  it  in  my  hand. 

'  Do  not  betray  her,'  lie  said,  looking  at  mo  as  if  I  wera 
indeed  a  dragon. 

■  Were  I  over  ho  dL-iposcd  to  treachery,  I  cannot  betray 
what  1  do  not  know,'  waa  n»y  answer.  '  Bead  ihc  note,  and 
you  will  s«(r  liow  little  it  reveals," 

'Perhups  you  have  read  it,'  I  thougbt  to  myeelti  and 
yet  I  could  not  believe  he  wrote  it :  that  could  hardly  bu  bix 
stylo:  bcwdcs,  1  wa»  (ool  eooigih  to  think  tliuro  would  be  a 
degree  of  hai'dship  in  his  calling  me  such  numi.'s.  His 
own  look  vindicated  him  ;  ho  grew  hot,  and  ooloiirL-d  as  ho 
r«ad. 

' This  is  indeed  too  niuoh  :  this  is  oitiel,  this  is  bumiliat- 
ingi*  were  the  words  that  fell  from  him. 

I  thought  it  wax  cruel,  when  I  saw  his  countenance  eo 
moved.  No  matter  whether  he  was  to  blame  or  not ; 
Bomcbody,  it  seemed  to  nie,  must  lie  morii  to  blamo. 

'  What  ahall  you  do  about  it  ? '  he  inquirud  of  me.   '  Shall 
you  tell  Madame  Beck  what  you  have  found,  and  oauKe  a 
stir— an  u.tolundru  ? ' 
'  I  thought  I  ought  to  tell,  and  said  so ;  adding  that  I  did 

Ml  believe  there  ivould  be  either  !4tii'  or  esolandre :  Madame 
WBfl  muob  too  prudent  to  make  a.  noise  about  aa  affair  of 
that  sort  connected  with  her  establiahmi'nt. 

lie  stood  looking  down  and  meditating.  Ue  was  both 
too  proud  and  too  honourable  Co  enticat  my  sccrcsy  on  a 
point  which  duty  evidently  commanded  me  to  communicate. 
1  wished  to  do  right,  yet  loathed  to  grieve  or  injui-o  hiiu. 
Just  Chen  Rosiuc  glanced  out  through  the  open  door ;  ^he 
could  not  SCO  U-.  though  between  ihc  tiws  I  could  jikiiily 
see  bor :  her  drcts  wn«  ffvy,  like  mine.    This  circumstanoe, 
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talcon  in  oonneotion  with  [mor  transoGtaons,  suggested  fa>  ma 
that  perhaiM  tbe  ctvse,  however  dcptornblft,  wm  one  in  wlueh 
I  wait  under  do  obliKalion  whatever  to  coucom  mys^f- 
Aocordingly,  I  Boid,^'  If  you  can  assure  me  thkt  none  of 
Madamo  Bcok's  pupils  aro  impUoatwJ  in  this  business,  1 
titail  be  rery  happy  to  stand  atoof  from  all  inlurfisrwiee. 
Take  the  casket,  the  bouquet,  and  the  billet ;  for  my  part,  I 
gladly  forget  the  whole  affair.' 

'  Look  there  1 '  he  whispertfd  suddenly,  as  hia  Iiiuid  closed 
on  what  T  offerud,  and  at  the  same  time  he  pointed  through 
the  boughs. 

I  looktid.  Btthold  Madame,  in  shawl,  wrapping-goffo, 
and  slippers,  softly  descending  the  »t«ps.  and  steaUng  like  a 
oat  rouud  the  garden  :  in  two  minutes  she  would  have  be«Q 
upon  Dr.  John.  If  she  were  liku  a  cat,  however,  he,  quite 
as  mnoh,  resembled  a  leopard:  nothing  could  be  li, 
than  his  tread  when  ho  chose.  He  washed,  and  as 
turned  a  comer,  he  took  the  garden  at  two  notaeleee  bou: 
She  reappeared,  and  hu  was  gone.  Roatne  helped  htiiii 
instantly  interposing  the  door  between  him  and  his  huntnak 
t,  too,  migtit  have  got  away,  but  I  preferred  to  mctl 
Madame  openly. 

Though  ii  was  my  frequent  and  well-known  oustom  to 
spend  twilight  in  the  garden,  yet,  never  till  Dow,  had  I 
remained  «o  late.  Full  sure  was  I  that  Madame  had  missed 
— was  come  in  search  o(  nie.and  designed  now  to  pounce  oa 
the  dcfaull<;r  unawares.  I  expected  a  reprimand.  No- 
Madama  was  all  goodiicsti.  She  lenderad  not  even  a  remon- 
■tnuioe ;  she  testified  no  shade  of  surprise.  With  ^ist 
ooQBummate  taot  of  ben,  in  whioh  I  believe  nhe  was  ntw 
eurpassed  by  lii-ing  thing,  she  oven  professed  merely  to 
have  issued  forth  to  taste  '  la  brise  du  solr.' 

*  Quelle  betle  nuit ! '  cried  she,  looking  ap  at  tbe  star*— 
the  moon  was  now  gone  down  behind  the  broad  tower  of  Jcas 
Baptidte.    '  Qu'tl  fait  bon  !  que  I'air  est  fmts  t ' 

And,  instead  of  sending  me  in,  she  detained  me  to  take  ■ 
few  ittma  with  licT  down  the  principal  alley.     Whoo  at  lani 
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vre  both  re-enterod,  she  leaned  affably  ou  tny  shoulder  by 
way  of  support  in  mounting  the  front-door  steps  ;  at  parting, 
her  cheek  was  presented  to  my  lips,  and  '  Bon  aoir.  ma  bouna 
amio ;  dormoz  bien  !  *  was  Ijcr  kindly  adieu  for  the  night. 

1  caught  myself  amiUng  as  I  lay  awake  and  itiou^hKul 
on  my  couoh — smiling  at  Mivdaiiio.  The  unotion,  the 
suavity  of  her  behaviour  oSered,  for  one  who  knew  her,  a 
sure  token  that  suspicion  of  Boino  kind  wits  busy  in  her 
braiu.  From  some  aperture  or  summit  of  obsen-ation, 
through  parted  bough  or  open  window,  she  had  doubtless 
caught  a  glimpse,  remote  or  near,  deceptive  or  in&truolive, 
ol  that  night's  transactions.  Finely  accomplished  its  she  was 
!n  the  art  of  surveilknce,  it  wuh  next  to  impossihlit  that  a, 
casket  could  be  thrown  into  her  garden,  or  an  interloper 
could  cross  htir  walks  to  seek  it,  without  that  she,  in  shaken 
branch,  passing  shade,  unwonted  footfall,  or  stilly  murmur 
(and  though  Dr.  John  had  spoken  very  low  in  the  fewworda 
he  dropped  me,  yet  ihe  hum  of  his  man's  voice  pervaded.  I 
thought,  the  whole  conventual  ground) — without,  I  say,  that 
she  should  have  oaughl  intimation  of  things  extraordinary 
transpiring  on  her  premises.  What  things,  she  might  by  no 
moans  sec,  or  at  that  time  be  ivhlc  to  discover  ;  but  a  delicious 
little  ravelled  plot  lay  tempting  her  to  disentanglement;  and 
in  the  midst,  fnldud  round  and  round  in  oobwob*,  had  she  not 
•eoured  '  Meess  Lucie '  clumsily  involved,  like  the  foolish 
fly  she  was  ? 
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I  RAD  oocasion  to  Boiila — nay,  to  l&tigh,  at  Mudiune  ftgi^ 
wiihin  the  space  of  (otir-ftncl- twenty  houm  tifter  the  lilUe 
RGeuA  treated  of  in  the  la-st  cha.ptei'. 

Villette  owns  a  climate  n.»  vitrinblo,  though  not  so  humid, 
Hs  th»t  of  any  English  town.  A  night  of  high  wind  foUovrsd 
upon  that  soft  suDset,  and  all  the  next  d&y  was  one  of  dry 
stonu — (lark,  Iwelouded.  yet  rainless.— the  streets  were  dio) 
with  sand  and  duat,  whirled  from  the  Ivoulorard*.  I  know 
fjiot  that  even  lovuly  wt!B.lher  would  have  tempted  me  lo 
'ipend  the  evening-timo  of  study  and  recreation  where  I  hid 
spent  it  yesterdny.  My  alley,  and,  indeed,  all  the  wklksud 
shrubs  in  the  garden,  had  acquired  a  now,  but  notapleaMiirt 
interest ;  their  seclusion  wa.'«  now  become  preoariouH ;  tbeiT 
calm — insecure.  That  casement  which  rained  hilleta,  had 
vtdgarized  the  onoe  dear  nook  it  overlooked  ;  and  olsewhere, 
ihe  eyeH  of  the  (lowers  hod  gained  vitiion,  and  the  knote  in  tLe 
trou-bolos  listened  like  secret  ears.  Some  plants  tltere  wert^ 
io<leed,  trodden  down  hy  Dr.  John  in  bis  Koaixih,  ntid  h» 
hasty  and  heedless  progress,  which  I  wished  to  prop  np. 
water,  and  revive  ;  some  footmarks,  too.  ho  had  left  on  the 
bedji:  Init  these,  in  spile  of  the  strong  wind.  I  found  a 
moDient's  leisure  to  efface  very  early  in  the  tnoming,  en 
oommon  cyos  had  discovered  them.  With  a  pensive  •ort«( 
oontont,  I  sat  down  to  my  deslc  and  my  Gormiin.  while  lla 
pupils  aotlled  to  their  evening  lessons,  and  the  other  leadben 
took  up  their  needlework. 
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The  aoone  of  the  '  £tu<le  du  soir '  was  klwayn  the  refectoiy, 
■  mutth  ""ifl'ff''  apartment  tJian  nny  o(  the  thr«o  dosEtes  or 
sobooliooins ;  for  hero  noni?.  save  th^  boardera,  were  ever 
admitted,  and  tbeeo  numlwrod  only  a  score.  Two  lamps 
bung  from  the  ceiling  over  the  two  tables ;  these  were  lit  at 
doak,  and  their  kinclHiiK  wag  the  HJgiial  (or  gohooIboolcM  Ix^ng 
set  aside,  a  gtate  demeanour  asaumed,  general  ailence  en- 
forced, and  then  commenced  '  In.  lecture  ptouse.'  Thin  luiid 
'  lecture  pieuse '  was,  I  soon  found,  mainly  deaigned  aa  a 
wholesome  mortification  of  the  Intellect,  a  useful  humiliation 
of  the  BeasoR ;  and  such  a  dose  for  Common  Senao  as  she  I 
might  digest  at  her  leisure,  and  thrive  on  as  she  best  could. 

The  book  brought  out  (it  was  never  ohitngcd,  but  when 
6nished.  recommenced)  was  a  venerable  volume,  old  as  the 
hills— grey  as  the  H6t(!i  do  Vilte. 

I  would  have  given  two  francs  for  the  chance  of  KBttiog 
that  l)ook  once  into  my  hnjid«,  turning  over  the  sucrod  yellow 
leaves,  ascertaining  the  title,  aud  purusing  with  my  own  eyes 
the  enormous  Egments  which,  as  an  unworthy  heretic,  it  vitM 
only  permitted  me  to  drink  in  with  my  bewildered  ears. . 
This  book  contained  legends  of  tlie  saints.  Good  God  I  (I  I 
apeftk  tlie  words  reverently)  what  legi!Uils  tliey  were.  What 
gascoiiading  rascals  those  saints  must  have  been,  if  they  tint 
boaated  lliese  exploits  or  invent<:(I  thes>3  miro^des.  These 
le^nds,  however,  were  no  more  tlian  monkish  extravRgances, 
over  which  one  laughed  inwaiiUy ;  there  were,  besides 
priestly  matters,  and  the  priestcraft  of  the  book  was  far 
worse  than  its  monkery.  The  ciir»  burned  on  each  side  of 
my  head  att  1  hstened,  perforce,  to  tales  of  moral  martyrdom 
inflicted  by  Rome ;  the  dread  l>oastit  of  eonfo!tiiori<,  who  hiul 
wickedly  iibiiseil  their  office,  trampling  to  deep  degradation 
high-born  ladies,  making  of  countosBes  and  princettaes  the 
moitt  torrnentvd  Hiavcs  under  the  sun.  Stories  like  that  of 
Conrad  and  Elizabeth  of  Hungary,  recurred  again  and  again, 
with  all  its  drciidfiil  vioiousnesa,  sickening  tyranny  and  black 
itnfiiety :  tales  that  were  nightmares  of  oppression,  privation, 
and  ugony. 
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I  sat  out  tht«  '  Icotura  pittusc '  tor  some  ni^hli)  as  well  as 
I  could,  and  as  quietly  too;  only  onoe breaking; off  UtopcuntS' 
of  tny  scissors  by  invoUintnrily  sticking  them  aomewhat  deep 
in  the  worm-eaten  board  of  the  table  before  mo.  Bat.  %t 
last,  it  made  me  bo  burning  hot,  and  my  tcmplcH,  and  my 
h(.-art,  and  my  wrist  throbbed  so  fast,  )j.nd  my  sleep  afterwards 
wae  BO  brohen  with  excitement,  that  1  could  sit  no  lon);er. 
Prudcinoc  rtKioiiinicnded  henceforward  a  Hwift  olearoDoe  of 
my  persou  from  the  place,  the  moment  that  guilty  old  book 
WHS  brought  out.  No  Mause  Headrigg  over  d-lt  a  stronger 
'v  loall  to  take  up  her  testimony  against  Sergeant  Bothwell,  than 
'l — to  speak  my  mind  iu  this  matter  of  th«  popiah  '  l«elure 
piense.'  However,  I  did  mana^'e  somehow  to  curb  and  rein 
in :  and  though  always,  as  soon  as  Rosine  came  to  light  the 
lampa,  I  shot  from  the  room  quickly,  yet  also  I  did  it  quietly ; 
seizing  that  vantage  moment  given  by  tlie  little  bustle  before 
the  dead  silejice,  and  vaaishing  whilst  the  boarders  put  their 
books  away 

When  I  vanished — it  was  into  darkness;  candles  wen 
not  allowed  to  be  carried  alwut,  atid  the  teacher  whotonook 
.  the  refeclorj-,  had  only  the  uaUt  hall,  schoolroom,  or  bed- 
room, as  a  refuge.  In  winter  I  ttougbt  the  long  olasooa,  aocl 
paced  them  fast  to  keep  myself  warm— fortunate  if  the  moon 
shone,  and  if  there  were  only  eUrs,  soon  reooncilod  to  their 
dim  gleam,  or  even  to  the  total  eclipse  of  their  absence.  In 
summer  it  was  never  quite  dark,  and  then  I  wont  up-sburs 
to  my  own  quarter  of  the  long  dormitory,  opened  my  oxen 
OBAemeot  (thai  chamber  was  lit  by  five  casements  Urge  u 
greftt  doors),  and  leaning  out,  looked  forth  upon  the  city 
beyond  the  garden,  and  listened  to  band-music  hoai  the 
park  or  the  poloce-square,  thinking  nieanlime  my  own 
thoughts,  living  my  own  hfe,  in  my  own  still,  ^udov- 
world. 

This  evening,  fugitive  as  usual  before  the  Pope  and  tm 
works,  I  mounted  tbo  staircase,  approached  the  donnitof^. 
and  quietly  o]x:nc>cl  the  door,  which  was  always  kept  can- 
fully  abut,  and  which,  like  every  other  door  in  ibis  bouta, 
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revolved  noiselessly  on  well-oiled  hinRen.  Before  I  saw,  I 
/elt  thiU  lite  waa  in  the  great  room.  uBimlly  void :  not  that 
there  was  either  stir  or  breath,  or  rustle  o(  sound,  but 
Vaouum  lacked.  Solitude  was  not  at  home.  All  the  white 
beds — the  '  lita  d'ange.*  as  they  were  poetioally  lormed — lay 
visible  at  a  glance  ;  all  were  empty :  uo  aleep^r  reposed 
therein.  The  aouiid  of  a  drawer  cautiously  slid  out  atnick 
my  ear ;  stepping  a  little  to  one  aide,  my  vioion  took  a  Ireo 
range,  unimpeded  by  foJling  ourtaiuH.  T  now  commanded 
my  own  bed  and  my  own  toilet,  with  a  looked  work-box  upon 
it.  and  locked  drawer*  uudcrn(:nlli. 

Verj-  good.  A  dumpy,  motherly  little  body,  in  decent 
shawl  and  the  cleanest  of  possible  nightcaps,  stood  before 
this  toilet,  hard  at  work,  apparently  doing  me  the  kindness 
of  'tidying  out'  the  'mcuhk-.'  Open  stood  the  Ud  of  the 
work-boK,  open  the  top  drawer;  duly  and  impartially  was 
each  Buccceding  drawer  opened  in  turn  :  not  an  article  of 
their  contents  but  was  lifted  and  unfolded,  not  a  paper  but 
was  glanced  over,  not  a  littl»  box  but  was  unliddod ;  and 
bMUtifuI  was  the  adroitness,  exemplary  the  care  with  which 
the  search  was  accoinpltHhud.  Madame  wrought  at  it  like  a 
(rue  star, '  unhaating  yet  unresting.'  I  will  not  deny  that  it  was 
with  a  secret  gloe  I  watched  hor.  Hod  I  boon  a  gentleman 
I  beliftTO  Madame  would  have  found  favour  in  my  eyes,  she 
was  so  handy,  neat,  thorough  in  all  she  did  :  some  people's 
movements  provoke  the  ttoul  by  their  loose  awkwardueas, 
bors — satisfied  by  their  trim  compnotness.  I  stood,  in 
short,  (ascinatod  ;  but  it  was  necKSviary  to  make  an  effort  to 
break  this  npell :  a  retreat  must  bo  bealen.  Tho  ucarchor 
might  have  turned  and  caught  me;  there  would  have  been 
nothing  for  it  then  but  a  scene,  and  she  and  I  would  havo 
had  to  oome  all  at  onoe,  with  a  sudden  clash,  to  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  each  otlior:  down  would  have  gone  oonven- 
tionolitles,  away  swept  digguise?,  and  /  should  have  looked 
into  her  oyes,  and  $h£  into  mine — we  should  have  known 
that  we  ooold  work  together  uo  more,  and  parted  in  this  life 
for  ever. 
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Where  woe  the  ufte  of  tempting  such  n  catastrophe  7  T' 
not  nngry,  utitl  liiul  no  wish  in  the  world  to  leave  her.  I 
ooold  hardly  gel  another  employer  whose  yoke  would  be  eo 
light  nod  HO  easy  of  carriage :  and  truly  I  liked  Miulam«  (or 
her  capital  Heu&e,  whatever  I  might  think  ot  her  prlDdj^: 
as  to  h3r  syBtem,  it  did  me  no  harm :  ehe  might  work  ma 
with  it  to  her  lieart's  content :  nothing  would  come  of  the 
operation.  Loi'eless  and  inexpectant  of  love.  1  vr&s  as  skfe 
from  spies  in  my  heart- poverty,  as  the  beggar  from  thieve* 
in  bis  destitution  of  purse.  I  turned,  then,  and  fl&d  :  de- 
scending tlie  stairs  with  progress  as  swift  and  i^otindloM  m 
that  of  the  spider,  which  at  the  same  instant  ran  down  lh6 
buiister. 

How  I  laughed  when  1  reached  the  schoolroom.  1  knaw 
now  ghe  bad  certainly  seen  Dr.  John  in  the  garden  ;  I  knew 
what  her  thoughts  were.  The  spectacle  of  a  suspioioas 
nature  so  far  misled  by  its  own  inrontions,  tickled  me  muoh. 
Yet  as  the  laugh  died,  a  kind  of  wnilh  smoto  me,  and 
then  bittemesa  followed:  it  was  the  rock  struck,  ud 
Meribah's  waters  gushing  out.  I  never  had  felt  so  Strang* 
and  contradictory  an  inward  tumult  as  I  felt  for  so  hour  that 
evening  :  soreness  and  laughter,  and  fire,  and  grief,  shared 
my  heart  lietween  them.  I  cried  hot  tears:  not  bMauM 
Madame  mistrusted  me— I  did  not  care  twopence  for  tuv 
mistrust — but  for  other  reasons.  CompUeated,  dJsqnietiag 
thoughts  broke  up  the  whole  repose  of  my  nature.  Howvnr, 
that  turmoil  subsidi^d  :  next  dij.y  I  was  iLgitin  Luoy  Snom. 

On  revisiting  my  drawers,  I  found  them  lUl  securely 
locked;  the  closest  suhsvquont  oiuimin&tioD  oould  ool 
discover  change  or  apparent  disturbance  in  the  position  ol 
one  objwt.  &ty  few  dresseH  wcro  folded  as  1  bod  left  them ; 
a  certain  Uttle  bunch  of  white  violets  that  bad  once  bMO 
silently  prewented  to  me  by  a  stranger  (a  stran^r  to  me,  be 
wc  had  never  exchangif^d  words),  and  which  I  tuid  dried  tad 
kept  for  tta  sweet  perfume  between  tlie  (olds  of  my  bflt 
dnas,  lay  there  unstirred  ;  my  black  ailk  nsarf,  my  IsM 
ohemisetto  and  collant,  woro  imruuipled.    Had  the  oraand 
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I      one  fiolitory  aitiote,  I  own  I  should  have  felt  much  greater 
I     diffiouUy   iQ  forgiving  her;    but  Quding  all  straigbt  and 

orderly,  I  said. '  Let  bygones  be  bygones.    I  am  unhanuod : 

vf  by  should  I  bear  lualice  7 ' 

A  thing  there  wiui  which  puzzled  myself,  and  t  sought 
in  my  brain  a.  key  lo  that  riddle  almost  aa  sedulously  aa 
Madame  hod  sought  a  guide  to  useful  koowtedge  in  my 
toilet  drawers.  How  ViIla  It  thitt  Dr.  John,  if  he  li*d  not 
been  accessory  to  the  dropping  o(  thnt  casket  into  the 
garden,  should  have  known  that  it  was  dropped,  t<.nd  apjioared 
so  proroptJy  on  tlie  spot  to  seek  it?  So  strong  woa  Uie  wish 
to  clear  up  ihitt  point  that  I  began  to  entertain  this  daring 
suggestion  :  '  Why  may  I  not,  in  case  I  should  ever  have  the 
opportunity,  oak  Dr.  John  himself  to  explain  this  coinci- 
dence?' 

And  BO  long  as  Dr.  John  was  absent.  I  really  bolicved  I 
had  oonragu  lo  test  him  with  Hueh  a  ijuestion. 

Little  Georgette  was  now  convalescent ;  and  her  phyKioian 
acoOTdiogly  made  hix  visits  very  rare  ;  inileed.  he  would 
have  ceased  them  altogether,  had  not  Madame  insisted 
on  his  giving  an  occitsioaal  call  till  the  child  ehould  be  quite 
well. 

She  came  into  the  nursery  one  evening  just  after  I  had 
listened  to  Georgette; 'h  littpcd  and  broken  prayer,  and  had 
put  her  to  bed.  Taking  the  little  one's  hand,  she  said, '  Cette 
enfant  a  toujours  no  peu  do  ti^vre-'  And  presently  after- 
wards, looking  at  me  with  a  quicker  glance  than  was 
habitual  to  her  quiet  oyc,  '  Lc  Doctour  John  I'a-t-il  vue 
deraiirement ?    Non.  n'est-ce  pan?' 

Of  course  she  know  this  bettor  than  any  other  person  tn 
the  house.  '  Well.'  she  continued.  '  I  am  going  out,  pour 
fairo  qiielques  courses  eo  fiacre.  I  shall  coll  on  Dr.  John, 
and  send  him  to  the  child.  I  will  that  he  sees  her  this 
evening ;  her  chocks  ore  Sushed,  her  pulse  is  quick ;  you 
will  receive  him — for  ray  pari,  I  shall  bo  from  home,' 

Now  the  cliild  was  well  enough,  only  warm  with  the 
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wormlh  of  July ;  it  was  scarcely  less  needfal  to  Bend  (or 
|>nest  to  administer  extreme  UDCtioa  thmi  tor  a.  doctor  to 
prc»oril)u  n  dose ;  also  Mad&iuQ  rarely  made  '  couises,'  u 
aba  caUud  them,  in  the  evening :  moreover,  this  wus  the  fint 
time  tihc  had  chosen  to  absent  herseU  on  the  oooaskoi  of  t 
visit  (roui  Dr.  John.  The  whole  arrangement  iodioBled 
some  plivn  ;  this  1  saw,  but  without  the leuHtuniLiety.  'Hal 
ha  I  Madame,'  laughed  Li|^bl-heart  the  Beggnr,  '  your  atltj 
wits  are  on  the  wrong  taoit.' 

She  dujiartud,  attirud  v<^^y  smartly,  in  a  abawl  of  prioe. 
and  a  certain  clutpenu  vcrl  teiidre — hazardous,  as  to  its  tiot, 
for  any  comiiluxion  less  fresh  than  bor  own,  but,  to  b«r,  not 
unbeooniini{.  I  wondered  what  she  intended  :  whether  ah* 
ronlly  would  send  Dr.  John  or  not ;  or  whether  indeed  he 
would  come :  he  might  be  engaged. 

Madam«  hod  charged  me  not  to  let  Georgette  sleep  till 
the  doctor  came ;  I  bad  therefore  Buffioienl  ocoapalioo  in 
telling  bvr  nursery  tales  and  palavering  iho  Ultlo  laogcuge 
for  her  benefit.  I  affected  Georgette;  ahe  was  a  sensitive 
and  a  loving  child :  to  hold  her  in  my  lap,  or  carry  her  in 
my  armt).  wa-t  to  me  a  treat.  To-night  she  would  have  mo 
Uy  my  hewl  on  the  pillow  of  her  crib ;  she  even  pot  her 
little  arms  round  my  neck.  Her  clasp,  and  tbo  ■*frfrtlin 
action  with  which  she  pressed  her  chuuk  to  mine,  OMd*  OM 
almost  cry  with  a  icndur  pain.  Feehng  of  no  kind  abonodad 
in  that  houso ;  this  pure  little  drop  from  a  puro  Uttlo  •ouns 
was  too  sweet :  it  penetrated  deep,  and  subdued  the  bean. 
and  sent  a  gUHb  to  the  eyes. 

Half  an  hour  or  an  hour  passed ;  Georgette  nmnnimS 
in  her  soft  lisp  that  she  was  growing  sleepy.  'And  ytA 
ahail  sleep,'  thought  1, '  malgrd  maman  and  miidieoin,  if  they 
are  not  here  in  t«n  minutes.' 

Hark !  There  was  the  ring,  and  tlieni  ihi:  tixHid.  oatoo- 
ishtng  the  staircase  by  the  Heetite^^  with  which  it  left  tbt 
ftteps  beliind.  Bosine  introduced  Dr.  John,  and,  with  a  fra*- 
dom  of  manner  not  altogether  peculiar  to  herself,  bat 
ohaiaclvutttio  of  ihu  domestics  of  Villetle  genunUy,  afat 
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stsyed  to  hear  what  he  had  to  s&y.  Mad&me'B  presenoa 
would  have  awed  her  ba^  to  her  own  reahn  of  the  veetibnle 
and  the  cabinet — for  mine,  or  that  of  any  other  teacher  or 
papU,  she  oared  not  a  jot.  Smart,  trim  and  pert,  she  stood, 
a  hand  in  each  pocket  of  her  gay  grisetle  apron,  eyeing  Dr. 
John  with  no  mora  fear  or  shyness  than  if  he  had  been  a 
inctnre  instead  of  a  living  gentleman. 

'  Le  marmot  n'a  rien,  n'est-ce  pas  ? '  said  she,  indicating 
Geo^ette  with  a  jerk  of  her  chin. 

'Pas  beanconp,'  was  the  answer,  as  the  doctor  hastily 
scribbled  with  his  pencil  some  harmless  prescription. 

'  Eh  tuen  I '  pursued  Bosine,  approaching  him  quite  near, 
while  he  pot  np  his  pencil.  '  And  the  box — did  yon  get  it  ? 
Uonsieur  went  off  like  a  ooap^-vent  the  other  ni^t ;  I  had 
not  time  to  ask  him.' 

'  I  fonad  it :  yes.' 

'  And  who  threw  it,  then  ? '  continued  Bosine,  speaking 
quite  freely  tbe  very  words  I  should  so  much  have  wished  to 
say,  hut  had  no  address  or  courage  to  bringit  out :  how  short 
£ome  people  make  the  load  to  a  point  which,  for  others, 
seems  unattainable  I 

■  That  may  be  my  secret,'  rejoined  Dr.  John  briefly,  but 
with  no  sort  of  hauteur :  he  seemed  quite  to  ondcrstand  the 
Bosine  or  grisette  character. 

'  Mus  enfin,'  continued  she,  nothing  abashed,  '  monsieur 
knewitwaa  thrown, since  became  to  seekit — how  did  he  know?' 

'  I  was  attending  a  little  patient  in  the  college  near,'  said 
he,  '  and  saw  it  dropped  out  of  his  chamber  window,  and  so 
c&me  to  pick  it  up.' 

How  simple  the  whole  explanation!  The  note  had 
allnded  to  a  physician  as  then  examining  '  Gnstave.' 

*  Ah  9&  t '  pursued  Bosine ;  '  il  n'y  a  done  rien  UKlessons : 
pas  dfi  myst^re,  pas  d'amonrette,  par  exemple  7 ' 

'  Pis  plus  que  sur  ma  main,'  responded  the  doctor, 
■bowing  bis  palm. 

'  Quel  dommage ! '  responded  the  grisette : '  et  mm — &  qui 
toafc  oela  commengait  k  donner  des  idtes.' 
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■  VrsJinent  1  vous  eo  dus  pour  vos  bm,'  was  tba  dootor'i 
Dool  rojoindur. 

She  pouted-    The  doctor  could  not  help  Uughiof;  aH 
son  of  '  mouc  '  Bins  iniulo  :  whon  hu  laughod,  he  hod  wmi 
thinij  [leculiiirly  ^ood-nutut'ed  and  t^eaial  in  hi*  look.    I  saw 
bis  hand  incline  to  his  pocket. 

'  How  many  times  have  you  openad  tho  door  for  dm 
within  this  last  month  ? '  he  asked. 

'  Monsiuur  ought  lu  havu  kept  oouni  of  that,'  said  BoeiDc    , 
gulto  readily.  M 

'  A^it  I  hod  not  aometlilng  better  to  do! '  rejoined  bt;  ■ 
hut  I  HHW  him  give  her  a  piece  of  gold,  whicli  she  took  uo- 
acrupuloualy,  and  tlmn  danced  off  to  nnewcir  the  door-bell, 
ringinj;  ju«l  now  evei^  6vo  tniuules,  aa  tlie  vanouE  semut* 
uiLiue  to  fotch  thu  haK-boardeiit. 

Thu  reader  musl  not  think  loo  hardly  of  Rouno  ;  OD  the 
whole,  she  was  not  a  bud  itoi'l  of  poiiion,  and  bad  no  idek 
there  oould  ho  any  die^nee  in  i^raBping  at  whatever  ite 
ootUd  get,  or  any  ulTrontciry  in  cliatterini;  like  a  [ri«  to  the 
best  goiitlomnn  in  Chriiittiiidom. 

I  hmX  leniiit  something  from  the  above  aoODe  heudn 
what  cono<;i-nod  ih<>  ivoi-y  box  :  viz.,  that  not  on  the  robe  de 
jaoonas,  pink  or  grey,  nor  yet  on  the  (riUe<l  and  pooktled 
apron,  lay  the  blaum  of  hruaking  Dr.  John's  be«r4:  tlie« 
iiema  of  array  were  obviously  guUtlese  aa  (ieorgetto's  little 
blue  tunio.  So  much  the  Ixtttcr.  But  who  tben  was  ifat 
culprit?  What  was  t)ie  i^i'ound — what  the  origin — ^what 
the  perfect  (ixphin»ti«n  of  ihc  wlioio  bustnou?  8ome  poiaK 
had  been  cleared,  hut  liow  many  yet  remained  ofaaoni*  ■• 
night! 

'llowovor,'  I  said  to  myself,  'it  is  no  athir  of  yOK*': 
and  turning  troai  the  Eaoe  on  which  I  had  boen  unooDMionlf 
dwblling  witli  a  quustionint;  gaze,  I  looked  through  thl 
window  which  oominaiidud  th<?  garden  below.  Dr.  Utt. 
ntoantime,  slanding  by  the  bed-side,  was  slowly  diawtqg  ob 
hiH  glovea  and  watching  hia  little  patient,  as  her  eyes  dbtpi 
and  her  rosy  hpa  parted  iu  coming  stliMp.    1  wailod  d  ba 
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Khould  depart  m  uhuoI,  with  a  quiok  bow  and  twaroe  ivrttou- 
late  '  f^ood-night.'  Just  as  he  took  hia  liat.  my  eyea,  fixed 
on  th«  lull  hou«<!»  hounding  ihi;  (jnnleu,  "aw  lh«  one  Inttioe,  ■ 
already  commemorBt«d,  cautiously  open ;  forth  from  the 
Aperture  projected  a  hand  and  a  white  handkerchief ;  hoth 
waved.  I  know  not  whether  the  sif^naJ  was  answered  (lom 
some  viewless  (juartcr  of  oiir  own  dwelling  ;  but  itnmodialely 
after  there  fluttered  from  the  laltioa  a  telling  objeat,  white 
and  ligh^— billet  the  second,  of  oonrso. 

■  There  I '  1  ejaoulaled  involuntarily. 

'Whore?'  askijii  Dr.  John  with  onergy,  making  direct 
for  the  window.     •  What  is  it  ? ' 

'  Thoy  hiive  gone  and  done  it  again,'  was  my  reply.  '  A 
handkerchief  waved  and  something  fell : '  and  I  pointed  to 
the  lattice,  now  closed  and  looking  hypoorilienJIy  blank. 

'iia  at  onoe :  pick  it  up  and  bring  it  hore.'  wm  hls^ 
prompt  dimctioti :  adding,  '  Nobody  will  take  notice  of  you: 
J  idiould  lie  &een.' 

Straight  I  went.  After  some  little  search,  1  totind  a 
folded  paper,  lod|^  on  the  lower  branch  of  a  shrub ;  I 
ftci/od  and  brought  it  direct  to  I>r.  John.  This  time.  I 
believe  not  even  Rosiue  saw  me. 

Ha  instantly  tore  the  billet  into  small  pieoea,  without 
reading  it. 

'  It  tft  not  in  the  least  htr  fault,  you  must  remember,'  he 
sftid,  looking  at  me. 

•  Who$ti  fault  ? '  I  asked.     ■  Wh4>  is  it  ?  ' 
'  You  don't  yet  know,  then  ? ' 

'  Not  in  the  least.' 

*  Have  you  no  guess  ? ' 
'None.' 

'  If  I  knew  you  better,  I  mif^t  be  tempted  to  risk  9Dme 
confidence,  and  thus  secure  you  as  guardian  over  a  most 
innocent  aod  enocllent,  but  somi-what.  inexperienced  being.' 

'Ask duenna?'  I  asked. 

■  Ya?.'  said  ho  ahstmcledly.     ■  What  snares  are  round 
I '  he  added,  muHingly :  and  now,  certainly  (or  tho  Am 
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time,  he  examiDed  my  face,  anxious,  doubtlesd,  to  see  if  luy 
kindly  axpression  there  would  wuiteiiiI  him  in  recoDitnendiitg 
to  my  oare  and  indulgence  bouii^  ethereal  oriMtura,  MgunsI 
whom  powers  of  darkness  were  plotting.  I  felt  no  particular 
vocutJoii  to  undertake  the  surveillauoe  of  elhcrtiftl  creatoree; 
but  recalling  the  scene  ivt  the  bureau,  it  seemed  to  me  thaX  1 
owed  kim  u  good  turn:  if  I  could  help  him  theo  I  would, 
and  it  lay  not  with  me  to  decide  how.  With  as  tittle  rcluct- 
anoo  aii  might  be,  I  intimated  that '  I  was  v^nlling  to  do  wbM 
I  could  towards  taking  aa-ra  of  any  person  in  whom  he  might 
be  iutarested.' 

'  I  a.m  no  farther  interested  than  as  a  spectator,'  said  b(i 
with  a  modesty,  admirable,  as  I  thought,  to  witncM.  *I 
happen  to  be  acquainted  n-ith  the  rather  worthleea  ohancttf 
of  the  person,  who,  from  the  house  opposite,  hati  now  twice 
invaded  the  sanctity  of  this  place ;  I  have  also  met  in  souety 
the  object  at  whom  these  vulgar  attempts  are  aimed.  Her 
exquisite  EUperiority  and  innate  refinement  ou^ht,  one  wooldj 
think,  to  Bcat\3  impertinence  from  her  very  idea.  It  b 
so,  however ;  and  innocent,  unsuspicious  m  nho  is,  I  would 
guard  her  from  evil  if  I  could.  In  person,  however,  I  cu 
do  nothing :  I  cunnot  come  near  her ' — ho  paused. 

•  W«ll,  I  am  willing  to  help  you,*  said  I.  '  only  telt  em 
how.'  And  busily,  in  my  own  mind,  I  ran  over  the  li<t 
our  inmates,  seeking  this  paragon,  thiit  pearl  of  great  print 
thix  gom  without  flaw.  '  It  must  be  Madame,'  I  oodoI 
'  Slie  only,  amongst  us  all,  has  the  art  evuD  to  seem  auperior:. 
but  as  to  being  unsuspicious,  inexperienced,  &c..  Dr.  Jobs 
need  not  distract  himself  about  that.  However,  this  is  jw 
his  whim,  and  I  will  not  contradict  him ;  ha  shall  bt 
humoured  :  his  angel  shall  be  an  angel. 

'Juat  notify  the  quarter  to  which  my  care  ic  to  bt 
directed,'  I  continued  gravely  :  chucklint;,  however,  to  myieif 
over  the  thought  of  being  set  to  cbtiperon  Uadame  Beok  or 
any  of  her  pupils. 

Now  Dr.  John  had  a  fine  set  of  nerves,  and  be  at  OM 
fell  by  imttinct,  what  no  more  coarsely  couiitituted  mind 
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would  hare  detected  ;  namely,  that  I  w&s  a  little  amused  at 
him.  The  colour  rose  to  his  cheek ;  with  half  a  smile  ha 
turned  and  took  his  hat — he  was  going.  My  heart  smote 
me. 

'I  will^Iwill  help  you,'  said  I  eagerly.  'I  will  do  what 
you  wish.  I  will  watch  over  your  angol ;  I  will  take  care  of 
her,  only  Uill  ma  who  she  is.' 

'  But  you  mnil  know,"  Biiid  he  tlit-n  with  earu<.iHtn&N»,  yet 
tipitaking  very  low.     '  So  spotless,  so  good,  so  unsponkably 
iM^autifuI  I  iutposftii>lG  that  one  house  should  contaju  two  like  . 
her.     I  allude,  of  course '  1 

Here  llie  latch  of  Madame  Beck's  chamber-door  (opening 
into  the  nui-sery)  gave  a  suddtui  ctiok,  as  if  the  hand  holding 
it  liad  been  slightly  convulsed  ;  there  was  the  supproKMUCl 
explosion  of  an  irrepressible  sneeze.  These  little  aooidenta 
will  happen  to  the  best  of  us.  Madame — excellent  woman  I 
was  then  on  duty.  She  had  oomu  home  quietly,  stolen  up- 
stairs on  tip-toe  ;  she  was  in  her  chamber.  If  she  had  not 
sneezed,  she  would  have  hc-ord  oil,  and  so  should  I ;  but 
that  unlucky  sternutation  routed  Dr.  John.  While  be  stood  r 
aghast,  she  came  forward  alert,  eompoj^d,  in  the  best  yet 
most  tranquil  spirits :  no  novice  to  her  habits  but  would 
have  thought  she  hod  just  come  in,  and  soouted  the  idea  of 
her  ear  having  been  glued  to  the  key-hole  for  at  least  ten 
minutes.  She  affected  to  sneeze  again,  declared  she  was 
'enrhumto,'  and  then  proceeded  volubly  to  recount  lier 
'  courses  en  fiacre.'  The  pniyer-bell  iiuig,  and  I  left  hor 
with  the  doctor. 
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An  Hooii  US  Georgette  was  well.  Madame  sent  borM 
lliG  oountr>-.  I  witH  Korry ;  I  loved  iho  child.  Hid  Ur  I 
uudQ  loo  poorer  than  before.  But  I  must  not  oomplmin.  1 
lived  in  a  house  lull  of  robust  life;  I  might  bave  bad  ccn- 
pnnions.  iind  I  uhonu  sobtudii.  Buob  ol  the  teochors  b 
turn  luade  me  ovt-rturee  of  special  iDtimacy;  I  tried  than) 
oil.  Ont;  I  found  to  be  an  honest  wonuui,  but  a,  aucnm 
thinker,  a  coarse  feeler,  and  an  egotist.  The  Becoad  wm 
\  a  PiU'itidune.  exl«rnall)'  refined — at  bearl,  corrupt — wiibow 
a  ci-eod,  without  a  principle,  without  an  affection :  Iisrdi 
ponetriiuid  tlit:  outward  cruht  of  deoaniin  in  thin  ohnnotor,  ym 
found  a  slough  beneath.  She  bad  a  wonderful  [»agion  fw 
presents;  and,  in  this  point,  tlie  third  teacher— ft  persoB 
otherwise  oliaracterless  and  insignificant — closely  rowntbU 
her.  This  last-named  had  also  one  other  dtstiDotin 
property— that  of  ararice.  In  her  reigned  the  love  d 
money  for  its  own  sake.  The  sight  of  ■  pieeo  of  goU 
would  bring  into  her  eyes  a  green  gUsten,  singidar  to  witoeet 
She  once,  us  n  mark  of  bif^h  favour,  took  me  up-8tain,ud 
opening  a  sfsurct  dooi',  wliowud  nic  a  honixl—a  nuies  of  ooana 
large  coin— about  fifteen  guineas,  in  five-frouo  pieces.  8lH  { 
loTod  this  hoard  as  a  bird  loves  its  oggs.  Those  were  her  \ 
savings.  She  would  come  and  talk  to  mo  about  ihoni  «itl> ' 
ED  intatuatod  and  persevering  dotage,  strange  to  behold  in  s  I 
person  not  yet  twcniy-fivc. 

The  Parisienne,  on   the  other   hand,  was  prodigal  foi 
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profligaM  (in  cLsposition,  that  is:  oa  to  aotion,  I  do  not 
know).  Thitt  lntt«i'  qiinlity  ehowed  its  srinke-hwul  to  mo 
but  ODoe,  peeping  out  very  oautJoualy.  A  curious  kind  of 
reptile  it  Bocmed,  judging  from  the  glimpsa  I  got;  its 
novelty  whetted  my  curiosity:  if  it  would  h&vccome  oat  boldly, 
perhftpe  I  might  philosophically  have  stood  my  ground,  and 
coolly  surveyed  the  long  thing  from  forked  tongue  to  scaly 
tail-tip :  but  it  merely  rustled  in  the  leaves  of  a  bad  novel ; 
and,  on  enoountering  a  hasty  and  ill-advised  demonstration 
of  wrath,  recoiled  and  vanished,  hissing.  She  hated  me 
from  that  day. 

This  Parisienne  was  always  in  debt;  her  salary  being 
aDlicipattfd,  not  only  in  dress,  but  in  perfumes,  cosmetics, 
confectionery,  and  condiments.  What  a  cold,  callous  epicure 
sho  WM  in  alt  things !  T  sec  her  now.  Thin  in  face  and  I 
figure,  sallow  in  oomplexion,  raf^tdar  in  features,  with  perfect  | 
teeth,  lips  hke  a  thread,  a  large,  prominent  chin,  a  well- 
opened,  but  frozen  eye,  of  light  at  onoe  craviuR  and  ingmtc. 
She  mortally  hated  work,  and  loved  what  she  called 
ploARuro;  being  an  insipid,  heartless,  brainless  dissipatioii 
of  time. 

Madamo  Beck  know  this  woman's  character  perfectly 
well-  She  onoa  talked  to  me  about  her.  with  an  odd  mixture 
of  discrimination,  indifToronco,  and  antipathy.  I  asked  why 
she  kept  her  in  the  establishment.  She  answered  plainly, 
'because  it  suited  her  interest  to  do  so ' ;  and  pointed  out 
A  fact  1  hiul  ahnady  noticed,  namely,  that  Mademoiselle  St. 
Pierre  posaeseod,  in  an  almost  unique  drgrcc,  tho  power  of 
keeping  order  amongst  her  undisciplined  ranks  of  scholars. 
A  certain  petrifying  inflnence  aocompitnied  and  surrounded 
her :  without  passion,  notso,  or  violence,  «hu  held  them  in 
cheok  as  a  breeiieless  frost-air  might  still  a  brawling  stream. 
She  was  of  little  use  as  far  as  communication  of  knowledge 
went,  but  for  strict  gnrveiUanoci  and  maintenance  of  rules 
she  waa  iiiTaluable.  'Je  sals  bicn  quelle  n'a  pas  d« 
principea.  ni.  pcuI-Ctrc,  de  mcvura.'  admitted  Madame 
frankly;    but  added    with  philosophy,  'son   maintion  en 


p 


148  VTLLETTE 

filasse  «8t  toujours  oonv«iiabIe  et  rempli  mftiasd'oneeertaiiM 
^gniM:  o'eat  tout  ce  qu'U  f&uL  Ni  lea  Si&ve*  ni  tn 
parents  no  regtuxlent  plos  loia ;  ni,  par  oonit^ueat,  moi  noa 
plu».- 
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A  ilnnge,  trolicsomD,  noifty  UtUt!  world  vr&s  this  aohool . 
grea.t  p&inn  were  taken  to  hide  chains  with  flomre:  * 
•ublle  essence  of  Romanism  ]wrvad»(]  every  urangsmeDt: 
large  sdDBoal  indulgence  (ao  to  speak)  was  permitted  hy  ■nx 
of  counterpoise  to  je&lous  spiritual  rcHtniint.  Each  luiod 
vrti8  being  reurcd  in  nlavery  ;  but,  to  prevent  refleoUoa  from 
dwalting  on  this  fact,  ovory  prcboxt  for  phy«ioiU  rwnMlloi 
WHS  Rcixud  and  made  the  mnat  of.  There,  as  elsewbere,  llis 
Chukch  strove  to  bring  up  her  children  robust  in  bodjr, 
feoblo  in  soul,  fat,  ruddy,  hale,  joyous,  ignorant,  uutlunldn^ 
unquestioniDg.  'Eat,  drink,  and  live!'  she  says.  '  Loid: 
alter  your  bodies ;  leave  your  houIs  to  me.  I  hold  their  outv 
— guide  their  ootine:  I  ^arantee  their  final  fate.'  A  bar> 
^n,  in  which  every  true  Catholic  deems  himself  a  gainer. 
Luoifur  just  oiff.r*  the  same  terms :  '  All  this  power  will  I 
give  the«.  and  the  glory  of  it ;  for  that  h  delivered  unto  sw, 
and  to  whomsoever  I  vnll  I  give  it.  If  thou,  therefore,  mil 
womhip  :ne.  all  «hall  he  thine  1 ' 

About  this  lime— in  the  tipenl  glow  of  imminnr  MiiTiw 
Book's  house  became  as  merry  a  place  as  a  sebool  oouU  nd) 
be.  All  day  long  tho  broad  folding-doors  and  the  two- 
lonvvd  casements  stood  wide  open  :  settled  suDfthino  mx-hxI 
uaturali/.ed  in  the  ultiiosph<!n; ;  clouds  ware  far  off.  sailini; 
awny  beyond  sea,  resting,  no  doubt,  round  islands  eocb  U 
England — that  dear  laud  of  mists — but  withdi-awn  whrfljr 
from  the  driur  continent.  We  lived  tar  more  in  the  gaidte 
than  under  a  roof :  classeit  wi-ni  held,  aad  meaU  putaho 
of,  in  the  'grand  berceau.'  Moreover,  there  wm  a  aot*^ 
holiday  preparation,  which  almost  turned  freedom  Into 
liceuoe.  The  autumnal  long  racatioo  was  but  two  manAs 
distant;    but    before    that,    »   great    day— an    impanaU 
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ceremony— none  other  than  the  f6lc  of   Madume— awaited 
evil- b  ration. 

The  conduct  of  this  fete  devolved  cViiofly  on  Modemoisella 
6t.  Pierre :  Madame  herself  being  supposed  to  stand  aloof, 
disinteroBledly  unconscious  of  whitt  might  be  going  forward 
in  her  honour.  Espuciidly,  she  tiev<:r  Icnew,  nevt^r  in  the 
least  suspected,  that  a  subscription  was  annually  Ic\'iGd  on 
the  whole  school  for  the  purohae^  of  a  handsome  present.  . 
The  polite  tact  of  the  reader  (vill  please  to  leave  out  of  the  T 
kooounl  a  brief,  aeorot  consultation  on  thiK  point  in  Miulame's 
own  chamber. 

■What  will  you  have  this  year?'  wa«  oskod  by  her 
Parisian  lieutenant. 

'  Oh,  no  matter  I  Let  it  alone.  Let  the  poor  children 
keep  their  francs.'     And  Miulnnie  looked  heni|m  and  modest. 

The  St.  Pierre  would  here  protrude  her  chin  ;  she  knew 
Mftdame  by  heart;  she  always  called  her  airs  of  'bontfi'— 
'  des  f;rimaoea.'  She  never  even  professed  to  respect  them 
one  instant. 

'  Vite  ! '  she  would  aay  coldly.  "  Name  the  article,  Shall 
it  be  jewellery  or  porcelain,  haberd&shery  or  silver?' 

'  Eh  bien  I  Deux  ou  trois  cuillers,  et  autont  de  fourchettes 
CQ  argvnt.' 

And  the  result  was  a  handitome  cose,  containing  300 
francs  worth  of  plate. 

The  programme  of  the  fftUs-day's  proceedings  comprised: 
Presentation  of  plate,  collation  in  the  garden,  dntmatio 
performance  (with  pupils  and  teachers  for  actors),  a  danoo 
nod  supper.  Very  gorgeous  seemed  the  effect  of  the 
whole  to  me,  as  I  well  remember.  Z^lie  St.  Pierre  under- 
Ktood  these  things  and  managed  them  ably. 

The  play  was  the  main  point ;  a  month's  previous 
drilling  being  there  required,  The  choice,  too.  of  the 
I  uctors  requirud  knowledge  and  care :  then  came  lessons  in 
I  elocution,  in  attitude,  and  then  the  fatigue  of  countless 
I  robeaiiruls.  For  alt  this,  as  may  well  be  supposed, 
I      St.    Pierre    did    not    suffice :    other    management,    other 
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MCompliiUiments  thuji  hera  were  requi«ile  hor*. 
were  supplied  in  tha  poraon  of  ft  itiiister — H.  Paul 
Emanuvl,  professor  of  literature.  It  was  never  my  lot  tu 
be  present  at  tbe  histrionic  lessons  of  M.  Paul,  but  1  often 
saw  him  as  he  crossed  thn  carrA  (u  sijuarv  hall  between 
the  dwelling- boose  aud  echool-liouse].  1  bear<i  him,  toe, 
ia  the  warm  eveniags,  lecturing  with  open  doors,  and  his 
name,  willi  ancicdoie^  of  him,  resounded  in  ooe'a  ean  fnm 
%  all  Bides.  Especiuily  our  former  ne(|uaintaQoe,  MiM 
Qinevra  Fan^hnwe, — who  had  beea  selected  to  IaIm  a 
promincoC  part  in  the  play— u^d,  in  bestowing  upon  me 
a  large  portion  of  ber  leisure,  to  lard  her  diitcounw  with 
frequenl  allusions  to  his  saj'ings  and  doings.  She  eateemaJ 
him  hideously  giUin,  and  used  to  profesfi  herulf  (listened 
alntosl  into  hysterics  at  the  sound  of  his  step  or  voiea. 
dark  little  man  lie  certainly  was  ;  pundit  and  Mistera. 
Eren  to  me  he  seemed  a  harsh  apparition,  with  litt 
shorn,  black  head,  his  broad,  sallow  l>row,  his  bhin  obeek. 
his  wide  and  qmvering  nostril,  his  thorough  gl&noe>  and 
harried  bearing.  Irritable  he  was ;  oati  heard  thai,  as  h* 
apostrophized  with  vehemence  the  awkward  squad  andar 
his  orders.  Sometimes  lie  would  break  out  on  thew  raw 
amateur  aclres^ws  with  a.  puBsioii  of  inip»ti«nca  at  ibeir 
falseness  of  oonception,  their  coldness  of  emotion,  tb«ir 
fuebU-neBs  of  delivery.  '  Eooutez  1 '  he  wonid  orj  ;  ud 
then  his  voice  rang  through  the  premisea  like  a  tnunpal . 
and  when,  mimicking  it,  ciiine  the  small  pipe  oj  ft  QioefA 
a  Msllitlde,  or  a  filiuiche.  ouu  understood  why  a  hoUow 
groan  of  scorn,  or  a  fierce  hiss  of  ra^,  rewarded  tbs 
echo. 

'  Vous  u'fttes  done  que  des  poap6eB,'  I  h««rd  !■» 
thunder.  '  Vous  n'avez  pas  de  passions — vous  autras- 
Vous  ne  sentez  done  rien  I  Voire  chair  aat  do  uifga,  voM 
•ang  de  glaou !  Moi,  ju  veux  que  tout  oda  a'allumo,  qaU 
ait  line  vie,  une  &me  I ' 

Viun  resolve !  And  when  he  at  last  found  u  him  nia. 
he  suddooly  brokv  the  whole  business  down.    HittMrtebt 
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had  bcon  teaohinf;  them  a  grand  tragedy  ;  h«  tore  the 
tragedy  in  moraels.  and  cams  next  day  with  a  oompaat 
lilil«  oomio  lrifl«.  To  this  they  took  more  kindly;  he 
presently  knocked  it  all  into  their  smooth  round  patea. 

MadcmotsoUe  St.  Piorro  always  presided  at  M,  BmaDuet's 
leesoQii.  and  I  wan  told  that  the  poHtih  of  her  manner,  her 
seeming  attention,  her  tiuit  and  ^aco.  impressed  that 
gentleman  very  favourably.  She  had,  indeed,  the  art  of 
plMwing,  for  a  given  time,  whom  eho  would ;  but  the  feeling 
wonid  not  last :  in  an  hour  it  vftia  dried  like  dew,  vnniahed 
liktt  go^samor, 

The  day  preoediiig  Madame'a  (die  was  lut  much  a 
holiday  as  the  (dte  itself.  It  was  devoted  to  olearing  out, 
oluMiing,  arranging  und  decorating  thu  throe  eohoolrooma. 
All  within-doora  was  the  gayest  bustle ;  neither  up-titairs 
nor  down  could  a  quiut.  isolated  person  find  nisj  for  the 
sole  of  her  foot;  accordiiiRiy,  for  my  part.  I  took  refuse  in 
the  giirden.  The  whole  day  did  I  wander  or  sit  there 
ulone,  finding  warmth  in  the  aun,  shelter  among  the  trec-a, 
»nd  A  Mort  of  oompiDiionKhip  in  my  own  Uiou^htx.  I  well 
remember  that  1  exchanged  but  two  sentences  that  day 
with  any  living  being:  not  that  I  felt  solitary;  I  wax  glad 
to  be  quiet.  For  a  looker-on,  it  sufficed  to  pass  through 
the  rooms  once  or  twice,  observe  what  changes  were  bemg 
wrought,  how  ft  green-room  and  a  dreHftii]|{-room  were  being 
contrived,  a  little  stage  with  scenery  erected,  how  M.  Paul 
BmaDuel,  in  conjunction  wiih  Mademoiselle  Bt,  Pierre,  woe 
direoting  all,  and  how  an  eager  band  of  pupils,  amongst 
tbein  Ginovra  Faush&ws,  were  working  gaily  under  his 
control. 

The  great  day  arrirod.  The  sun  rose  hot  and  unclouded, 
and  hot  and  unclouded  it  burned  on  ^11  evening.  AH  the  doors 
nnd  all  the  windows  wore  sot  opt-n,  which  gave  a  pleosiint 
sunsu  of  ituninier  freedom — and  freedom  the  most  complete 
seemed  indeed  the  order  of  the  day.  Teachers  and  pup)Is 
descended  to  breakfast  in  dre  using- gown  a  and  curl-papers: 
ftnliciputiug  'ftveo  d&Uoes'  the  toilet  of  the  evening,  they 
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•eemed  to  ta-ke  &  pleasura  in  indulging  thftl  foreoooo  in  a 
laxur>'  of  slorenlinoM ;  Liltc:  aldenuen  fasting  in  prcpar&liua 
(or  A  feast.  About  nine  o'clock  a.m.,  a.n  importaal  fuac- 
tionarj*.  the  '  coiffour,'  arrived.  BaorilegiouK  to  state,  ht 
fixed  his  head-quarters  in  the  oratory,  and  there,  in 
prasenoe  ol  binitier,  candlu,  and  crucifix,  Holcmnised  tfan 
mysteries  o(  hiH  art.  Eaoh  girl  was  summoned  iu  turn  to 
pass  through  liis  hands ;  emerging  from  tliom  with  hwd  M 
smooth  as  a  shell,  intersected  by  faultless  white  lln^fc 
and  wreathed  about  with  Grecian  plaits  that  shone  as  if 
lacquered,  I  look  my  turn  with  the  rest,  and  could  tutrdljr 
boliovo  what  the  glass  said  when  I  applied  to  it  for  LDform^ 
tiOD  afterwards:  iho  lavished  garlaudry  of  wovoo  brows 
hur  amazed  me — I  feared  it  was  not  all  my  own,  aod  it 
required  several  convincing  pulls  to  give  assurwuM  tolfa* 
oontrmry.  I  then  acknowledg(>d  in  the  coiffeur  a  firet-nM 
artist— one  who  oertuJnly  made  the  moat  of  tadiSareiit 
mat«riali). 

The  oratory  closed,  the  dormitory  beoamo  the  sMiw  of 
ablution*,  amiyinKs  and  bedizenioKs  curioosly  elaborate. 
To  me  it  was,  and  ever  munt  Iw  an  ouigma,  how  tbey  ooa- 
trived  to  spend  so  much  time  in  doing  so  Utile.  The 
operation  seemed  close,  intricate,  prolonged  :  the  leeoll 
siiuplo.  A  clear  white  uiu«lin  dress,  a  blue  ush  (the 
Virgin's  colours),  a  pair  of  while,  or  straw.ooloar  kid 
gloves — suoh  was  the  gala  uniform,  to  the  aseumptioe 
whereof  that  houseful  of  teachers  and  pu[Hls  devoted 
throo  mortal  hours.  Bui  thoii^^h  simple,  >t  most  be 
allowed  the  array  was  perfect —perfect  in  fashion,  fit.  sod 
freshness;  every  head  being  alto  dressed  with  ex<iuiute 
nioety,  and  a  certain  compact  taiite — suiting  the  full,  firm 
oomulineHa  of  LabaHSocourien  contours,  though  too  atiff  let 
aoy  more  flowing  and  flexible  ittyUi  of  beauty — the  geotfsl 
effset  wiLs.  on  the  whole,  oomm«ndttble. 

Id  beholding  this  diaphauouH  and  snowy  mass,  I  well 
remember  foehng  myself  to  be  a  mere  shadowy  cpol  oo  s 
field  of  light ;    the  couj-age   was  not  in  mo  to  put  oa  s 
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tnnsparant  white  dreas  :  nomothing  thin  I  mtiat  w«ar — 
the  weather  and  rooms  being  too  hot  to  give  aubstciiitiiiJ 
fabrioii  aufferaoco,  so  I  had  aou^ht  through  a  doKeci  shopa 
till  I  lit  upon  a  criLpo-liko  mntorisJ  of  purple-gray— thu 
colour,  in  short,  o!  dun  mist,  lying  on  a,  moor  in  bloom. 
My  lailleuse  hnd  kindly  made  it  as  woU  ae  she  could  : 
beoaufle,  as  she  judiciously  obnorved,  il  wns  '  »i  triste— si 
peu  yoyiint,'  caru  in  thu  fashion  wa§  the  more  inipenitivo : 
it  was  wall  ahe  took  thia  view  of  tlio  mikltor,  for  I  hul  no 
flower,  no  jewel  to  relieve  it :  and,  what  was  more,  I  had 
oo  natural  roae  of  complexion. 

We  become  oblivious  of  these  deficienoien  iu  the  uniform 
routine  ot  daily  drudgery,  but  tlicy  will  force  upon  \in  their 
unwelcome  blank  on  those  bright  occamous  when  beauty 
should  sliine. 

However,  in  this  same  gown  of  shadow,  I  felt  at  home 
and  at  ease;  an  advantage  I  should  not  hnvo  enjoyed  in 
anything  more  brilliant  or  striking.  Madame  Beck,  too, 
kept  me  in  countenance  ;  her  dress  n'as  slmoet  as  quiet  U 
mine,  except  that  she  wore  a  bracol«t,  and  n  large  brooch 
biigbt  with  gold  and  line  stones.  We  chanced  to  meet  on 
the  stairs,  and  she  gave  me  a  nod  and  smile  of  approbation. 
Not  that  she  thought  I  was  looking  well— a  point  unlikely 
to  ungugii  her  interust — ^but  she  considered  mo  dressed 
*  convenablement,'  '  d^cemment,'  and  la  Convctianoc  et  la 
Dtocnoe  were  the  two  calm  deities  of  Madume'ii  worship. 
She  even  paused,  laid  on  my  shoulder  her  gloved  hand, 
holding  an  embroidered  and  perfumed  handkerchief,  and 
oonfifh-d  to  my  ears  a  sarcasm  ou  the  other  teachers  (whom 
she  had  just  been  complimenting  to  their  fikces).  '  Nothing 
BO  absurd,'  bthe  aiM,  '  as  for  des  fcmmos  mOres  "  to  dress 
themselves  like  girls  of  fifteen  "— <]uant  k  la  St. -Pierre,  ellc 
a  I'air  d'une  vieille  coquette  qui  fait  I'ing^uue.' 

Being  dressed  at  least  a  couple  of  hours  before  anybody 
ft  else.  I  felt  a  pleasure  in  betaking  myself — not  to  tlin  garden, 
F  where  servants  were  busy  propping  up  long  tables,  placing 
[      seats,  and  spreading  cloUis  in  rt-odineBs  for  tlio  ooUalion — 
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but  to  the  Bchoolrooms,  dow  empty,  qul«tv  oodI,  Mid  cAwd  ; 
their  walls  (rehh  stained,  their  planked  floors  fresh  Mouned 
and  acaroc  dry  :  tlowura  freub  Kathered  adorning  dw 
recesses  in  pois.  ajid  draperies,  (resh  hung,  Iwuutifyisg  the 
great  widows.  M 

Withdi-uwing  to  Uie  lirst  clagse.  a  smaller  and  neater  ■ 
room  than  the  oibers,  and  taking  from  the  glazed  bookcM*. 
o(  which  I  kept  the  key,  a  volume  whose  titla  promised 
some  interest,  I  sat  down  to  read.  The  (i;laNH  <luor  ol  tlii» 
'ohtsao,'  or  eohoolrnom,  opened  into  the  large  bereeui; 
iMMieia-hougbs  oaresaed  ita  panes,  as  they  stretched  leroM 
to  meet  a  rose-bush  bloomitig  by  the  opposite  lintel :  in 
this  roee-buah  bees  murmured  busy  and  happy.  I  com- 
tnenoed  riiEvding.  Just  as  the  stilly  hum.  the  embowehofi 
shade,  the  warm,  lonely  calm  of  my  retreat  were  beginning 
to  st«al  meaning  from  the  page,  vision  from  my  eyes,  ud 
to  lure  mu  ilong  the  track  of  reverie,  down  into  soma  deep 
dell  of  dreamland — just  then,  the  shaipeet  ring  of  the 
street-door  boll  to  which  that  much'tried  instnuneDl  had 
ever  thrilled,  Knutclied  me  back  to  conaciousaesB. 

Now  the  bell  had  been  ringing  all  the  morning,  m  work* 
men,  or  servants,  or  coiffeurs,  or  taUUuset.  went  and  eomsi 
on  their  scvoral  errands.  Moreover,  there  w&s  good  reoaOR 
to  expect  it  \vould  ring  all  the  afternoon,  stnee  about  one 
hundred  externes  were  yet  to  arrive  in  carriages  or  fiMtres : 
nor  oould  it  be  expeettid  to  rest  during  the  evening,  when 
parents  and  friends  would  gather  thronging  to  ibe  play. 
Uoder  theee  oireumstonoes,  a  ring — even  u  itiarp  ring— wm 
a  matter  of  course :  yet  this  pnrttcular  peal  had  an  aooent  of 
it«  own,  which  chased  my  dream,  and  startled  my  book  fnwi 
my  knco. 

I  was  stoo|nng  to  pick  up  this  last,  when— firm,  fast, 
straight— right  on  tlirough  vestibule— along  corridor,  mums 
outA,  through  first  dinsion,  second  division,  grand  aaUe— 
strode  a  step,  quiok,  regular,  intent.  The  closed  door  of  Uw 
lint  ol&sse— my  sanctuary- offered  no  obetftole:  it  birt 
open,  and  a  paletot  and  a  bonnet  greo  filled  the  void ; 
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two  eyea  first  vagnety  otnick  upon,  und  then  hungnly  dived 
into  nio. 

'C'e^t  oel*r  said  a  voice.  *Je  la  connais:  c'est 
I'AnglaiM.  Tuil  piK.  Touto  Angki«e,  et,  par  oonti^quoiit, 
touto  Mgoenle  quelle  soit — elle  (era  mon  affaire,  oa  je 
sannti  ponrqaoi.' 

Than,  with  a  certain  stern  politeness  (I  suppo««  h« 
thonght  I  hod  not  caught  the  drift  of  his  previous  iincinl 
mutloring*),  and  in  a  jurgon  tlie  most  exocrahle  thai  i^vor 

was   heard,  '  Meeas ,  play  you  must :    I  am  planted 

tJiorc.' 

'  What  pan  [  do  for  you,  M.  Paul  Emanuel  ? '  I 
inqiiiri^l :  for  M.  Paul  Emanuel  it  was.  and  iu  a  state  of  no 
Utile  excitement 

'Play  you  muBt.  I  will  not  hnvc  you  shrink,  or  frown, 
or  make  the  prude.  I  read  your  skull  thai  nif^ht  you  came ; 
J  M^  your  nioyont :  play  you  van ;  play  you  must.' 

■  But  how,  M.  Paul  ?     What  do  you  mean  ? ' 

'  There  is  no  time  to  be  lotit,'  he  wont  on,  now  speakinK 
in  Frenob  :  '  and  let  us  thrust  to  the  wall  all  reluctance,  all 
•KOiUM,  all  minaudui'iw.     You  must  take  a  part.' 

'  In  the  vauderille  ?  ' 

'  lo  iha  vaudeviUa.     You  have  said  it.' 

I  guped,  borror-Btmok.     niiat  did  the  little  man  mean  ? 

'  Lnten  r  he  said.  *The  case  !<hall  he  stated,  and  you 
eball  then  answer  me  Yes.  or  No;  and  according  lo  your 
uwwer  shall  I  ever  after  estimate  you,' 

The  scarce-RupprcsNed  impetus  of  a  most  irritable  nature 
(•lowed  in  his  cheek,  fed  with  aharp  shafts  hia  glances,  a 
nftture— the  injudicious,  the  mawkish,  the  hesitating,  the 
aulleu,  the  affected,  above  all,  the  unyielding,  might  quickly 
render  viok^nt  and  impUoable.  Silence  and  attention  was 
Uie  best  b&Im  to  apply :  I  listened. 

"The  whole  matter  is  going  to  fail,  he  began.  '  Lonina 
Vanderkelkov  baa  {alien  ill— at  least  so  her  ridieulous 
mother  asserts ;  for  my  part.  T  feel  sure  she  might  play  if 
she  would :  it  is  onl\'  good-will  that  lacks.    Bbe  wsh  charged 
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wilb  a  rdle,  as  you  know,  or  do  not  know — it  is  eqnal :  with- 
out tbftt  rate  the  play  is  stoppod.  Th«T«  are  aow  bat  » tew 
hours  iu  whioh  to  It^rn  it :  not  a  f^rl  id  tbis  school  woolil 
heiir  reason,  and  accept  the  task.  Forsooth,  it  is  not  an 
iDtermting,  not  an  atiiiuble,  part ;  tlieir  vile  atnour-propre— 
thai  hose  quality  of  which  women  have  so  much — would 
revolt  from  it.  Englisiiwomeu  are  either  the  beat  or  the 
woret  of  their  sex.  I>ieu  aait  que  je  lea  diMeste  oomme  U 
puste,  ordiniiiienient '  (thia  l)utw<!eD  his  reoTekOt  toeth).  ' I 
apply  to  an  KngUabwontan  to  rescue  me.  What  is  her 
anawer— Yes.  or  No  ? ' 

A  thousand  objections  rushed  into  my  mind.  Tliu 
foroigu  language,  the  limited  time,  the  public  dtsplfty  .  .  .  . 
Inclination  recoiled.  Ability  (altered.  Btdf-respect  (ilrnt  'vile 
quality')  trembled.  '  Non,  non,  non  I' said  all  tbeae;  but 
looking  up  at  M.  Paul,  and  tm^tiuK  in  his  vexed,  fiery,  aod 
Bcarohin^  eye.  a  sort  of  appeal  behind  all  its  moDftO*.  my 
lips  dropped  the  word  'oui.'  For  n  moment  his  ripd 
countenanoe  relaxed  with  a  quiver  of  content :  quickly  btnl 
up  again,  however,  he  went  on, — 

'  Vite  &  I'ouvrage !  Here  is  the  book ;  hers  i»  yonf 
rSle  :  road.'  And  1  read.  He  did  not  commend  ;  at  f 
passages  he  scowled  and  stamped.  He  gave  me  m  luMOa :  I 
diligently  Imitated.  It  wue  a  disagreeable  part— a  m&n's— 
an  empty-headed  fop's.  One  could  put  into  it  neither  hean 
nor  Boul  I  !  hnted  it.  The  play — a  mere  triBe—rati  chiefly 
on  the  cfTorLs  of  a  brace  of  rivals  tn  gain  the  hnnd  of  m  fair 
coquette.  One  lover  was  cnlk>d  the  '  Ours.*  a  ttood  and 
fpillanl  Imt  unpoti«hod  man,  a  Hort  of  diamond  in  the  roo^: 
the  other  was  a  butterfly,  a  talker,  and  a  traitor:  and  I  wis 
to  be  the  buttCTfly.  UilkKr,  and  tniitor. 

1  did  my  best  —which  was  bad,  I  know :  it  provolwil 
M.  Paul:  he  fumed.  Pultinji  iKith  hands  to  the  work.  I 
endeavoured  to  do  better  than  my  l>u«it ;  I  presume  be  gan 
me  oi-odit  (or  good  intentions ;  he  professed  to  be  parliaO; 
content.  '  Qa  ira ! '  be  cried  ;  and  as  voices  began  sound- 
ing from  the  garden,  and  white  dresses  fiuttering  among  llw 
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treed,  he  adini :  '  You  munt  withdmw :  you  most  he  olon* 
to  kuim  this.    Come  wnlh  me.* 

Withoul  Iwinx  iillowetl  tiiii«  or  powor  to  dcliborate.  I 
fonnd  myself  in  the  same  breath  oonvoyftd  oiODf;  as  in  a 
Kpocios  of  whirlvi-ini),  up-ittairs,  up  two  pair  of  staira,  nayt 
aciufiHy  up  three  (tdr  this  fiery  little  niau  aeeoieil  as  by 
itixtinct  to  know  his  way  overj'where) ;  to  the  aolitm-y  and 
lofty  attic  was  1  borne,  put  in  and  looked  in,  tlie  key  being 
in  the  door,  and  that  key  he  look  with  him  and  vanished. 

The  actio  was  no  pleasant  pUvo:  I  boliere  he  did  not 
know  how  unpIeawLnt  it  was,  or  ho  never  would  have  lookod 
me  in  with  so  Httle  ceremony.  Jn  this  suniiuer  weather,  il 
was  hot  &&  Alriua ;  as  in  winter,  it  was  always  oold  a» 
Greenland.  Boies  and  lumber  filled  it ;  old  dresses  dmped 
itH  uustiiined  wall— cobwebs  its  unswopt  ceiling.  Well  was 
it  known  to  l>e  tenanted  by  rats,  by  black- bee  lies,  and  by 
cockroaches — nay,  rumour  affirmed  that  the  ({hoittly  nun  of 
the  garden  had  otice  been  seen  here.  A  partiaJ  darkness 
obscured  one  end,  across  which,  as  (or  deeper  mystery,  an 
old  russet  curtain  was  drawn,  by  way  of  screen  to  a  sombre 
band  of  winter  cloaks,  pendent  e<Loh  from  Its  pin.  like  a 
malefactor  from  hia  gibbet.  From  amongst  these  cloaks, 
and  behind  that  onrtain,  the  Nuu  was  eaid  to  issue.  1  did 
not  believe  this,  nor  was  I  troubled  by  apprehension  thereof; 
but  X  saw  a  very  dark  and  targe  rut,  with  a  lon^  tail,  come 
gliding  out  from  that  squaliti  alcove ;  and,  moreover,  my 
eye  (ell  on  many  a  hhtck-boctlo,  dotting  the  fltior.  Thcuo 
objeotfl  diaoomposed  me  more,  perhaps,  than  it  would  be  wise 
to  say.  M  also  did  the  dust,  lumber,  and  ttliHing  heat  o(  the 
]iiiio>!.  Thu  laitt  inoonvenience  would  soon  have  Im^oouih 
intolei&ble,  had  1  not  found  means  to  open  and  prop  up  the 
sky-light,  thus  admitting  some  freshness.  Undeineath  this 
aperture  I  pushed  a  large  empty  ohest,  and  having  mounted 
upon  it  a  vmallur  box,  and  wiped  from  both  the  dust,  I 
g&lhered  my  dre'ss  (my  best,  the  reader  must  remember,  and 
thAre(ore  a  ti'^itimato  object  n(  care)  (aatjdiously  around  me, 
fNOeudcid  this  species  of  extempore  throne,  and  being  seated, 
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oommenced  the  aoqnUition  of  ray  laftk ;  while  I  )e*rned,  not 
forgotting  to  keep  a  sharp  look-out  on  the  hi Eick -bellies  hdA 
oookroaoliQo,  of  which,  more  even,  1  lieliere,  ihtin  of  th«  mu, 
I  sat  In  mortal  dread. 

My  impi'RftAion  at  Tintt  waa  that  I  had  undiMii^kon  what 
it  really  was  impoBsible  to  perform,  and  I  simply  reaolred  w 
do  my  hest  and  he  resigned  to  (ail.  I  soon  found,  howerer. 
tliat  one  part  in  ho  short  a  piece  was  not  mora  thkn  menuuy 
could  murter  at  a  few  hours'  notice.  I  learned  and  leAToeJ 
on,  fim  in  a  whisper,  and  then  almid.  Perfectly  BAcutv 
from  human  audience.  I  acted  my  part  hefore  the  garret- 
vermin.  Entering  into  ita  emptiness,  frivolity,  and  falM^ 
hood,  with  a  spirit  inspired  by  scorn  and  impaliencA,  I  took 
my  revenge  on  thts  '  Int,'  l>y  mokiog  him  as  (sUutous  m  I 
possibly  could. 

In  this  exerciM  the  afternoon  passed !  day  began  to  f^He 
into  evening  :  and  1,  who  had  eaten  nothing  since  breakfast, 
grew  oxc'.'»Kivety  hungry.  Now  I  thought  of  Uie  oolUtion. 
which  doubtleHs  tiiey  were  just  then  devouring  ill  the 
garden  far  Ih-Iow.  (!  had  seen  in  the  restihulo  »  hasheiful 
of  BDiall  p&tft  a  la  crtme-.  than  which  nothing  in  the  wlwle 
nngo  of  OiXikery  seemed  to  me  better.)  A  pAtt-,  or  a  sqnan 
of  oake,  it  seemed  to  me  would  oorae  very  d  propot ;  and  a* 
my  relish  for  those  daintieN  incruaxecl,  it  Ixtgan  to  appear 
itomewhat  hard  that  I  nboiild  pass  my  holiday  fasting  anil 
in  prison.  Remote  as  was  the  altio  from  the  street-door 
and  vustibulo,  yet  the  cvcr-tiiikltng  bell  was  faintly  audible 
here ;  and  aUo  the  ocaseless  roll  of  wheels  on  the  tormenud 
pavement.  I  knew  that  the  house  and  garden  were 
and  that  all  was  gay  and  glad  below ;  here  it  began  to 
dusk :  the  boctlct  were  fading  from  my  sight :  1  timnbt 
lest  they  should  ate&l  on  me  a  march,  mount  my  throne 
uoMen,  and,  uneuspocted.  invade  my  skirts.  Impati«Dl  and 
apprehensive,  I  reoommonocd  the  rcboarsal  of  luy  pait 
merely  to  kill  time.  Just  as  I  was  oonoluding.  the  long- 
dela^'ed  mtlln  of  Iho  key  in  the  lo<^k  came  to  my  cat — m 
unweLoome  sound.     M.  Paul  (I  oould  just  !tee  throygh  the 
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I  dunk  ibat  it  wm  M.  Pnu),  for  light  enough  slitl  lingcrod  to 
1  show  th«  velvet  bUokaesa  of  his  olose-Bhom  head  and  the 
I       sallow  ivory  of  hi«  brow)  looked  in. 

I  '  Brava !  *  cried  he,  holding  the  door  opea  and  remainiriK 

at  iba  thrc«hoId.    *J'ai   lout  entondu.    C'eat  uuez  bioii. 
Encore  1 ' 

A  momctil  I  hosituled. 

'  Encore ! '  said  he  sternly.     ■  Et  point  de  grimaoes  1     A 
baa  la  tiiniditii ! ' 

Again  I  went  through  the  part,  but  not  baU  so  well  as  I 
had  spoken  it  alou«. 

*  Enfin,  die  sait,'  said  he,  half  dissatisfied.  '  sod  one 
^voaonoi  be  fastidious  or  exacting  under  the  oircumstanocs-' 
^^Then  he  added,  '  You  may  y<!ti  have  twuiiLy  utnutea  for 
preparation :  au  revoir  I '     And  he  was  going. 

'  Monsieur,'  I  called  out,  takinj^  ooure^^e. 

'  Eh  bien !     Qu'ost-co  que  c'est,  Mademoiselle  V ' 

'J'ai  bien  fuim.' 

'  CommeQi,  vouh  avez  faim  I     Et  la  collation  ? ' 

'  I  know  nothing  about  it.  I  hava  not  seen  it,  shut  up 
here.' 

'  Ah  !     C'est  vrai,'  cried  ho. 

In  a  moment  my  throne  was  abdicated,  the  attic 
evacuated ;  an  inverse  rupulition  of  the  inipelut  which  had 
brought  me  up  into  the  attic  instantly  took  me  down — down 
— down  to  the  very  kitchen.  1  thought  I  should  have  gone 
to  thfi  cellar.  The  oook  wart  imperatively  ordered  to  produce 
food,  and  I,  as  imperatively,  was  commanded  to  uat.  Tu 
my  groat  joy  this  food  wms  limited  to  colTee  and  oake ;  I  had 
feared  wine  and  sweets,  which  I  did  not  like.  How  ho 
guessed  that  1  should  Uke  a  petit  pdti  d  la  crimf.  I  cannot 
tell ;  hut  he  vri-nt  out  and  procured  mo  one  from  some 
quarter.  Willi  oon^derable  willingness  I  ato  and  drank, 
koeping  the  jietit  pdli  till  the  last,  as  a  bonne  houclu. 
M.  Paul  fluperintended  my  repast,  and  almost  forced  upon 
roe  more  than  I  could  Bwallow, 

'A   la  bonnu  houro,*  liu  cried,  when  I  signilicd  that  I 
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really  could  tako  no  moro,  nnA,  ^th  nptifted  hand*,  iin- 
plorvd  to  bo  tipoirfid  th«  ad<3itiottal  loU  on  which  he  bad  jast 
spread  butter.  '  Vou  will  set  ate  down  ob  a  S} 
tyrant  and  BluulKMird,  xturviug  women  iu  s  garret ;  whei 
after  &U.  I  am  no  such  thiaf;.  Now,  Mademoiselle,  do  yon 
feel  courage  and  streuglh  to  appear?' 

I  said,  I  thought  I  did  ;  though,  in  tnith,  T  was  pcHccUy 
confused,  aod  could  Imvdiy  tell  bow  1  fell:  but  ibis  Uttte 
man  was  of  the  order  of  beings  who  Duist  not  be  opposed, 
unleBS  you  possessed  an  all-dominant  force  sufficient  to 
orush  him  at  onou. 

'Come,  then.'  said  he.  offerin;;  his  hand. 

I  gave  him  mine,  and  he  set  off  with  a  rapid  walk,  whieh 
obliged  me  to  run  at  his  side  in  order  to  keep  paoo.  tn  the 
can£  he  slopped  a  moment ;  it  was  lit  with  large  lamps ; 
the  wide  doors  of  the  classes  were  open,  and  so  were  thu 
equally  wide  garden-doors ;  orange-trees  in  tuba,  and  tall 
flowers  in  pots,  ornamented  these  portals  oo  <Mch  side ; 
groups  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  in  evening-dress  stood  and 
walked  amongst  the  flowers.  Within,  the  long  vista  ol  the 
schoolrooms  presented  a  thronging,  undulating.  murmurinfT. 
waving,  Mtrouming  multitude,  all  rose,  and  blue,  and  half 
translucent  while.  There  were  lustres  humitig  ovoilMsd ; 
far  off  there  was  a  stage,  a  solemn  graon  curtain,  a  row  of 
footlights. 

•  N'est-oe  pas  que  c'est  beau? '  demanded  my  cotnpAnion. 

1  should  have  said  it  watt,  but  my  heart  got  up  into  my 
throat.  M.  Paul  discovered  this,  and  gave  me  a  side-soowl 
and  a  little  shake  for  my  pains. 

'  I  will  do  my  beet,  but  I  wish  it  was  over,'  said  I ;  tfats 
I  asked  :  •  Are  we  to  walk  through  that  crowd  ? ' 

'  By  no  moans  :  I  manage  matters  better  :  w«  pas* 
throngh  the  garden — hero.' 

In  an  instant  we  were  out  of  doot« :  the  ooot,  oalm  night 
revived  me  somewhat.  It  was  moonless,  bat  the  reflex 
from  the  many  glowinf;  window^t  lit  the  ooort  brightly,  and 
even  the  alleys — dimly.     Ueuvoa  was  cloudless,  aad  griiul 
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u-ith  the  riiiiver  of  itA  living  firctt.  How  soft  are  the  nights 
of  the  Continent!  How  bliind,  balmy,  safel  No  acn-fog; 
no  cliilliii^  ci«iri|i:   rnwtleaa  as  noon,  siul  fresh  as  morniii|;. 

Ha\'inj;  crossnt  court  and  garden,  we  reached  the  glass 
door  of  the  firet  classe.  It  stood  o[)cn,  like  all  other  doora 
that  night;  wc  pOHticd,  and  then  I  waa  uahered  into  a  small 
(cabinet,  dividing  the  first  Hs-sse  from  the  grand  Halle.  This 
cabinet  dautled  me,  it  was  so  full  of  li^lit:  it  deafened  mo, 
it  waa  clamorous  with  voicc«;  it  stifled  me,  it  waa  bo  hot, 
choking,  throngeil. 

•lie  I'ordre!  Du  eileneel'  cried  M.  Paul.  'Is  this 
chaos?"  ho  demanded;  and  there  was  a  hiiah.  With  a 
dozen  wonls,  and  us  many  gestures,  he  turned  out  half  the 
persons  present,  and  obliged  the  remnant  to  fall  into  rank, 
Thoae  left  were  all  in  triMtume:  they  were  the  performere, 
and  this  was  the  green-room.  M.  Paid  iutrodui'ed  me.  All 
stared  and  some  tittered.  It  was  a  surprise:  they  had  not 
ex)>ceted  the  Englishwoman  would  i>lny  in  a  muda'ill''. 
Gine^Ta  Fanshan'C,  beautifully  dreeaed  for  her  part,  and 
looking  faKcinatin^ly  pretty,  turned  on  me  a  pair  of  eyes  as 
rmmd  as  beaila.  In  the  highest  spirit,  unperturbed  by  fear 
or  bashf  uliicss.  delighted  indeed  at  the  thought  of  shining  off 
before  hundredrt — my  eiitrance  seemed  to  transfix  her  with 
amaiEement.  in  the  midst  of  her  joy.  She  would  have  ex- 
elwmed,  but  M.  Paul  held  her  and  all  the  rest  in  chock. 

Having  8ur\'cy©d  and  criticised  the  whole  troop,  he  turned 
to  mc. 

'You,  too,  must  be  drosaed  for  your  part.' 

' Dressed— <lrea8ed  like  a  man!'  exclaimed  ZiUe  St. 
Pierre,  darting  forwanls;  adding  with  ofTicuousiteas,  'I  will 
drvss  her  niynelf,' 

To  Ixt  dreivsed  tike  a  man  did  not  please,  and  would  not 
diiit  me.  I  hail  consented  to  take  a  man's  name  and  part; 
as  to  his  dnea—halte  id!  No.  I  would  keep  my  own  dress, 
come  what  might.  M.  Paul  might  storm,  might  rage:  I 
would  keep  my  own  dross.    1  said  ho,  with  a  voice  as 
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rtjsolute  ID  intent  as  it  was  low,  tad  peHiapa  unsteady  in 
uttenuioe. 

He  ilid  not  immediately  storm  or  ra^e,  wi  I  fully 
thought  he  would :  ho  elood  silent.  But  ZH'w  agkin 
interposed. 

'8be  will  make  »  capital  pelU-maltn.  Hore  ar«  the 
garmenls.  nil— ilH  comploto  :  Hojnuwhat  too  Ur^,  but  I  will 
arrange  all  that.    Come,  chSre  amte—belle  Anglaise  I ' 

And  she  snt^erud,  for  I  was  not '  bitlle.'  Shu  Mcizod  my 
hand,  she  was  drawing  me  away.  M.  Paul  stood  impaasable 
— neutral. 

'  You  must  not  resiait,'  pursued  St.  Pierre— lor  rwist  I 
did.  '  Tou  will  §poil  alt,  dustroy  the  mirth  of  the  piece,  tfa* 
enjoyment  of  thi^  company,  Hivcriflcu  evcrj'thing  to  your 
amour-propre.  This  would  be  loo  bad— monsieur  will  never 
permit  tliis  ? ' 

She  itougbt  his  eye.  I  watched,  likewise,  for  a  glance- 
He  gave  her  one.  and  then  ho  gavo  nie  on«.  '  Stop  1 '  bi 
BUd  slowly,  arresting  Bt.  Pierre,  who  continued  her  clTail* 
to  dre^  me  after  her.  Everybody  awaited  the  deoisioci. 
He  was  not  ivngry,  not  irritated ;  I  pi9roeix*ed  tliat,  and  took 
heart. 

'  You  do  not  like  tliusci  clothoa  ?  '  ho  asked,  pointing  to 
the  masculine  vostments. 

'  I  don't  object  to  itomc  of  thorn,  but  I  won't  ha>-e  them 
aU.- 

'  How  must  it  be,  then  ?  How  accept  a  man's  part,  and 
go  on  the  stage  di'eaaed  as  a  woman?  This  is  an  uoauur 
afEair,  it  is  true—  a  vaiidtville  de  pfnsxonnat ;  certain  Dtodi£- 
caUons  I  miglit  sanction,  yet  something  you  must  han  lo 
announou  you  aN  of  the  nobler  sex.' 

'  And  I  will.  Monsieur ;  but  it  must  bo  amnged  in  my 
own  way :  nobody  must  meddle :  the  things  must  not  lit 
forced  upon  me.    Just  let  me  dress  mysoll.' 

Monnieiir.  without  another  word,  took  the  oostunie  fro* 
St.  Pierre,  gare  it  to  me.  and  permitted  m«  to  pass  into  die 
dresiung-room.     Once  idone,  I  grew  calm,  and  ooUededtf 
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went  to  work.  Retaining  my  womtn's  gtrb  without  the 
itli^htDitt  rvmncUmont.  [  merely  aanonied,  in  additinu.  & 
liltlo  resi,  a  collar,  and  cravat,  and  n.  pulotdl  of  sinfill  dimcn- 
Hioiui :  tha  wholu  Iwing  the  cofltmue  of  a  brother  of  one  of 
the  papibi.  Hftviiif;  loosened  my  tmir  nut  of  it«  braids,  made 
tip  tho  long  back-hftir  close,  nnd  bru&hed  die  front  hair  to 
one  liide,  1  took  my  hat  and  glov(M(  In  my  hand  and  came  out, 
M.  Paul  was  uiiiting.  aad  so  were  the  ottiera.  He  Looked  at 
me.  'That  nmy  pam  in  a  iwnsionn&t,'  ho  pronounced. 
Ttten  added,  not  unkindly. '  Courag^e,  mon  ami !  Va  peu  d« 
H4ig-[mld— uii  peu  d'u,pIomb.  M.  Lmden,  et  tout  'm.  bien.' 

St.  Pierre  sueored  aicuiii,  In  tier  cold  Anaky  manner. 

I  wait  irriUiblv,  bccaimo  excited.  Fuid  I  oouid  not  help 
turninK  upon  her  and  sajiiiK.  tluit  if  ohv  wuru  not  a  l&dyand 
I  a  gentJeman.  1  should  feel  disposed  to  call  her  out. 

'After  the  play.  aftiT  ihu  pbiy,'  said  M.  Paul.  '  I  will 
then  divide  my  pair  of  pistols  between  you,  and  w}  will 
settle  the  diapute  acoordinjt  to  form  :  it  will  only  be  the  old 
quarrel  of  France  and  England.' 

But  now  the  moment  approached  for  the  perfonnanoe  to 
ooQitneaoe.  M.  I^ul,  setting  us  before  turn,  hannRHod  a« 
briefly,  Like  a,  genemJ  addreiiHing  solctierH  idiOUt  to  chaiKc.  I 
don't  know  what  he  said,  except  that  lie  recommendt-d  eMsli 
to  penetrate  herself  with  a  sense  of  her  pci-Mxial  inaiKnili- 
cimw-.  Goil  known  1  thoiij^hl  this  advice  superfluous  for  I 
fttHue  of  us.  A  belL  tinkled.  I  and  two  more  were  usiiei-ed 
on  t»  tlio  fliage.  The  bell  tinkled  s^u.  1  had  to  8pcs<k 
ibe  vary  fiist  words. 

■  Do  not  litok  at  the  crowd,  nor  think  of  it,'  wLiitponsd  M. 
Paul  in  my  ewr.  '  Imagine  yourself  in  the  garret,  acting  to 
the  ralH.' 

He  vanished.  The  curUin  druw  up— shrivelled  to  tlie 
CMUog:  the  bright  lighH  the  loni;  room,  the  gay  throng, 
burat  upon  us.  I  thought  of  thi;  blauk- hoe  ties,  the  old  boxea, 
the  worm-«ftten  bureau.  1  tuid  my  say  ttadly ;  but  I  said  it. 
That  first  speech  was  the  ditlicuUy;  it  revealed  to  me  this 
fact,  that  it  wn.8  not  the  crowd  I  feared  w  much  an  my  own 
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voice.  Foreigners  and  sti&ngors,  the  crowd  wore  no4hiiig  to 
me.  Nor  did  I  think  of  them.  When  my  tongue  once  got 
Iree.  and  my  voice  took  its  tnie  pilch,  nnd  found  ita  tuttiu^l 
tone,  I  thought  of  nothing  but  the  personage  I  represented — 
&nd  of  U.  Fb.u1,  who  wB.e  Uetentng,  watohing,  promptiag  Id 
the  aide-Bcenea. 

By-and-by,  feeling  the  right  power  oome — the  epring 
demanded  gush  and  rise  inwardly — !  lieoaine  nufnciently 
composed  lo  notice  my  fellow -ac tore.  Some  of  them  plityed 
Torj'  well :  especially  Gioevra  Fanshawe,  who  h»l  to  oo<iuetle 
between  two  euilors,  and  managed  admirably:  in  fact  she 
was  in  her  element.  I  observed  thai  she  once  or  twice  threw 
ft  oertaia  marked  fotidne&s  and  pointed  partiaJity  into  bar 
manner  towards  me— the  fop,  With  such  emphosiB  and 
BDimatioR  did  she  t&vour  me,  such  glancex  did  she  dart  out 
into  the  Uatentng  and  applauding  crowd,  that  to  me— who 
knew  her — it  presently  beoame  evident  »)k  whs  Acting  at 
«ome  one ;  and  I  followed  her  eye,  her  smile,  her  gestore. 
and  ere  long  discovered  that  she  had  at  least  singed  out  a 
handaome  and  distinguished  aim  for  her  abafta :  full  in  Uw 
path  of  those  arrows^tnller  than  other  spectiitors,  and  tben- 
fore  more  sure  to  receive  them — stood,  in  attitude  quiet  bttt 
intent,  a  well-known  form— ihitt  of  Dr.  John. 

The  epectaolo  seemed  somehow  suggestive.  There  was 
Jangnaga  in  Dr.  John's  look,  though  I  cannot  toll  what  ho 
said ;  it  animated  me :  I  drew  out  of  it  a  hiatory ;  I  put  loy 
idea  into  the  pitrt  I  performed  ;  T  threw  it  into  my  wooaog 
of  Ginevra.  In  the  '  Ours,'  or  itincere  lover,  I  saw  Dr.  J^ia. 
Did  I  pity  him,  as  erst?  No,  1  hardened  my  heart,  ri\-«IIed 
and  ODl'rivaUed  him.  I  knew  myaclf  but  a  top,  but  where  J^ 
was  outoikEt  /  could  please.  Now  I  know  I  acted  m  if  wi^- 
fol  and  resolute  to  win  and  conquer.  Ginevra  Mconded  me; 
between  us  we  half-ohanged  the  nature  of  the  rdU.  gilding  it 
from  top  to  toe.  Between  the  acts  M.  Paul  told  us  be  k&e« 
not  what  poHseaaed  us,  and  ImJf  expostulated.  '  C'esl  pent- 
Atre  plus  beau  que  votre  module,'  sttid  he, '  mats  ce  n'est  ps* 
juste.'  I  know  not  wlinb  possessed  me  either;  bat  wmehcw, 
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my  lon^ng  waa  to  eclipse  the  '  Oora,'  %.e.  Dr.  Jobs.  GiDerra 
was  leoder ;  how  could  T  he  otli<:rwitu!  tlian  chivolrio  ?  Bu- 
taining  llie  letter.  I  reoklestily  ii.tt«red  the  spirit  of  the  r6U. 
Without  heart,  without  intero&t,  I  could  not  play  it  at  all.  It 
uiUKl  be  played — in  went  Die  yearned-tor  seaAoniiig — thus 
flavoured.  I  played  it  with  relish. 

What  I  felt  that  night,  and  what  I  did,  I  no  more  expeotod 
CO  feel  and  do,  than  to  be  lifted  in  a  trance  to  the  Berenth 
heaven.  Cold,  reluctant,  apprehennive,  I  liad  aeoepted  a 
part  to  pleaee  another :  ere  loiig,  wanning,  becoming  inter- 
Mted,  tiikiiig  conruge,  I  acted  to  ploase  mysi.-lf.  Yvt  tho  next 
day.  whei)  I  thought  it  over,  I  quite  disiipprovcd  of  theso 
amateur  perforin anoeR ;  and  though  glad  that  I  had  obliged 
M.  Paul,  and  tried  my  own  strength  for  once,  1  took  a  firm 
resolution  never  to  be  drawn  into  a  ainiibr  affair.  A  keen 
relish  for  dramatic  expression  hud  ri^vi^btid  itnulf  as  part  off 
my  nature ;  to  chensh  and  exercise  this  newly -found  faculty 
might  gift  Hic  with  a  world  of  ddight,  hut  it  would  not  do  for 
a  mere  looker-on  at  life :  the  strength  and  longing  must  be 
put  by ;  and  I  put  them  by,  and  fastened  ihcui  in  witli  ths 
lock  of  a  resolution  whioh  neither  Time  nor  Temptation  hai 
unoe  picked. 

No  sooner  was  tho  play  over,  and  well  over,  than  the 
fiboUrio  and  arbitrary  M.  Paul  underwent  a  metamorphosis. 
His  hour  of  managerial  reaponaibility  past,  he  at  onoe  laid 
aside  hia  magiHiitnul  auKterity ;  in  a  momiMit  h<-  stood 
amongst  u a.  vivacious,  kind,  and  social,  shook  hands  with  US 
all  round,  thanked  us  separately,  and  announced  his  dotcr- 
mination  that  each  of  tis  should  in  turn  be  hia  partner  in  the 
coming  hall.  On  hix  claiming  my  promise,  I  told  him  I  did 
not  dance.  '  For  once  I  must,'  was  the  answer ;  and  if  I  had 
not  slipped  aside  and  kept  out  of  hia  way,  h«  would  have 
compelled  me  to  this  second  performance.  But  I  had  act«d 
enough  tor  one  evening ;  it  v/ah  time  I  retired  into  myself 
and  my  ordinary-  life.  My  dun-colouivi-d  dreas  did  well 
enough  under  a  paletdt  on  the  stagr,  l>ut  would  not  »uit  a 
walte  or  a  quadrille.    Withdrawing  to  a  quiet  nook,  whence 
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unobserved  I  could  observo — the  hal).  its  splcndoora  uid  ite 
plen,8uraH,  puaeed  before  me  as  a  BpeatacLe. 

Affain  Ginevra  Fanshawo  was  the  belle,  the  fairest  and 
the  gav'tst  pieseiit :  slie  was  selected  to  open  the  bnll :  mry 
lovely  she  looked,  very  gracefully  she  danced,  very  joyously 
she  smiled.  Such  scenes  \Tere  her  triuinphti — alio  «,-«•  tb» 
child  of  pleasure.  Work  or  sufferiog  found  her  tiatless  and 
dejected,  powr^iless  mid  repining  :  but  gaiet)*  expanded  lar 
butterfly's  winga.  lit  up  their  gold-dust  and  bright  spola, 
tniide  her  flash  like  a,  {^m,  and  flusi)  liVo  a  ftuwer.  At  all 
ordioary  diet  and  plain  beverage  she  would  pout ;  bet  the 
fed  on  creams  ami  KiMt  liku  a.  hummiog-binl  on  hoii«y-paBt« : 
■weel  wine  was  her  element,  and  sweet  oake  Iier  daily 
bread.  Ginevni  lived  her  full  life  in  a  bnll-rooin ;  clsewheiv 
abe  drooped  dispinied. 
I  Think  not.  reader,  thikt  she  thus  bloomed  and  eparUed 
'  for  the  mere  sake  of  M.  Paul,  hi^r  piurtner,  or  that  ahe 
la>-iahed  her  best  gnuies  that  night  for  the  edification  of  her 
cnmpiiiiionst  only,  or  for  tliat  of  thft  parents  and  grand- 
parents,  who  filled  the  carrd  and  lined  the  ball-room ;  ander 
.airciiinataDvt;K  so  Inaipid  and  Umit«d,  with  motira8  M  chilly 
and  vapid,  (iinorra  would  scarce  have  deigned  to  walk  one 
quadrille,  and  weariness  and  fretfuhiDRs  would  have  replaenl 
animation  and  good-humour,  but  she  knew  of  a  leaven  to 
the  otller^^'ifle  heavy  fentul  inuflH  which  lighted  the  whole; 
she  tasted  a  condiment  which  f^ave  it  zest ;  she  percetved 
raiwons  juKtifying  the  display  of  h<;r  choioest  attractions. 

In  the  ball-room,  indeed,  not  a  single  male  spectator  was 
to  be  aeon  who  wii.b  not  tnnrrii^d  and  a  father— M.  Paul 
excepted — that  gentleman,  loo,  being  the  sole  oreatore  of  hi« 
sex  permitted  to  lead  out  a  pupil  to  the  dance;  and  lUs 
exceptional  part  was  allowed  lum,  partly  as  a  matter  of  oU- 
estabLi«hed  cukIoid  (for  he  was  a  kinsman  of  Uodame  Beck'*, 
and  high  in  her  confidence),  partly  Ixiciluso  he  would  always 
hare  his  own  way  and  do  as  he  pleaded,  and  partly  beeausfl^ 
wilful,  passionate,  partial,  as  hi;  initiht  be — be  wa«  the  sod 
of  honour,  and  might  be  trusted  with  a  reg^nti^nt  of  tin 
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faimst  find  purest,  m  perfect  security  that  under  his  tead«r< 
Hlii{i  ihey  would  coino  to  no  harm.  Many  of  the  girls — it 
ma,y  be  noted  in  parentheeiB — were  not  pure-minded  nl  nil, 
wry  much  olhcrwine ;  but  llioy  no  otoro  dare  betray  their 
natural  ooaraeneiis  in  M.  Paul'^  prtiseuoo,  than  ihuy  danj 
tread  purposely  on  his  corns,  litugh  in  his  face  during  a 
atormy  apoAtrophe,  or  sptiak  above  their  brvath  while  aome 
crisis  of  irritability  was  covering  his  human  visage  with  the 
mwk  of  nn  intelligtint  tigor.  M.  Paul,  thvti,  might  dance 
with  whom  he  would— and  woe  be  to  the  interference  whioli 
put  him  out  al  step. 

Others  there  were  admitted  as  spectators — with  (seeming) 
rsluotuicc,  through  pmyont,  by  itillueuoe.  under  rustriction, 
by  speoiftl  and  difficult  exercise  of  Madame  Beck's  gracious 
good-nature,  and  whom  she  all  the  cvutiing— with  her  own 
personal  surveillance — kept  far  aloof  at  the  retuoteat, 
dreariest,  coldest,  darkest  side  of  the  carr6— a  small,  forlorn 
band  of '  jeunes  gens ' ;  these  Iwing  all  of  the  best  families, 
grown-up  sons  of  mothers  prcwiiit,  and  whoso  sisters  were 
inipiU  in  the  school.  That  whole  evening  was  Madanw  oo 
duty  beside  these  '  jeuncs  gens  '—attentive  to  them  as  a 
mother,  but  strict  with  thcni  as  a  dragon.  There  was  a 
sort  of  cordon  stretched  before  them,  which  lliey  wearied 
her  with  prayers  to  be  pormittud  to  pasti,  and  jtmt  to  revivo 
tbomselvea  by  one  dance  with  that  '  belle  btotide.'  ur  that 
'  jolie  brunv,' or  '  ootto  jeuno  fillu  tnagniljquc  aux  uliwoux 
Qoirs  oomme  le  jaia.' 

'  Taisejs-voua  I '«  Madame  would  reply,  heroically  and 
inexorably-  '  Vous  ne  panenei:  pas  ^  moins  njue  ce  ne  Koit 
sur  mon  oadavre,  et  vous  ne  danserez  qu'aruo  la  nonneite 
du  jardin  '  (alluding  to  the  legend).  And  she  uiajeniicdll/ 
walked  to  and  tix>  along  their  diitoonsoiate  and  impatient 
line,  like  a  little  Bonaparte  in  a  mousf-coloured  nilk  gown. 

Madame  knew  something  of  the  world ;  Msdame  knew 
moob  of  human  nature.  I  don't  think  tliat  another 
direetrcHS  in  Villetle  would  have  dared  to  admit  a  '  jeuno 
homme '    within  her  waIKi    but   Uadainu   knew   that   by 
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f^nting  such  admission,  on  an  occaeion  like  the  pment.  a 
bold  Htroko  might  Iw  »lruok,  unil  a  extMi  point  gained. 

In  the  first  plaoe,  the  parents  were  made  ac^oinpUoe*  to 
(ho  deed,  for  it  was  only  throtigh  ihoir  mediation  it  was 
brou^t  about.  Secondly :  the  adtnisoioa  of  these  nUl»- 
snakes,  80  f&scin&ting  and  so  dsjigerous,  served  to  draw  oat 
Madame  precisely  in  lier  iitrongost  charootur — that  of  a  fint- 
rate  xurveiliante.  Thirdly  :  their  presence  furnished  a  most 
piquant  ingrc-dieiit  to  the  entertainment :  the  pupils  knew 
it,  and  saw  it,  and  the  view  of  hucI)  golden  applew  ahiiung 
atiir  gtf,  animiittxl  them  with  a  spirit  no  other  circomatanoe 
'  could  have  kindled.  TCie  children's  pleasure  spread  to  tbo 
parents  ;  h(e  iiiid  mirth  circulated  quickly  round  the  ball- 
room;  the  'jeunes  gens'  themselves,  though  roetraioed, 
were  amused :  for  Madame  never  permitted  them  to  fee! 
dull — and  thus  Madame  Beck's  [£te  annually 
suocesfi  unknown  to  the  f6te  of  any  otlier  direeLrew 
bud. 

I  observed  that  Dr.  John  was  at  first  permitted 
at  large  through  the  classes :  there  was  about  him  a  manly,    I 
responsible  look,  that  redeemed  hin  youth,  and  haH'<.'xpiv,«d 
his  beauty ;  but  as  soon  as  the  ball  began,  Madame  ran  up 
to  him. 

*  Come,  Wolf ;  oome,'  said  she,  laughing :  '  yoo  wear 
sheep's  clothing,  but  you  must  quit  the  tol<l  notwithstanding 
Come ;  I  have  a  fine  menagerie  of  twenty  here  in  the  oarrA : 
let  me  place  you  aniongat  my  collection." 

But  first  suffer  mo  to  have  one  dance  with  ono  pupil  of 
my  choice.' 

'  Have  you  the  fooe  to  aak  such  a  thing?  It  Is  madness: 
it  is  impiety.     Sortez,  sortes,  au  plus  vite.' 

She  drove  him  before  her,  and  soon  had  him  enclosed 
within  the  cordon. 

Oinevra  being,  I  suppose,  tirod  with  dancing,  sought  me 
out  in  my  retreat.  She  threw  herself  on  the  bunch  boside 
me,  and  (a  demonstration  I  could  ver^'  well  have  dispensed 
with)  oast  her  arms  round  my  neck. 
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Biucy  Snow*  I  Ijucy  Bnowe !  »h«  cried  in  a  Komewfaat 
^ ig  voice,  half  liyalerical. 

T  '  WhiLt  in  ihc  world  is  the  mutter?  '  I  drily  said. 

^H     'How  do  X  look — how  do  I  look  to-niglu?'  abe  demanded. 

^B     '  Ak  usual,'  »n.id  I ;  '  prcpoBtorously  vain.' 

IP  '  Caustic  creature  I  Vou  never  have  a  kind  word  for  me ; 
Dut  in  Mpihi  of  you,  and  lUl  other  envious  detractors.  I  knov 
I  am  beautiful :  I  feel  it,  1  »ee  it— (or  there  iit  a  gnat 
looking-glass  in  the  dressing-room,  where  I  can  view  my 
Hltapo  from  head  to  foot.  Will  you  go  with  me  now,  and 
lot  us  two  stand  boforu  it  ? ' 

'  I  will,  MiHii  Fan&hawe :  you  ahall  Ik  humoured  even  to 
the  lop  ot  your  bent,' 

The  dressing-room  was  very  near,  and  we  stepped  in. 
Putting  her  arm  through  mine,  she  drew  me  to  the  mirror. 
Without  resistance,  remontitmncc,  or  reiimrk.  I  stood  and  let 
her  self-love  have  its  feast  and  triumph  :  curious  to  see  how 
much  it  could  swallow — whether  it  was  possible  it  oould 
feed  to  satiety — whether  any  whisper  of  consideration  for 
others  could  [Kuuttr&te  her  heart,  and  moderate  its  vain* 
glorious  exultaiion. 

Not  at  all.  Rho  turned  me  and  hersolt  round ;  Hha 
viewed  us  both  on  all  sides ;  she  smiled,  she  waved  her 
carls,  she  retouchtid  her  sash,  she  Kprcad  her  drcKit.  and 
finally,  letting  go  my  arm,  and  curtseying  with  mock  respect, 
she  said  :  '  I  would  not  be  you  for  ii  kingdotn.' 

The  remark  was  loo  naive  to  rouse  anger :  I  merely  said : 

^^  Very  good.' 

^H     ■  And  what  wouM  you  give  to  be  hb  7 '  she  inquired. 

^^      '  Not  a  had  sixpence — strange  as  it  may  sooud,'  I  rci)Iied. 

^'  You  are  but  a  poor  creature." 

^H     '  You  don't  think  so  in  your  heart.' 

^^     '  No ;  for  in  my  heart  you  have  not  the  outline  of  a  place : 

I     I  only  oooasionally  turn  you  over  in  my  brain.' 

I»  '  Well,  but,'    said  the,  lo  an  expostulatory  lone,  '  just 

listen  to  the  difference  of  our  positions,  and  then  suo  huw 

I      happy  am  I,  and  how  miRcrable  are  you.' 
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■  Qo  on :  1  listen.' 
*  In  thv  first  place :  I  urn  tliu  daughter  of  n.  genllonftn  of 
family,  ivnd  though  imy  hither  is  not  rich,!  have expeoUtiouB 
Irom  u»  uncle.  Then,  1  »m  jual  eighl««n,  the  fiiwU  t^ 
possible.  1  hava  hacl  a  continental  education,  uid  thoogb  I 
can't  spiill,  I  have  abuudaiit  acouinplishments.  1  am  pnuy : 
you  ciui't  deny  that;  I  may  have  ilh  many  admirers  aa  I 
chooeii.  Thia  very  night  I  have  Iwen  breaking  the  hearts  ol 
two  gentlemen,  and  it  is  the  djing  look  I  had  Irom  oae  of 
them  just  now,  whiah  putH  nui  in  siuch  «piiils.  I  do  so  Ukt 
to  WAbih  tlieiji  turn  red  and  pale,  und  aoow)  and  dart  fiar; 
glances  at  onoh  otlier,  and  languinhinfi:  onc-«  at  me.  Thm 
JH  KM!— happy  MB ;  now  for  you,  poor  soul  t 

'1  suppoM  you  lire  nobody's  daughter,  gjnoa  )'0U  took 
oare  of  little  chUdron  when  you  lirat  came  to  Viltette :  yon 
have  no  reUtions :  you  can't  cull  youritelt  youn^  at  twenty- 
three  ;  you  have  no  attractive  aooompliahments — no  beaaly. 
Ab  to  admircnt,  you  biirdly  know  what  ihey  aro  :  you  can't 
oveu  talk  on  the  aubjecl ;  you  sit  dumb  when  the  other 
teachers  quote  their  conquests.  1  believe  you  norer  were  in 
love,  ami  ncvei-  will  be:  you  don't  know  the  fMling:  and 
BO  much  the  bott«r,  for  though  you  might  havo  your  qwd 
heart  broken,  no  living  heart  vrill  )-ou  ever  break.  Isn't  il 
all  true  ? ' 

'  A  good  deal  of  it  ia  true  as  gospel,  and  ahrewd  beridafc 
There  must  be  good  in  you,  Qinovnv,  to  speak  so  booeeUy: 
that  Kuake,  Zillt  St.  Piorrti,  [:oul<l  not  utti.<r  wliat  yon  htM 
uttered.  Htill,  Mi§B  Faoshawe,  hapleaa  as  I  am,  MOordi9( 
to  your  showiti^,  Ktxp<ino«  1  would  not  give  to  pamhaae  yoOi 
body  and  soul.' 

'  JuBl  l)ucause  I  am  not  clover,  and  that  is  all  you  Ihiitk 
of.    Nobody  in  the  world  but  you  cai-fss  tor  oleTernen.* 

'  On  the  contrary,  I  oonudi^r  yon  art  clever,  in  your  way 
— vtry  smart  indeed.  But  you  were  talking  of  breAkine 
hearts — that  edifying  amusement  into  tht  merit«  «f  whiefa 
]  don't  quite  Mitor;  pmy  on  whom  does  your  vanity  lead  jm 
to  think  you  have  done  execution  to-tiight  7 ' 
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■I     She  approached  lier  lips  to  my  ear—'  Isidorfi  and  Alfred 

cIo  HtvnioJ  are  bolh  here ! '  she  whispered. 
^      '  Oh  I  they  are  ?    I  ehould  like  to  see  them.' 
^ft      '  Thoru'H  a  deiii-  cruaturu  !  your  cunosily  is  roused  at  last. 
^^oUow  tne.  1  will  point  theiu  out.' 

She  proudly  Iwl  ihe  wivy — "But  you  oannol  hoc  thcPi 
well  from  the  claaaes,'  said  &lie,  turuiaK,  'Madajae  keeps 
tlimii  too  (nr  olT.  Let  us  crosH  the  g&rdei),  enter  by  the 
corridor,  and  get  oLoae  to  then)  bvhind  :  wu  ahn.ll  bu  Hcolded 
if  we  arc  seen,  but  ncTer  mlod.' 

For  onoo,  I  did  not  mind.  Through  the  gnrdon  we  went 
— penetrated  into  the  corridor  by  a  quiet  private  cntnuice. 
and  apprctrichiiig  the  atmi,  yet  keeping  in  the  corridor  shade, 
oouimandt-il  a  near  view  of  lhi>  Innd  of  '  junticK  gctiK.' 

1  believe  1  coutd  have  picked  out  the  oonqueiing  de 
Uainal  even  undii-ecied.  He  whk  ii  BtmiKhi-iiosied,  very 
correct- (uiiturod  httle  dandy.  I  sny  little  dandy,  though  hia 
was  not  benealli  the  middle  standard  in  stature;  but  hiit 
Itnonmente  were  smnll,  and  so  were  his  hands  and  feet ;  and 
he  was  pretty  and  smooth,  and  iw  trim  fts  a  doll  :  bo  nicety 
dressed,  so  nioely  curled,  so  booted  and  gloved  and  crarated 
—he  was  charming  indeed.  I  smd  to.  '  What  s  doar 
pereonage  I '  cried  I.  and  commended  Uinevra's  tael« 
wwraly ;  and  a«kod  her  whivt  whe  thought  de  Hamal  tnlght 
have  done  with  the  precious  fragments  of  that  heart  she  bad 
broken—  whether  hu  kept  thctn  in  iv  scent-vial,  and  conserved 
them  in  otto  of  roaee?  I  observed,  too,  with  deep  rapture 
cd  Approbation,  Hint  the  oolonel's  hands  were  scaroe  larger 
than  Mina  Faniihuwe's  own.  ami  »ug){L-at«d  that  tliis  circum- 
stiuioe  might  be  oonveniont,  as  he  could  wear  htrr  gloves  at 
a  pinoh.  On  his  dear  ourl»,  I  told  lu.T  1  doittcd :  and  as  to  his 
low,  Grecian  brow,  and  exquisite  classic  headpiece,  I  ooQ- 
lossed  I  had  no  Lvnguago  to  do  Buoh  perfections  ju&tice. 

'And  if  he  were  your  lover?'  suggested  the  cruelly 
exultant  Ginevra. 

' Oh !  heavens,  what  bliss !  '  said  I ;  'but  do  not  be 
inhuman,  Mis«  Fnnshawe :  to  put  !«uch  thoughts  into  my 
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head  is  like  showing  poor  outcast  Gain  a  tar  glimpsa  ol 
Paradise." 

■  Ytiu  like  him.  then  ? ' 

'  As  I  like  Bwuetx,  utid  jams,  and  oomfltB,  ftod  oonservatorj 
flowers.' 

Gincvm  ndmired  my  taste,  for  all  tlioui  thiDgs  vnn 
her  EbdoratioQ ;  she  could  then  readily  credit  Chat  they  mm 
mm«  too. 

'  Now  for  Isidoi-e,'  I  went  on.  I  own  I  felt  still  more 
curious  to  BOB  him  thun  his  rival ;  but  Ginovni  was  absorbed 
in  thu  latter. 

'  Alfred  was  admittod  horo  to-night,'  said  she,  '  ihroui^ 
the  influonoe  of  bis  aunt,  Madame  la  Barotiuo  do  Doriodot; 
and  DOW,  having  aeon  hini,  can  you  not  understand  why  I  have 
boon  in  suoh  splritH  all  the  evening,  and  acted  »o  wult,  and 
danced  with  such  life,  and  why  I  am  now  happy  as  a  queen  ? 
Ditiu  I  I>ieu !  It  was  suoh  K^od  fun  to  i^laiico  fiml  u  blm 
and  then  at  the  other,  and  madden  thom  both.' 

'  But  that  other — where  it  he  ?    Show  mc  laidore.' 

•  I  don't  like." 
'  Why  not  ?  ■ 
'  I  am  a«hamed  of  him.* 
■  For  what  reason  ?  ' 

'  Because-  bocauBO  '  (in  a  whisper)  '  h«  hat  suob— audi 
whiskers,  orange — red— thurc  now ! " 

'The  murder  is  out,'  I  subjoined,  '\ever  ntlnd,  allow 
Um  all  tba  aome ;  I  engage  not  to  faint.' 

She  looked  round.  Just  then  an  Bn^ish  voioo  spoke 
behind  her  and  me. 

*  You  art;  both  standing  in  a  draught ;  you  must  iMve 
this  corridor.' 

'Thom  is  no  draught,  Dr.  John,'  naid  I.  turning. 

'Shv  takes  cold  so  easily,'  he  pursued,  looking  atCicevra 
with  extreme  kindness.  '  She  iJt  dc^licat4i ;  she  most  bt 
oared  for :  fetch  her  a  shawl.' 

'Tcnnit  me  to  judgo  (or  myu^lf,'  said  Mies  Fan^awe, 
with  hauteur.    '  1  want  no  shawl.' 
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I  '  Yoor  drou  is  thin,  you  li&ve  been  daooing,  you  ut 

'      healed.' 

'  Alwiiys  preiM)htng,'  retorted  she :  '  always  coddling  ood 
admonishing.' 

Th<!  answer  Dr.  John  would  hnvo  given  did  not  oonwi ; 
that  bis  heact  was  hurt  became  evident  in  his  eye  ;  darkened, 
and  «addonvd,  and  painvd,  lie  turned  a  little  aside,  but  was 
patient.  I  knew  where  there  were  plenty  of  shawls  near  at 
hand  ;  I  ran  and  fetched  one. 

'  She  sliall  wear  tliis  if  I  have  Htren(;th  to  make  her,' 
said  I,  folding  it  well  round  her  muslin  dicHS.  covering  cure* 
fully  her  tieok  and  h«r  arms.  'Is  that  Isidore?'  I  asked, 
in  a  somewhat  tierce  whisper. 

8ho  puslied  up  her  lip,  Mnil^-d,  and  nodded. 

'Is  that  Isidore?"  I  repealed,  giving  her  a  »hake :  I 
could  hnvo  given  hor  a  doKtm. 

'O'eat  lui-m^me,'  said  she.  'Uow  coarse  he  is.  com- 
pared with  the  Colo  no! -Count  I  And  then — oh  ciol  I — the 
whiskers  I ' 

Dr.  John  now  passed  on. 

'  The  Colonel-Count ! '  I  echoed.  '  The  doll— the  pup]>et 
— the  m&nikin — the  poor  inferior  creature  I  A  mere  lackey 
for  Dr.  John  :  his  valet,  his  foot-hoy  I  Is  it  poesihle  that ' 
fine  generous  f^ntleman— handsome  as  a  vision — offers  you 
his  honourable  himd  and  gitllant  heart,  and  promises  to 
protect  your  flimsy  person  and  feckless  mind  through  the 
stormti  and  struggles  of  Hfu—and  you  hang  buck — you  ncorn, 
you  sting,  yoLi  torture  him  I  Have  you  power  to  do  this? 
Who  gave  you  that  power?  Where  is  it?  Does  it  lio  all  in 
your  beauty — your  pink  and  white  comptesion,  and  your 
yellow  h«ir  ?  Dot.-s  this  bind  his  soul  at  your  feet,  and  bend 
his  neck  under  your  yoke?  Does  this  purchase  (or  you  liia 
1  »ffeotion,  his  tenderness,  hia  thoughts,  his  hopes,  his  interest, 
I  bis  noble,  cordial  love — and  will  you  not  have  it  ?  Do  you 
•corn  it?  You  are  only  dissembhng :  you  are  not  in  earnest: 
you  love  him;  you  long  for  him;  but  you  trifle  with  his 
heart  to  make  him  moru  surely  yours  ? ' 
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'  Bah  I    How  you  run  on !    I  don't  tmdeistaod  halt 
hiive  ftaid.' 

I  hod  got  her  out  into  the  garden  cro  this.  1  now 
her  down  on  a.  tmnl  imd  told  her  she  should  not  atir  till  the 
liad  avowed  whioh  ahe  meant  in  the  end  lo  accept — Ibe  mia 
or  tlie  motikuy. 

'  Him  you  coll  the  man.'  eaid  she.  '  ia  bourgeois,  aaody- 
hiured,  and  answers  to  iho  name  of  John!~oe1»  euffit:  j«j 
n'en  veux  pas.  Colonel  de  Haroal  ia  a  gwtleman  of  < 
connectiooK,  perfect  manners,  swoet  appearnnco,  with 
.  interesting  face.  SJid  hair  and  eyea  like  an  ttaliitn. 
too  he  ia  the  most  delightful  company  possible — a  man  quite 
in  my  way ;  not  stinsihlo  and  Mcriouti  like  th(!  othor,  but  ooe 
with  whom  I  can  talk  on  equal  terms — who  doea  uot  pligae 
an^  bore,  and  hurasa  mo  with  depthti.  and  heights,  Bad 
passions,  and  talents  for  which  I  have  uo  taate.  Tbvra  nnw. 
Don't  hold  roe  so  fast.'  ■ 

I  Blackened  my  graap,  and  she  darl«d  off.     I  did  noi  eui^ 
to  pursue  her. 

Somehow  I  oould  not  avoid  returning  onc«  more  in  the 
diraetion  of  the  corridor  to  get  another  ghmpee  of  Dr.  John : 
but  I  met  him  on  the  gaTden-aUps,  atanding  where  tba  light 
from  a  window  (ell  broad.  His  well -proportioned  figure  wu 
not  to  be  mistaken,  for  I  doubt  whether  there  wm  MiotlMr 
in  that  aasembtage  his  etjual.  He  carried  hi8  bat  in  hit 
hand ;  his  uncovered  head,  his  face  and  6a»  brow  were  moM 
handsome  and  manly.  His  features  were  not  delicate,  eat 
alighi  like  tliose  of  a  woman,  nor  were  they  <x>ld,  frivoloot. 
and  focblo  ;  though  well  cut,  they  were  not  so  ohtaeUed,  to 
frittered  away,  as  to  lose  in  expr(\-'«on  or  Hignifioaooe  whtl  | 
tliey  gained  in  unmeaning  aymmotry.  Much  feeliaR  apob 
in  them  at  times,  and  more  sal  silent  in  his  eye.  Such  «i 
tcaat  were  my  thoughta  of  him :  to  mo  ho  ewmed  all  tUt 
An  inexprtiHsiblc  sense  of  wonder  occupied  roe  a«  I  k>okcdi> 
this  man,  and  reflected  that  hn  could  not  be  alighted. 

It  was  not  my  intention  to  approach  or  addreas  him  ^ 
the  garden,  our  terms  of  aoriuainiance  not  warranting  aucb  ■ 
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I  haci  only  m^OLnt  to  view  him  in  the  crowd — myeelf 
unseea  :  oomio^  upou  him  thus  alone,  I  wiihdn^w.  But  he 
WBB  looking  oat  {or  tnc,  or  riLthvr  (or  her  who  had  been  with 
me:  therefore  he  dbacended  the  xtepa,  and  rollowed  me 
down  the  nJley. 

'You  know  Miii»  FanRhawe?  I  have  often  wished  to 
aak  whether  yon  knew  her,'  said  he. 

'  Yea :  I  know  her ' 

'  Intimately  ?  * 

'  Quite  aa  intimately  m  T  wiAh.' 

'  Wliat  have  you  done  with  her  now? ' 

*  Au)  1  her  keeper  ? '  I  felt  inohnod  to  ask ;  hut  T  simply 
answered,  '  1  have  shaken  her  well,  and  would  have  shaken 
her  belter,  but  she  escaped  out  of  my  hnndtt  and  ran  avray.' 

'  Would  you  favour  me,'  ho  asked,  '  by  watching  over  her 
thi«  on<!  eveuinK.  and  observing  that  iihe  does  nothing  im* 
prudent — does  not,  for  inatanoe,  nui  out  into  the  night-air 
immediabily  after  dancing  ?  ' 

'  I  may.  perhaps,  look  after  her  a  little,  since  you  wish 
it ;  but  she  likes  her  own  way  too  well  to  submit  readily  to 
oonlroL' 

'  She  h  so  young,  so  thoroughly  artleea,'  said  he. 

'  To  me  she  is  an  enigma,'  I  responded. 

'  la  she  ? '  lie  Mked — much  interested.    '  How  ? ' 

■  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  bow— difficult,  at  least,  to  tell 
i/oit  how.' 

•And  why  me?' 

'  I  wonder  she  is  not  better  pleased  that  you  are  so  muoh 
her  friend.' 

'  But  she  has  not  the  slightest  idea  how  much  I  am  her 
friend.  That  i*  preoisuly  thu  paint  I  cannot  teacli  her. 
May  I  inquire  did  she  ever  apeak  of  me  to  you?' 

'  Under  the  name  of  "  Isidore  "  she  has  tnlkod  about  yoa 
often :  but  I  must  add  that  it  is  only  within  the  last  ten 
ni>nute»  1  have  discovered  that  you  and  "*  Isidore "  are 
identical.  It  is  only,  Dr.  John,  vnthin  that  brief  space  of 
time  1  have  learned  that  Gincvra  Fun»hawe  is  tlie  penton, 
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under  this  roof,  in  whom  you  have  long  been  intonUed— J 
that  ahe  is  the  magnet  which  attntcM  you  to  the  Bui 
Foesette,  that  for  her  siike  you  venture  into  this  gudon,  ftiid  I 
8oek  out  uaskuts  dropped  by  rivsJs.' 

'  Yon  know  all  ? ' 

'  I  know  so  much.' 

'  For  more  thtin  a  year  I  have  been  accustomed  to  i 
her  in  society.  Mrs.  Cholmondeley,  her  frit^ni],  ts  an 
acquaintance  of  mine ;  thus  I  see  her  every  Sunday.  But 
you  observed  that  under  the  name  of  "  Isidore  "  abe  often 
spoke  of  Die  :  may  I— without  inviting  you  to  a  breach  of 
oonSdenoe— inquire  what  waa  the  tone,  what  the  feeling  of 
her  remarks  ?  I  feel  somewhat  anxious  to  know,  being  • 
little  tormented  with  uncertuinly  as  to  how  I  stand  with  bar.' 

*0h,  sho  varies :  she  shifts  and  changes  like  the  wind.' 

'Still,  you  can  gather  some  general  idea ?  * 

'  I  can,'  thought  1. '  but  it  would  not  do  to  communioue 
that  general  idea  to  you.  Besides,  if  I  said  shu  did  not  lovt 
you,  I  know  you  would  not  believe  me.' 

'Tod  are  silent,'  he  pursued.  'J  suppose  you  have  m 
good  news  to  impart.  No  matter.  If  she  feela  for  me  pos- 
live  coldness  aud  aversion,  it  is  a  sign  1  do  not  deserve  ha.' 

'  Do  you  doubt  yoursell  ?  Do  you  consider  j'ourEeU  tha 
inferior  of  Colonel  de  Hamal?  ' 

'I  love  Miss  FansluLWo  far  more  than  de  Bamal  ton* 
any  faaman  being,  and  would  care  for  and  guard  her  betWr 
than  he.  Bcspeciing  de  Hamal,  I  fear  site  it  nnder  u 
iUnsion  ;  the  man'K  oharaotor  in  known  to  me,  all  bis  aate- 
cedojits,  nil  his  scrapes.  He  ie  not  worthy  of  your  be*aliM 
young  friend.' 

'  My  "  beautiful  young  friend  "  ought  to  know  thst, 
to  know  or   feel   who  is   worthy  of   her,'  suid  I.     *If 
beauty  or  her  brains  will  not  Burvv  her  so  tar,  she  nwrita  ibi 
sharp  lesson  of  experience.' 

'  Arc  you  not  a  little  severe  ? ' 

'I  am  exceasirely  severe— more  severe  than  I  cbooM 
show  you.    You  ^ould  hoar  the  striotoros  with  wbidi 
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favour  my  "  beautiful  young  friend."  oiily  that  you  would  be 
unutUirably  shucked  at  my  want  of  tender  GoiisiderateneBB 
Eor  her  delicate  nature.' 

'  She  is  80  lovely,  one  cannot  but  be  loving  towards  her, 
You — every  woman  older  than  herself,  must  feel  (or  suoh  a 
simple,  iuoooent,  girlish  fairy  a  sort  of  motherly  or  elder- 
sUterly  fondness-  Gnicoful  angol  I  Does  not  your  heart 
yearn  towards  her  when  she  pours  into  your  ear  her  pure, 
childlike  confidences  ?  How  you  are  privileged  I '  And  ho 
sighed. 

'  I  out  short  theso  oonfidencee  Bomewhat  abruptly  now 
and  then.*  said  I.  '  But  excuse  me,  Dr.  John,  may  I  change 
the  thume  lor  one  insUnt?  What  n  god-like  person  is  that 
de  Hamal !  What  a  nosu  on  his  face— jwrf net  I  Model  one 
in  putty  or  clay,  you  could  not  make  a  better  or  etriLightcr, 
or  neater:  and  then,  such  classic  lipa  and  chin— and  his 
bcarin  g — subli  me.' 

'  De  Hamal  is  an  unutterable  puppy,  besides  being  a  very 
white-livered  hero.' 

'  You,  I>f.  John,  and  every  man  of  a  lees-refined  mould 
than  he,  must  feel  for  him  a  sort  of  admiring  affection,  such 
as  Mare  uid  the  coaraor  deities  may  be  supposed  to  liave  bonio 
the  young,  graceful  Apollo.' 

'  An  unprincipled,  gambling  little  jackanapes  I '  said 
Dr.  John  curtly, '  whom,  with  one  band,  I  could  lift  up  by 
the  waistband  any  day,  and  lay  low  in  the  kennel  if  I  liked.' 

'  The  sweet  seraph  I '  said  I.  '  What  a  cruel  idea  1  Are 
you  not  a  little  severe,  Dr.  John  ? ' 

And  now  I  paused.  For  the  xocond  time  that  night  I  was 
going  beyond  myself— venturing  out  of  what  I  looked  on  aa 
my  natural  habits— speaking  in  an  u n prom odi  tat cd,  impulsive 
atrun,  which  siartled  me  strangely  when  I  halted  to  reflect. 
On  riung  that  morning,  had  I  anticipated  that  before  night 
I  should  have  acted  the  part  of  a  gay  lover  in  a  vaudeville ; 
and  an  hour  after,  frankly  discussed  with  Dr.  John  the 
quiistion  of  his  haplc«s  suit,  and  rallied  him  on  his  illu- 

tf      1   bod  no  more  presaged  &uch  (eats  than  1  liad 
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a  b»lloon,  or  a  vop^  tal 


looked  forward  to  an  ascent  in 
Cape  Horn. 

The  Doctor  and  I,  having  (ifwx-il  down  Uio  walk, 
DOW  returntog  ;  llie  reflex  from  the  window  iiKiun  lit  hill 
face  :  he  smiled,  but  hie  eye  wag  moUinchoIy.  IIow  I  wished 
that  he  could  feel  heart's-CAse  I  How  I  grievoa  that  he 
brooded  over  pajn,  and  pain  from  such  a  cause  I  He,  with 
his  grout  advantages,  fu<  to  love  in  vain !  I  (ltd  not  then 
know  that  the  peiisivenesa  of  reverse  ia  iho  best  phase  iot 
Bome  minds ;  nor  did  I  reflect  that  sonic  herbs,  '  ihoogh  ■ 
soentlcBs  when  entire,  yield  fragrance  when  they're  hruiBcd.' 

'  Do  not  ht!  sorrowful,  do  not  grieve,'  I  broke  out.  If 
there  is  in  Giuevra  one  spark  of  worthioesa  of  your  aRM> 
tioii.  she  will— &he  miat  feel  devotion  in  rclurn.  Be  oheet- 
ful,  be  hopeful,  I>r.  John.     Who  should  hope,  if  not  yoo? 

In  return  for  this  speech  I  got — what,  it  mast  be 
posed,  I  deserved — a  look  of  surprise :  I  thought  alitoof 
disapprobation.     We  parted,  and  I  went  into  the  house 
obill.    The  clocks   struck  and  tlie   belk  lotlvd  midnigbl; 
people  were  leaving  fast:   the  fftto  was  over;    the  lamps 
were  fading.     In  another  hour  all  the  dwelling-houss,  tai 
all  the  pensionnal,   were  dark  and  hushed.     I  too  wee  10 
lied,  hut  not  asleep.    To  me  it  was  not  easy  to  »\iiep  ahcra 
day  of  such  eidtement. 


iheet- 


CHAPTER  XV 


THB     LOKO     VAOATIOH 

Fou-OWiNO  Madame  Beck's  t&te,  with  its  three  preceding 
wei;kH  of  retaxalion,  its  biief  twelve  hotini'  biirsl  of  hilurity 
and  disBipation,  and  its  onu  Bubsc^iit-nt  day  of  titter  languor, 
cauie  a  period  ol  reacuon ;  two  nioiithi^  of  i%al  applioatioa, 
of  cloHo,  hard  study.  These  two  ntonihg,  bi'iiig  the  last  of 
the  '  aiin^H  scoltiiro,'  were  indeed  the  ouly  tfeuuioe  working 
moaths  in  the  yoiu-.  To  tliem  wa«  procrostinii tod— into  them 
oonflentrated,  alike  by  profes&ora,  mistresseH,  and  pupils^ 
the  main  burden  of  prL-pamtion  tor  tbccxaniirinlions  preced- 
ing the  diiitribulion  of  prizes.  Candidates  for  rewuciU  hud 
then  to  work  in  good  earnest ;  mastore  and  teachLTs  had  to 
fiol  their  sihoulderH  to  thv  wheel,  to  urj^e  on  thu  baokwiLid, 
and  diligently  aid  and  train  the  more  promising.  A  showy 
demonstration  -  iv  tolling  oxhibl  lion— must  lie  got  up  for 
pubiio  view,  and  all  means  were  fair  to  this  end. 

X  scarcoly  noted  how  the  other  teachers  went  to  work ; 
I  had  my  own  business  lo  mind  :  and  my  ta&k  was  not  the 
least  ocerouH,  boing  to  imbue  some  ninety  sets  of  brains 
with  a  du»  tincture  of  what  they  considered  a  most  couipti- 
cated  and  diHicult  science,  (hat  of  tho  English  language ; 
and  to  drill  ninety  tongaea  in  what,  for  them,  was  an  almoit 
inipoaaible  pronunciation— the  lisping  and  hissing  dentals  of 
tho  Isles. 

The  examination -day  arrived.     Awful  day  I     Prepared 
,ior  with  anxious  care,  dressed  for  with  eileni  despatch — 
3thing  vaporous  or  fluttering  now— no  white  gause  or 
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Btsnre  Btreamen ;  tho  gnivo,  oIomu,  oompoot  wm  the  order 
the  KMletle.  It  iteenied  to  me  chat  1  was  this  day  especaally 
doomed^the  main  burdon  aixl  triiil  tolling  on  ms  kloos  <i 
all  the  (imiiaIo  teiuitiGrs.  The  otliers  were  not  oxpeeled  to 
examine  in  the  studios  they  luughl ;  th«  pnrfeMor  of  lit(9V 
tiire.  M.  Pnul,  tivkiiig  upon  himself  this  duty.  He.  this 
school  autocrat,  gnthuriitl  ull  and  sundry  reins  into  the 
hollow  of  hid  oim  hiind  ;  he  iiefuUy  rejected  any  ooUeo^: 
be  would  not  have  help.  Miuliirno  hi-nwK,  who  oridmllj 
rather  wishLtl  to  undertake  the  esaminatioa  in  geof^raphy— 
her  favourite  study,  which  she  taught  well— was  forced  » 
suocumb,  and  1»  suhoi'diiiii.te  to  her  despotic  Idnetoa&'i 
direction.  The  whole  staff  of  instructors,  male  and  (emals. 
he  set  aside,  and  stood  on  the  exaiuincr'a  estrade  otontt.  It 
irked  him  that  he  was  forced  to  make  on«  exoeptran  to  tU* 
rule.  lie  coulil  not  manage  English :  he  wm  obUged  lo 
lujivo  that  biuiich  of  education  in  the  English  teaoher's 
bands :  which  be  did,  not  without  a  flash  of  nalfe 
jealousy. 

A  oonstant  crusade  ogatDBt  the  '  amour>propro '  of  every 
human  b<4tn|T  but  himself,  was  the  crotchet  of  this  able,  bst 
liory  and  grns[iing  little  mnn.  He  had  a  strong  relish  ior 
public  i-e presentation  in  hia  own  person,  but  an  oxtrMoa 
abhorranoo  of  llw  like  display  in  any  other.  He  tjnelled,  he 
kept  down  when  he  could  ;  and  when  he  oould  not,  he  fumed 
Like  ft  bottled  storm. 

On  the  evening  preceding  the  exaroinalion-day.  I  ww 
walking  in  the  ptrden,  as  were  the  Otbor  biaohcrs  and  kO 
tbeboardera.  M.  Emanuel  joined  me  in  the  'aUdedfifendiM'; 
his  dgar  was  at  hia  lips  ;  tiie  palotAt — a  moM  eharacteriwe 
garment  of  no  particular  shape—hang  dark  and  menacug; 
the  tfl.8Bol  of  his  bonnet  grec  sternly  shadowed  his  left  lawifit', 
his  bUck  whiskers  curled  like  tho«o  of  a  wrathful  cat ;  bii 
blue  eye  had  a  cloud  in  its  ghtter. 

'  Ainai,*  bo  bugikn,  abruptly  fronting  and  amtting  on 
'  Tous  alles  trAner  comme  une  reine ;  demain — Moer  4  bh 
c6c^  ?    Sans  douUi  vous  savounsz  d'avanoe  1m  dAUoM  dt 
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rautorit^    Je  crois  voir  «a  je  ne  saia  quoi  <lo  rayonnanto, 
pelit«  aotliitieuse  1 ' 

Now  the  fact  was  he  hapix^nnd  to  bo  cnttroly  mistakon. 
I  did  iiol^ — could  not — ostimate  the  admiration  or  llie  i^ood 
opiuiou  of  to-morrow's  audiijnot!  at  tho  snxae  rate  he  did. 
Bad  that  audience  numbered  as  maoy  persODal  Iriends  and 
acquiiintance  for  mo  as  for  him,  I  know  not  how  it  might 
have  l«i;ii :  I  HiNrak  of  the  case  as  it  »tood.  On  mo  school- 
triumphs  shed  but  a  cold  lustre.  I  had  woadered—ond 
I  wondered  now — how  it  was  that  for  him  ihoy  Koemed 
to  shino  as  nnth  bearlh-warmth  and  hcarth-^ow.  He 
oared  (or  them  [KThaps  too  much;  /.  probably,  too  littlo. 
However,  I  had  my  owd  fauoies  aa  well  as  he.  I  liked,  (or 
instance,  to  see  M.  Emanuel  jealotw;  it  ht  up  bis  nature, 
and  woke  his  spirit ;  it  threw  all  sorts  of  queer  lights  and 
shadows  over  his  dun  law.,  mid  inio  hiu  violct-iixure  eyes  (ha 
need  to  eay  that  hia  bla«k  hajr  and  blue  eyea  were  '  une  do 
aec  beaut^  *),  There  wii«  a  rcli»tti  in  hi*  anger ;  it  wan  art- 
less, eameat,  quite  unreasonable,  but  never  hypocritical.  I 
uttered  no  disclaimer  then  of  the  complacency  he  attributed 
to  nw ;  I  merely  asked  wlicre  tlie  English  examination  came 
in — whether  at  the  commencement  or  close  of  the  day? 

*  I  hesitate/  Bald  h«, "  whether  itC  tho  vtry  beginning,  bft* 
fore  many  persons  are  come,  and  when  your  aspiring  nature 
vrill  not  be  gratiBc<d  by  a  largo  audienoo,  or  qiiitu  at  the  dose, 
when  everybody  is  tired,  and  only  a  jaded  and  worn-out 
attention  will  be  at  your  sorvice.' 

'  Que  vouB  Ates  dur.  Monsieur  1'  I  said,  affecting  dejection. 

'  One  ought  to  bo  *'  dur  "  with  you.    You  are  one  o!  those 
beings  who  must  be  kept  down.    1  know  you  1    1  know  you ! 
Other  people  in  this  house  see  you  pass,  and  think  that  a    . 
colourlcits  sliadow  lias  gone  by.    .\s  for  me,  I  scrutinized  J 
your  face  once,  and  it  sufficed.' 

'You  arc  saliHficd  that  you  undijrstand  me?' 

Witiioui  answering  directly,  he  went  on. '  Were  you  not 

i gratified  wlicn  you  Kuccocd'd  in  tliiit  vjiudcville  ?    1  wii1chi*d 
rizi 
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phyHiognomy.    Whni  Aru  atiot  into  the  glanoe  I     Not  I 
light,  but  flame :  je  me  liens  pour  averti.' 

'What  feeling  I  had  on  that  occasion,  MonBieor— ud 
piirdon  toe.  if  I  say,  you  immeDiiely  exaggerate  both  ita 
quality  and  quantity— was  quite  nbstnict.  I  did  not  care  (or 
the  vaudeville.  I  haled  the  [luri  jou  asugned  inr.  t  luul 
not  the  slightest  sympathy  with  the  audienoe  below  the 
Ktftgc  Thoy  are  good  [x-ople,  doubtless,  but  do  I  know 
them?  Are  they  anything  to  me?  Can  I  care  for  being 
broug)U  Iwforc  thuir  vi^^w  again  to-niorrow?  Will  the  n- 
amination  be  anything  but  a  task  bo  me — a  M&k  I  vrisb  wdl 
oror?' 

'Shall  I  take  it  out  of  your  hands?' 

'  With  all  my  heart ;  if  you  do  not  (ear  failure.' 

'  But  I  should  (ail.  I  only  know  three  phrases  of  Eng- 
lish, and  a  fvvr  words :  par  t^xomplc,  tic  sonn,  de  tnooe,  de 
Htar«— est-ce  faien  dit?  My  opinion  is  that  it  would  bo  boMcr 
to  give  up  the  thing  altogether :  to  have  no  English  examint- 
tion.  eh?' 

■  If  Madame  consents,  I  consent.' 

■Heartily?' 

•Very  heartily.' 

Ho  smoked  bis  cigar  in  silence.    He  turned  suddenly? 

'  Donnez-moi  la  main.'  said  he,  and  tlie  Kpiiu  and  jeakm^ 
Qielt«d  out  of  hie  face,  and  a  generous  kiudlinesa  ahone  ihen 
iniit«ad. 

'  Come,  we  will  not  be  rivaU,  we  mil  be  friends,'  he  pa^ 
sued.  '  The  examination  :(ha.ll  tnke  place,  nnd  I  will  obooM 
a  good  moment;  and  instead  of  vc);ing  and  hindering,  u I 
felt  half-mclined  ten  minutes  ogo-for  I  have  ray  inalevokst 
moods :  I  always  hod  from  ohildtiood — I  will  aid  you  no- 
f  oereJy.  After  all,  you  are  solitary  and  ft  strauger,  and  han 
your  way  to  make  and  your  hreiwl  to  cam ;  it  may  be  well 
lliat  you  should  become  known,  We  will  be  friends :  do  jea 
a^ree?' 

'  Out  of  my  heart,  Monsieur.  I  am  glkd  of  »  (ritod.  I 
like  that  belter  than  a  triumph.' 
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1  '  Pftuvr«tle !  *  said  he,  and  tarned  awky  and  loft  the  alley. 

*  The  examiaatiou  passed  over  well ;  M.  Paul  was  as  good 

Its  his  word,  and  did  Ins  Iwst  to  make  my  part  eauy.     The 

I  Dexl  day  came  the  distribution  of  prisea ;  that  altto  passed ; 
the  school  brake  up ;  the  pupils  went  home,  and  now  began 
the  lun^  vacation. 

That  vacation!  Shall  I  ever  forget  it?  I  tliink  not 
Madaiitv  Buck  wt^nt,  lJ]i;  first  day  of  the  holidays,  to  join  her 
children  at  the  sea-side ;  all  the  liii-eti  teachers  had  parents 
ot  friendH  with  whom  tlioy  took  rufugo;  every  professor 
quitted  the  city;  some  went  to  Paris,  some  to  Boue-Marine; 
M.  Paul  hbt  forth  on  a  pilgrimage  to  liome ;  the  house  was 
left  quite  empty,  but  for  me,  a  servant,  and  a  poor  duformed 
and  irnliecilu  pupil,  a  sort  of  crdtin,  whom  her  step-mother  in 
a  distant  province  would  not  allow  to  n^turn  hoitio. 

My  heart  almost  died  uithin  me ;  miserable  longings 
strained  its  chords.  How  long  wl-oj  l}n;  Sirpti^mlmr  diiysl 
How  silent,  how  hfeless!  IIow  \-ast  and  void  seemed  the 
desolate  premises  I  How  gloomy  the  forsaken  garden — grey 
now  with  ihv  dust  of  a  town  summer  departed.  Looking 
forward  at  the  oommenceinent  of  tliotie  eight  weeks,  I 
hardly  knew  how  1  was  to  live  to  the  end.  My  spirits  bad 
long  been  gradually  sinking  ;  now  Ihiit  the  prop  ot  employ- 
ment was  withdrawn,  they  went  down  fast.  Even  to  look 
forward  was  not  to  hope :  the  dumb  future  spoke  no  onm- 
forl,  ofTcrpd  no  promise,  gave  no  inducement  to  hear  prpscnt 
evil  in  reliance  on  future  good.  A  sorrowful  indiSTerence  to 
exislonou  often  presfted  on  me— a  despairing  resignntion  to 
reach  betimes  the  end  of  all  things  earthly.  Alas!  When 
I  had  full  IciHUrc  to  look  on  life  as  life  mtutt  be  lookoil  on  by 
*uch  as  me.  I  found  it  but  a  hopeless  desert :  tawny  sands, 
with  no  green  fields,  no  palm-lrou,  no  well  in  viww.  The 
hopes  which  are  dear  to  youth,  which  bear  it  up  and  lead  it 
on,  I  knew  not  and  dared  not  know.     If  they  knocked  at  my 

IbaBrt  sometimes,  an  inhospitable  bar  to  ad[ni.ti(ion  muitt  be 
inmrdly  drawn.  When  they  turned  away  thus  rejected, 
lean  sad  enough  some^mct  flowed ;   but  it  could  not  be 
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helped  :  1  d&red  not  give  snch  guests  lodgiug.  Bo  mortkUy 
did  I  fear  the  sin  and  weakaass  of  presuniption. 

Religious  reader,  you  will  preach  to  roe  a  long  BennoD 
aboul  what  I  have  just  written,  and  so  will  you,  montliM : 
and  you,  stem  sage :  you,  stoic,  will  frow» :  you,  cynie, 
Booor ;  you,  epicure,  laugh.  Well,  each  and  all.  take  it 
your  own  way.  I  accept  the  sermon,  frown,  anftur,  ud 
Laugh ;  perhaps  you  are  all  right :  and  perhaps.  cinmBi- 
stanced  lilce  me,  you  would  have  been,  like  me,  wrong,  TIm 
first  inuitth  was,  indeed,  a  long,  black,  heavy  month  to  me. 

The  cretin  did  not  seem  unhuppy.  I  did  my  boat  to  feed 
her  woU  and  keep  her  warm,  and  she  only  asked  food  aad 
sunshine,  or  wlit^n  that  litckeil,  fire.  Hur  weak  bkcultie* 
approved  of  iaertion:  her  brain,  her  eyes,  ber  oars,  h«r 
heart  slept  content ;  thay  could  oot  woke  to  work,  so 
lethargy  wa»  llieir  Paradise. 

Thive  weeks  of  that  vacation  were  hot,  fair,  aod  dry.  bM 
the  fourth  and  f^flh  were  tompeHluoUH  find  wet.  I  do  not 
know  why  that  chan(;e  in  the  atmosphere  mndu  n  cnul 
iropreesion  on  mc,  why  the  raging  storm  and  benting  r«in 
crushed  me  with  a  deadlier  paralysis  than  I  had  ezperienoeJ 
while  the  air  had  remained  Berene ;  but  so  it  waa ;  And  105 
nervous  system  could  hardly  support  what  it  had  for  many 
days  and  nightH  to  undergo  In  that  huge  empty  bouae.  How 
I  used  to  pray  to  Heaven  for  consolation  and  support! 
With  what  dread  force  the  conviction  would  grasp  me  thu 
Fnto  was  my  pormanotit  foe,  never  to  be  conciliated.  I  did 
not,  in  my  heart,  arraign  the  mercy  or  justice  of  God  tat 
this ;  I  concluded  it  to  be  a  part  of  His  great  plan  that  aocw 
must  deeply  suffer  while  they  live,  and  I  thrilled  io  the 
certainty  tliat  of  this  number,  I  was  one. 

It  was  some  relief  when  an  aunt  of  the  eritin,  a  kind  old 
woman,  came  one  day.  and  took  away  my  stmnge,  defonned 
companion.  The  li  up  loss  creature  had  been  At  times  a  heavy 
charge  ;  I  could  not  take  her  out  beyond  tlM  garden,  and  I 
could  not  leave  her  a  minute  aloitu :  for  ber  poor  mind,  like 
her  body,  was  warp-d  :  its  propensity  was  to  evil.     A  vngae 
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bent  to  miscliief,  an  aimleiiii  malevoleiKie,  mado  oonstniit 
Tif^Iance  iudispciiKublo.  As  sho  very  r&rely  Bpoke,  and 
would  Hit  for  hours  tofjether  moping  e^d  mowiug,  and  diit- 
tortin);  her  ftMittiruK  with  indescribable  grimaces,  it  was  more 
liko  being  prisoned  with  some  stranRe  tam«lcKH  animal,  thoD 
a8£tociiitiiig  with  a  human  being.  Then  there  were  personal 
attentiona  to  be  rendered  which  requirod  the  nerve  of  ft 
ho^itol  nurse ;  myreeolution  was  so  tried,  it  somettmea  fell 
dead<siok.  ThoRe  dutieii  Khould  not  have  fallun  on  me;  a 
servant,  now  absent,  had  rendered  tliem  hitherto,  and  in  the 
hurry  of  holiday  departure,  no  substitute  to  fill  this  offioo 
bad  been  provided.  This  tax  and  trial  worn  by  no  means 
the  laast  1  liavo  known  in  life.  Still,  menial  and  distasteful 
as  they  were,  my  mental  pain  wax  far  niont  wasting  and 
wearing.  Attendance  on  the  cretin  deprived  me  often  of  the 
power  and  inclination  to  swiUlow  a  moat,  and  sent  me  faint 
to  tile  fresh  air,  and  the  well  or  fountnia  iu  tlie  oourt ;  but 
this  duty  ncvor  wnmg  my  heart,  or  brimmed  my  eyes,  or 
Boalded  my  cbeek  with  tears  hot  ns  molten  motaL 

The  cretin  being  gono,  I  was  free  to  walh  out.  At  first  I 
luokud  courage  to  venture  very  far  from  the  Rue  Fossette, 
but  by  degrees  I  sought  the  city  gates,  and  passed  them,  and 
thf.'n  went  wandering  away  far  along  chausades,  through 
Belds.  beyond  cemeteries.  Catholic  and  Pioteatont,  beyond 
(armHteitds,  to  laties  and  Uttle  woodn,  and  1  know  not  where. 
A  good  thrust  me  on,  a  fever  forbade  me  to  rest ;  n  watit  of 
oompanionship  maintained  in  my  kouI  the  cravings  of  a  most 
dead^  famine.  I  often  walked  ail  day.  through  the  burning 
noon  and  the  arid  afternoon,  aj)d  the  dusk  evening,  and 
came  baok  with  moonrise. 

While  wandering  in  solitude,  I  would  sometimes  picture 
the  present  probable  position  of  others,  my  acquatntanoe. 
There  was  Madame  Bi-ok  iit  a  cheerful  watftring-plaoe  with 
her  oliildren.  her  mother,  and  a  whole  troop  of  friends  who 
had  sought  the  same  ttoenc  of  relaxation.  Z&lie  St.  Pierre 
was  at  Paris,  with  her  relatives  ;  the  other  toaohcrv  were  at 
tbcir  homei^.    There  was  Gioevra  Fanahawe,  whom  certain 
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of  her  connections  had  earned  on  a  pleasunt  tour  eoothwud.^ 
Gincvm  Hvomeil  lo  mc  tlii.-  Iiuppinxt.     Slifi  waft  on  the  route  ' 
of  beautiful  acenen,' ;  these  September  suns  ahone  for  ba 
OQ  fcrtilu  pluins,  where  hu-vuNt  mid  vintage  mtiturod  under 
ibeir  mellow  beam.    These  gold  and  crystal  moons  toee  od 
her  vision  over  blue  horizons  witvocl  in  mounted  lines. 

But  lUl  this  was  nnthing ;  I  too  fell  those  autumn  sons 
and  Baw  tliose  harvest  moons,  nod  I  almost  wished  to  be 
covered  in  with  earth  and  turf,  deep  out  of  their  iiifloenee; 
for  I  could  not  live  in  their  light,  nor  make  ihem  oomndeti 
nor  yield  them  tLfTiiRlioii.  But  Gincvra.  had  a  kind  of  itpirit 
vrith  her,  empowered  to  give  oonstant  strength  and  comfort, 
to  gladden  daylight  and  onibalm  darkness ;  the  best  of  die 
good  genii  tliat  guard  humanity  curtained  her  witli  hii 
wings,  and  canopied  her  head  with  his  bending  form.  B; 
True  Love  wa»  Gincvra  followtid  :  never  could  »he  bs  atooe.  . 
Was  she  insensible  to  this  presence  ?  It  soemod  to  me  Im- 
posrible:  I  could  not  reuliiio  xuch  doadneHa.  I  ima^ncd 
her  grateful  in  secret,  loving  now  with  reserve ;  bnt  par- 
po«ng  one  day  to  show  how  much  ahe  toved :  I  pietured 
her  faithful  hero  half  conscious  of  her  coy  fondness,  and 
comforted  by  that  oongciousncHS :  I  conceived  an  olMlrie 
chord  of  sympathy  between  tliem,  a.  fine  chain  of  muttui 
understanding,  sustaining  union  through  a  MijMmtion  of  ■ 
hundred  leagues^carryhig,  acroBB  mound  and  hollow,  ooni- 
munioation  by  prayer  and  wish.  Oinevra  gradtuilly  becaoM 
with  mc  a  Hort  of  heroine.  Onu  day,  perceiving  this  growing 
illasion,  I  said, '  J  really  believe  my  nerves  are  getting;  over> 
■tntobcd :  my  mind  han  KufTttivd  xomcwhat  loo  muofa :  a 
malady  is  growing  upon  it— what  shall  I  do?  How  ahalll 
keep  well  ? ' 

indeed  there  was  no  way  to  keep  well  onder  tbe  oirean- 
stonoea.  At  last  a  day  and  night  of  peculiarly  agomztng 
depression  were  succeeded  by  physical  illness.  1  took  per 
foroft  to  my  bed.  About  this  time  the  IiMlian  summtr 
closed  and  the  equinoctial  stoims  began ;  and  (or  nine  daii 
and  wet  dayn,  of  which  the  hours  rushed  on  all  lurbulcni 
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deaf,  disberelled — bewildered  with  sounding  harricane — I 
lay  in  a  slrange  tevur  of  thu  nervcH  and  blood.    8It*p  went , 
quite  away.     I  used  to  rise  in  ibe  night,  look  round  for  ber, 
booeech  her  eameBtiy  to  return.    A  rattle  of  the  window,  a 
ory  of  the  blast  only  raplied — Sludp  novor  cu.mc  I 

I  orr.  She  cnme  once,  but  in  anger.  Impatient  of  my 
iuiporluiiity  hIii;  brouji^lit  witli  hor  an  avenging  droam.  By 
the  clock  of  St.  Jean  ilaptiste,  that  droa>m  remained  Hoaroe 
fiftv);n  uiinulOH — a  brief  Kpiioe,  but  sufficing  to  wring  my 
whole  frame  with  unknown  an^ittli ;  U>  uonfer  a  nameleBs 
oxperionou  that  had  tho  hue,  tlie  mien,  the  terror,  the  very  , 
tone  of  a  visitation  from  eternity.  Belwoeu  twelve  and  one  I 
that  nighl  a  cup  was  forced  to  my  lipa,  blaok,  atiYinf^.  strango, 
drawn  from  no  well,  hut  tilled  npsuething  from  ii  bot1omle8« 
and  boundleaa  sea.  Suffering,  brewed  iu  temporal  or  cal- 
oolable  nieaouru,  and  mixed  for  mortal  lips,  tastes  not  iM  tbia 
suBering  tasted.  Having  drank  and  woke,  I  thought  all  was 
over:  the  end  come  and  past  by.  Trembling  feai'fulIy—aB 
ooaaciousoeAa  returned— ready  to  cry  out  on  some  fellow- 
creature  to  hvlp  me,  only  that  T  knew  no  fellow -creature 
wa«  near  enough  to  catch  the  wild  summons — Goton  in 
her  far  distant  attio  could  not  hear — I  rose  on  my  kneea 
in  Ix-d.  Some  foitrful  hours  went  over  me :  iridoscrihably 
was  I  lorn,  racked  and  oppressed  in  mind.  Amidst  the 
horrors  of  that  dream  I  think  the  worst  lay  here.  Mothought 
tlie  well-loved  dead,  who  had  loved  tw.  well  in  life,  met  me 
«b(Cwheri!,  alienated  :  galled  waft  my  itiiiiOHt  spirit  with  an 
unutterable  senile  of  despair  about  the  future.  Motive  there 
was  none  why  I  ehonld  try  to  rcoorer  or  wiub  to  live ;  and 
yet  quite  unendurable  was  the  pitiless  and  haughty  voice  in 
which  Death  challenged  me  to  engage  his  unknown  terrors. 
When  I  tried  to  pray  I  could  only  utter  these  words  : '  From 
my  youth  up  Thy  terrors  have  I  suffered  with  a  troubled  mind.' 

Most  tioic  was  it. 

On  bringing  me  my  tea  next  morning  Goton  urged  me  to 

call  In  a  doctor.     I  would  not:  I  thought  no  doctor  could 

cure  me. 

I 
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On«  evening — and  I  was  not  deliriona :  I  was  in  tnjr  sane 
mind.  I  got  up — I  drei^sed  mytteU,  weuk  and  sliaking.  Tb* 
solitude  and  the  Etillness  of  the  long  dormitory  oould  not  be 
borne  any  longer ;  the  ghastly  whitu  litsls  wore  turning  bto 
spectres — the  coronal  of  each  became  a  deaUi's-heod,  hu^ 
and  Ban-blcAch«d— dead  dreuniB  of  an  elder  world  and 
mightior  race  lay  frozen  in  their  wide  gaping  aycbole). 
That  evening  more  firmly  than  ever  fasteneil  into  my  soul 
the  conviction  that  Fatt;  waa  of  stone,  and  Uope  «  fafae 
idol — blind,  bloodless,  and  of  granite  core.  I  fult.  too,  that 
the  trial  God  hud  appointed  me  waa  gaining  it«  diinftx,  and 
must  notv  be  turned  by  my  own  hands,  hot,  feeUe,  IretnbliBg 
as  thuy  wore.  It  niiuod  still,  and  blew ;  but  with  more 
olemenoy,  I  thought,  than  it  had  pour«d  and  raged  all  da;. 
Twilight  was  falling,  and  I  deemed  its  influeuoe  pttifol; 
from  the  lattice  I  saw  coming  night-clouds  trailing  low  lilis 
banners  dixwping.  It  seemed  to  me  that  at  thitt  hour  then 
was  affection  and  sorrow  in  Heaven  above  for  all  p^ 
suffered  on  eartli  beneath ;  the  weight  of  my  dre«dfu!  dreun 
became  alleviated— that  insuSerable  tlioiight  of  being  bo 
more  loved — no  more  owned,  half-yielded  to  hope  of  the 
contrary — I  was  sure  this  hope  would  shino  clearer  if  1  got 
out  from  nnder  this  houHe-roof,  which  was  crushing  as  Ui* 
slab  of  a  tomb,  and  went  outside  the  oity  to  a  certain  quiet 
hill,  a  long  way  distant  in  the  tielda.  Covenxl  with  a  cloak 
(I  could  not  be  delirious,  for  I  had  sense  and  reooUeotion  to 
put  on  warm  clolhiiig),  forth  1  set.  Tlio  bolls  of  a  cboreli 
arrested  me  in  passing ;  they  seemed  to  call  me  in  to  the 
salut,  and  I  went  in.  Any  solenin  rite,  any  spectacle  d 
sincoro  worship,  any  opening  for  appeal  to  God  wa*  ■• 
welcome  to  me  then  aa  bread  to  one  in  extremity  of  wuL 
I  knelt  down  with  others  on  the  stone  paveuienl.  It  waa 
an  old  solemn  ohuroh,  its  pervading  gloom  not  gilded  bvl 
purpled  by  light  shed  through  atained  glasa. 

P«!W  worshippers  were  aaaemhli^d.  and.  the  aaltU  over, 
half  of  them  departed.  I  discovered  Koon  that  those  Ml 
remained  to  oontess.    I  did  not  stir.    Carefully  every  doc 
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of  the  church  was  ehut ;  a.  holy  quiet  sank  upon,  and  a 
solemD  abode  gatliered  about  uh.  Aft«r  n.  spiboe,  breathtc«s 
&ad  spent  in  pmyer,  a  penitent  approacbed  the  oonfesaionaL 
I  watohed.  She  whispered  her  avownl;  her  shrift  wa* 
whisperod  bock  ;  she  returned  consoled.  Another  went, 
ami  another.  A  pale  lady,  kneeling  near  me,  said  in  a  low. 
kind  voice : — '  Go  you  now,  I  am  not  quite  prepared.' 

Mechanically  obedient,  I  ro»(i  and  wont.  1  know  what  I 
n-oA  about ;  my  mind  had  run  over  the  intent  witli  lightning- 
epoud.  To  take  this  ulnp  oould  not  mako  me  more  wretched 
than  I  was ;  it  might  soothe  me. 

The  priest  within  the  coufossionul  novor  turned  his  eyes 
to  regard  me ;  he  only  quietly  inclined  bia  ear  to  my  lipa. 
He  might  Iw  a  good  man,  but  this  duty  bad  bocomo  to  liim 
a  sort  of  form :  he  weal  through  it  with  tin;  phlegm  of  J 
custom.  I  hesitated ;  of  the  formula  of  coiifL'Ksion  I  was 
ignorant :  instead  of  commenoing,  then,  witli  the  prelude 
usual,  I  said ; — '  Mon  p6re,  je  suis  Protestante.' 

He  directly  turned.  He  was  not  a  native  priest:  of 
that  class,  the  cast  of  physiognomy  is,  almost  invariably, 
grovelbng :  I  saw  by  bis  profile  and  brow  he  was  a  Fteuoh- 
man ;  thongh  grey  and  advanct^d  in  years,  he  did  not,  I 
think,  lack  feeling  or  intellipenoe.  He  inquired,  not  un- 
kindly, why.  being  a  Protestant,  I  came  to  him  ? 

I  Mid  I  waM  jM^rinhing  for  a  word  of  advici.!  or  an  iioount 
of  eomfort.     I  had  been  living  for  some  weeks  quite  alone  9 
I  had  been  ill ;  I  had  a  pressure  of  aHliction  on  my  mind  o4 
which  it  would  hardly  any  longer  endure  the  weight 

■  Was  it  a  din,  a  crime  ? "  ho  inquired,  ^mnwhat  startled. 

I  reaMSured  him  on  this  point,  and,  as  well  as  I  oould,  I 
showed  him  the  mere  outline  of  my  oxpenonce. 

He  looked  thoughtful,  surprised,  punzled.  'You  lake 
ma  unawares,'  aud  he.  '  I  have  not  had  such  a  casw  as 
yonn  before  :  ordinarily  we  know  our  routine,  and  are 
pnpared;  but  this  makes  a  great  break  in  the  oomroon 
aoutsa  of  confession.  I  am  hardly  fumiahed  with  counsel 
fitting  Iho  circumstances.' 
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Of  oourse,  I  hiui  not  expected  he  would  be :  tnit  the 
mexe  relief  of  oonimiintoation  in  an  enr  which  was  human 
ucd  Bondoiit,  yet  conseorated^the  mere  pouring  out  of  some 
portion  of  loan  accumulating.  long  pent-up  pnin  into  a 
veesul  whence  it  could  not  be  agulu  diSiisud — had  doDe  tne 
good.     I  was  already  solaced. 

'  Must  I  go,  father? '  I  asked  of  him  as  he  sal  eilenk 

'  My  daughter,'  he  said  kindly— and  I  am  sure  ho  wm  k 

kind  man  :  ho  had  a  compassionate  eye — *  for  the  present  yon 

had  belter  go :  but  I  assure  you  your  wordu  have  stnick  tne. 

Coufe&sion,  like  other  things,  is  apt  to  become  formal  and 

trivial  with  habit.    Vou  have  oouie  and  poured  your  heart 

f  out ;  a  thing  seldom  done.    I  would  fain  think  your  oaai 

over,  and  take  it  with  me  to  my  oratory.     Were  you  ol  oar 

\  faith  I  should  know  what  to  say — a  mind  ao  to&wd  can  find 

repose  but  in  the  bosom  of  rotntitt,  and  the  puootttftl  pniOliw 

ot  piety.    The  world,  it  in  well  known,  haa  DO  Mtia&otioB 

for  that  class  of  natun.i».    Holy  men  have  bidden  penitents 

like  you  to  hasten  their  path  upward  by  penanoe,  self-deDiaL 

and  difficult  good  works.    Tears  are   given  them  bare  for 

C    meat  and  drink— bread  ot  afflictjoa  and  water*  o(  affliotioo 

— their  rccon)i>cncc  coitips  hereafter.     It  is  my  own  ooo- 

viction  that  these  impreaaiona  under  which  you  are  amartini; 

are  moeocngors  from  God  to  bring  you  back  to  the  true  Cliurdi- 

¥ou  were  made  for  our  faith :   depend  upon  it  our  faitli 

tnlone  could  heal  and  help  you — Protestantism  is  altogetbor 

|too  dry.  oold,  prosaic  (or  you.     Tlie  further  I  look  into  ikn 

matter,  the  more  plainly  1  see  it  is  entirely  out  of  \h» 

common  order  of  tilings.    On  no  nccotint  would  I  loae  aight 

of  you.    Go,  my  daughter,  for  the  preaent ;  but  return  to  me 

again.' 

I  rose  and  thanked  him.  1  was  withdrawing  wbanhe 
aigned  me  to  return. 

■  You  must  not  come  to  this  church,'  Maid  be:  *  I  eM  yva 
are  ill,  and  tliia  church  is  too  oold ;  you  mtist  come  lo  my 

house :  1  hve '  (and  he  gave  me  hia  addiMi).     '  Be  there 

to-motrow  moming  at  ten.' 
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In  reply  to  this  appointincint,  I  only  bowed  ;  uiij  pulling 
down  my  rail,  and  gathering  round  me  my  cloak.  I  glided 
away. 

Did  I,  do  you  suppose,  reader,  contemplate  ventiiriiif; 
B^in  witbin  that  worthy  priest's  rcnch  ?  As  eoon  should  X 
have  thought  of  walking  into  a  Bibhylont»li  Cumacv.  That 
priest  had  arms  which  could  influence  me :  he  woa  natunlly 
kind,  witli  a  sit; nti mental  French  kindness,  to  whose  softness 
I  knew  myself  not  wholly  iinpei-vious.  Without  respecting 
some  itortfl  of  affcolion,  tht-ro  wits  Imrdly  any  sort  having  a 
fibro  of  root  in  reahty.  which  1  could  rely  on  my  (ore© 
wholly  to  withstand,  Had  I  gone  to  him,  ho  would  have 
shown  me  all  that  was  tender,  and  comforting,  and  gentle,  < 
in  tiio  honest  Popish  superstition.  Tlien  he  would  have 
tried  to  kindle,  hlow  and  stir  up  in  nic  ihti  v:i?al  of  good 
works.  I  know  not  how  it  would  all  have  ended.  Wo  ull 
tlunk  ourselve*  strong  In  some  points ;  we  all  know  ourselves 
weak  in  many ;  the  probabihties  are  that  had  I  vimled 
Nuinuro  10,  Rue  dus  MagtM,  at  the  hour  and  day  appointed. 
I  might  just  now,  instead  of  writing  this  heretic  narra- 
tivu,  he  eounUng  my  Ijciids  in  the  cell  of  a  certain  Carmc-hle 
convent  on  the  Uoubvanl  of  Or^cy,  in  Villette.  There  was 
sometliing  of  FSniilon  iibout  that  benign  old  priu»t,  and 
whatever  most  of  his  brethren  may  be,  and  whatever  I  may 
think  of  his  Church  tLud  crvud  (and  I  Uke  neither),  of  himself 
I  must  ever  retain  a  grateful  recolleolion.  lie  was  trind 
when  I  needed  kindness;  ho  did  me  good.  May  Heaven 
Mbss  him  I 

Tn-ilJgbt  had  passed  into  night,  und  the  Umpswore  lit  in 
the  stivets  ere  I  issued  from  that  sombre  ehuroh.  To  lurn 
back  was  now  become  possible  to  me;  the  wild  longing  to 
breathe  this  October  wind  on  tho  littln  htU  far  without  the 
city  walls  had  ceased  to  be  an  imperative  impulse,  and  was 
eoftenud  into  a  wish  with  wlucli  Beasoii  could  cope  :  she  put 
it  down,  and  I  turned,  as  I  thought,  to  the  Rue  Fossi>ite. 
But  I  had  bcooroo  involved  in  a  part  of  the  city  with  which 
i  was  noc  familiar ;  it  was  Lhe  old  part,  and  full  of  narrow 
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alreeta  of  pictnreBque,  ancient,  and  moolderinf;  twuBM-  T 
watt  much  loo  weak  to  be  very  collected,  and  I  watt  aIiH  \do 
flarelms  of  my  own  welfare  and  safety  to  be  cautious;  1 
grew  ombarniBsed ;  I  |;ot  immeshed  iu  n,  network  of  turns 
unknown.  I  was  lost,  and  bad  do  resolution  to  aslc  guidxioo 
of  any  paHSonger. 

If  tbe  storm  had  lulled  a  tittle  &t  sunset,  it  made  op  now 

for  lost  linic.     Strong  and  horixontal  thiindvr«d  thu  current 

of  tlie  wind  from  nortb-weat  toHouth-ea^t:  it  broufjbt  roinlik* 

Bpray,  and  sometimes  a.  sharp  hail,  like  shot:   it  was  cold 

and  pierced  me  to  the  vitals.     I  bent  my  head  to  meet  it.  but 

it  boat  tne  back.     My  heart  did  not  fail  at  all  in  this  conflict ; 

1 1  only  wished  that  I  had  wings  and  could  ascend  the  gate, 

'  spread  and  repose  my  pinions  on  ite  strength,  career  in  itt 

course,    sweep   where    it   swept.     AVhile  wiablng  tliis,  1 

suddenly  felt  colder  where  before   I   was  cold,   aad  more 

poworlcsa  where  beforo  I  was  weak.    I  tried  to  rcMdi  the 

porob  of  a  great  building  near,  but  tlie  mass  of  frontage  and 

the  giant  Hpire  turned  black  and  vanished  from  my  oyw. 

Instead  of  aiiiktng  on  the  steps  as  I  intended,  I  seemed  lo 

1    pitch  headlong  don-n  an  abyss.     I  remember  no  more. 


CHAPTEB    XVI 


A  OLD  LANO   STNB 


WnRRH  my  sou!  went  during  that  swoon  I  oannot  tell. 
Wfaaiever  she  saw,  or  wherever  sho  travelled  in  her  Iranoe 
on  that  strango  night  eho  kept  her  own  secret ;  oever 
whiHpcriiig  ft  word  to  Memory,  and  biifBing  imagination  by 
an  indisBolublfl  silenoe.  She  may  have  gone  upward,  and 
come  in  sight  of  her  ct«rRiil  homa,  hoping  for  leavo  to  rosb 
now,  and  deeming  that  her  painful  union  with  matter  was 
ftt  last  dissolved.  While  she  so  deemed,  an  ang«l  may 
have  warned  her  away  from  heaven's  threshold,  and, 
guiding  her  weeping  down,  have  hound  her,  onoe  more,  all 
shuddering  and  unwilling,  to  that  poor  frame,  oold  and 
vrosted,  of  whose  oompaiiionship  she  was  grown  moru  than 
weary. 

1  know  she  re-entered  her  prieon  with  pain,  with  roluot- 
anob,  with  a,  moan  and  a  long  shiver.  The  divoroed  mate*, 
Sptril  and  Suhstanoe,  were  hard  to  rc-unitu :  they  greeted 
each  other,  not  in  an  embrace,  hut  a  rocking  sort  of  strugglj;. 
Th«  returning  sense  of  sight  came  upon  me,  rod,  as  If  it 
BWam  in  blood;  suspended  hearing  rushed  bock  loud,  like 
thunder  ;  oooscionsness  revived  in  fear  :  I  sat  up  appalled, 
wondering  into  what  region,  auiotigst  what  strange  beings  I 
waa  waking.  At  first  I  knew  nothing  I  looked  on :  a  wall 
was  not  a  wall — a  lamp  not  a  lamp.  I  should  have  uudt-r- 
Btood  what  we  call  a  ghost,  as  wall  as  I  did  the  commonest 
object :  which  is  another  way  of  intimating  that  all  uiy  eye 
rasled  oa  struck  it  as  spectral.    13ut  the  (aoulties  sooa 
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settlad   eoah    In    bis   placa :    the    tife-msohine    prewotUy 
rasamed  its  wonted  und  rugulcLr  working. 

Still,  I  knew  not  where  I  was ;  only  in  time  I  sair  I  hftd 
be«n  removed  from  tlio  spot  wlioi'c  I  foil  :  I  lay  od  no 
pnrlico-step :  night  and  tempest  were  excluded  by  walla, 
windowa,  and  ceiling.  Into  some  houso  I  had  been  cutied 
—but  what  house  ? 

I  oould  only  think  of  the  pensionnat  in  the  Rue  Fos^ette. 
Still  balf-diL'ftming,  I  tried  hiird  to  discover  in  wliat  room 
they  hiul  put  me  ;  whether  tbo  great  dormitory,  or  one  o( 
the  little  dormitories.     I  was  puxxlod,  liecfLUMi  I  oould  not 
iDibke  the  );;limp!iea   of  furniture    1    aaw    accord    mtb    mj 
knowledge  of  any  of  thoso  apurtinonts.     The  empty 
bvdH   were  wanting,  and  the  long  line  of  Iwra 
'  Surely,'    thought  I,  '  it  is  not   to   Madame   Beck's  owd 
chamber  they  have  carried  me  I  *    And  here  my  eye  fell  oo 
an   eaay-chair  covered    with    blue  damask.     Other    sealA. 
cufdiiontid  to  match,  di^wned  on  me  by  dugreM ;  feod  al 
1  took  in  the  complete  fact  of  a  pleasant  parlour, 
wood   fire    on    a    clear-shining    hearth,    a   carpet    when 
ibral)«iiques  of  bright  blua  relieved  a  fpround  of  shadi^d  fawn; 
pale  walls  over  which  a  slight  but  endless  garland  of  axon 
forget-me-nots  ran  mazed  and  bewildered  amou|{Ht  m^fiad 
gold  leaves  and  tendrils.     A  gilded  mirror  filled  up  the  space 
between  two  windowit,  curtained  amply  with  blue  damask. 
In  this  mirror  I  saw  myself  laid,  not  in  bed.  but  on  a  sola. 
I  looked  spectral ;  my  eyes  larger  and  mor«  hollow,  my  hwr 
darker  (ban  was  natural,   by  contrast  witb   my  thin  and 
adhen  face.     It  wim  oIivIouh,  not  utdy  from  the  furoituit, 
but  from  the  position  of  windows,  doors,  and  fire-pUoe,  thai 
this  was  an  unknown  room  in  an  unknown  house. 

[lardly  less  plain  was  it  that  my  brain  was  not  yet 
settled ;  for,  as  I  gazed  at  the  blue  urm-chair,  it  appeand  lo 
grow  familiar ;  so  did  a  certain  scroll-couch,  and  not  less  to 
the  round  centre-table,  with  a  blue-covering,  bordered  with 
autumn-tinted  foliage :  and.  above  all,  two  little  footstool* 
with  worked  oowra,  and  a  small  olxiny-fmcnod  chair,  J 
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the  seat  and  back  were  also  workud  with  groups  of 
nt  flowers  on  a  dark  ground. 

Struck  with  those  things.  I  explored  further.  Strange  to 
say.  old  aoquaintanat;  wore  all  alwut  mn,  and  '  auld  lang  syne ' '' 
amilud  out  of  every  nook.  There  were  two  oval  miniatureB 
over  the  mantel-pieoe,  of  which  I  knew  by  heart  iho  pearls 
about  the  high  and  powdered  '  heads ' ;  die  velvets  eiroUng 
the  white  thruiilH;  the  swell  of  tho  full  niiislin  kerchiefs: 
the  piLtleni  of  the  laco  sleeve-mffles.  Upon  the  mant<?l- 
shelf  there  were  two  china  vases,  some  relics  of  a  diminutive 
t«a*Hervioo,  aH  »niootli  us  enamel  and  b,»  tliin  att  ugg-Hhvll, 
and  a  white  centre  ornament,  a  classic  group  in  alabaster, 
pro8or»cd  undi^r  glass.  Of  all  these  things  T  could  hnvo  told 
the  peculiarities,  numbered  the  daws  or  cracks,  like  any 
etairvoyantt.  Above  all,  there  was  a  pair  of  handsoreens. 
with  elaborate  penoU-drawings  finished  like  line  engravings : 
these,  my  very  oyos  ached  at  beholding  again,  recalling 
hours  when  they  had  followed,  stroke  by  stroke  and  touch 
by  touch,  a  tedious,  feeble,  finical,  school-girl  pencil  held  in 
theae  fingers,  now  so  skeleton -like. 

Where  was  I  ?  Not  only  in  what  spot  of  tho  world,  hut 
in  what  year  of  our  Lord?  For  all  these  ohjeota  were  of 
past  days,  and  of  a  distant  country.  Ton  years  ago  I  bade 
thom  ^ood-by  ;  Hineo  uy  fourteenth  year  they  and  I  had 
never  met.    I  gasped  audibly, '  Where  am  I  ? ' 

A  shape  hitherto  unnoticed,  stirred,  rose,  came  forward : 
a  ahapi^  inharmonious  with  the  environment,  serving  only 
to  complicate  the  riddle  further.  This  was  no  more  than 
a  sort  of  native  bonne,  in  a  common-place  bonne's  cap  and 
print-drus6.  Hhc  Hpoke  neither  French  nor  Kngliab.  and  I 
oould  get  00  intelligence  from  her,  not  understanding  hor 
phzaaoe  of  dialect.  But  shu  bathed  my  temples  and  fore- 
hoad  with  some  cool  and  perfumed  water,  and  then  she 
heightened  the  cushion  on  whtcih  I  reulined,  made  signs 
that  I  was  not  to  speak,  and  resumed  her  post  at  tho  foot  of 
the  sofa. 

Sh<i  was  huHy  knitting ;  her  eyes  thus  drawn  from  me, 
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I  oould  gftze  on  her  without  intotruptioa.  I  did  ml^xtily 
wonder  how  she  came  thore,  or  what  aha  oould  have  to  do 
among  the  HouneK,  or  wiDi  the  diiy»  of  my  girlhood.  StUl 
more  I  mRj-relled  what  thoeo  sccneB  and  daye  could  now 
hiiv«  to  do  Willi  me. 

Too  weak  to  Bcnitioize  thoroughly  the  myetery,  I  triod 
to  sollle  it  by  saying  it  was  a.  miBtiike,  a  drvam,  a  (ovor*Gt ; 
and  yet  I  knew  there  could  he  no  mistake,  aud  that  I  wi6 
not  sleeping,  and  I  beheved  I  was  sano.  I  wisbed  Uu 
room  liibd  not  boen  so  well  lighted,  that  I  might  not  so 
clearly  have  acen  the  httle  pictures,  the  omameota, 
KTdonH,  tho  worked  cltair.  All  these  objootti,  m  well  M 
btue-dama&k  furnitura,  wore,  in  Tact,  precisely  (be 
in  ovory  ininutcMt  detail,  with  those  I  so  well  remstnl 
and  with  which  1  had  been  so  thoroughly  iniimate,  in 
drawing-room  of  my  godmother  s  house  at  Bretton.  Me- 
thought  the  apartment  only  was  changed,  being  of  diSerent 
proportions  and  dimensions. 

I  thought  of  Bedreddin  Hassan,  transported  in  his  sleep 
from  Cairo  to  the  gates  of  DamaHouit.  Had  a  Genius 
stooped  bis  dark  wing  down  the  slomi  to  wboee  straa  I 
hod  Buooumbed,  and  gathering  me  from  the  ohurch>stepi; 
and  '  rising  high  into  the  air,'  as  the  eastern  tale  said,  hsd 
he  borne  me  over  land  and  ocean,  and  laid  me  quietly  dows 
bosido  n  hearth  of  Old  England  ?  But  no ;  I  kn&w 
fire  of  that  hearth  burned  before  its  Lares  no  more — it 
out  long  ago,  and  the  household  gods  had  been  oarried 
elsewhere. 

The  bonne  turned  again  to  survey  me,  and  seeing  ay 
eyee  wide  open,  and,  I  suppose,  deeming  their  oxpreauon 
perturbed  and  excited,  she  put  down  her  knitting.  I  saw 
her  busied  for  a  moment  at  a  little  stand  ;  she  poured  out 
water,  and  measured  drops  from  a  phial :  gloss  in  bandl 
she  approoolic'd  me.  What  dark-tinged  draught  mi^l  ilie 
DOW  bo  offering?  what  Genii-elixir  or  Magi -distillation  7 

It  was  too  late  to  inquire— I  bad  swallowed  it  puurdf. 
and  at  oooc-     A  tide  of   quiet  thought  now  coom  gent^ 
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ouresifiiig  tny  brain ;  softer  md  mOei  roae  the  flow,  with 
tepid  undulations  smoother  than  baJm.  The  pain  of  waak- 
nees  left  oiy  limbs,  my  muscles  slept.  I  lost  power  to 
move ;  but,  losing  at  the  same  time  wish,  it  was  no  priva- 
tion. That  kind  l>oniie  placed  a  screen  between  niu  nnd 
the  lamp ;  I  saw  her  rise  to  do  this,  but  do  not  remember 
seeing  her  rosuino  her  place :  in  the  interval  between  the 
two  acts,  I '  fell  on  sleep.' 


At  wakinfT,  to  I  all  was  again  changed.  The  light  of 
high  day  surrounded  me  ;  not,  iiideod,  a  warm,  ttummer 
light,  but  the  leaden  gIooQ:i  of  raw  and  blustering  autumn. 
I  felt  sure  now  thai  I  was  in  the  peusionuat — sure  by  the 
beating  rain  on  the  casement ;  sure  by  the  '  wuther '  of 
wind  amongst  trees,  denoting  a  garden  outside  ;  suro  by  the — 
chill,  the  whiteness,  the  solitude,  amidst  which  I  lay.  I  aay 
ivhiUit^is — for  the  dimity  curtains,  dropped  before  a  French 
bed,  hounded  my  view. 

i  lifted  them  ;  I  looked  out.  My  eye,  prepared  to  take 
in  the  range  of  a  long,  large,  and  whitewashed  chamber, 
bhnlted  hulUed.  on  encountering  the  limited  area  of  a  small 
cabinet— a  cabinet  with  sea-gieen  walls  ;  also,  instead  of 
five  wide  and  naked  windows,  thero  was  one  high  liitttoe, 
nhaded  with  muslin  featoons :  instead  of  two  dozen  little 
stands  of  painted  wood,  each  holding  a  basin  iind  an  ewer, 
thorn  wuH  a  toilirttt:- tabic  drcHKed.  like  a  lady  for  a  hall,  in  a 
white  robe  over  a  pink  skirt;  a  poliKhed  and  large  glass 
crowned,  and  a  pretty  pin-cushion  frilled  with  lace,  adorned 
it.  This  toilette,  together  with  a  amall.  low,  green  and 
white  chintz  arm-chair,  a  washstand  topped  with  a  marble 
slab,  and  supplied  with  utensils  of  pale  green-ware,  suffi* 
cicntly  furnished  tlie  tiny  chamber. 

Reader.   I   felt  alarmed  I     Why?  you  will  ask.    What 
vras  thero  in  this  simple  Mid  somewhat  jiretlyaleeping-oloMt 
to  staille  the  most  timid  ?    Merely  this— These  articles  of  | 
furniture  could  not  be  real,  solid  arm-chairs,  looking-glasses,  I 
and  wasbstands— they  must  he  the  ghosts  of  such  ftrticles ; 
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or,  if  thiH  were  dented  as  too  wild  an  hjpolhoris— aod.  oon- 
(ounded  as  1  van,  I  did  deny  U~tb«re  remained  but  to 
ooncludv  tliAt  I  bad  myseU  pnesod  into  %a  nbaormnl  UUm  ol 
miiid  :  in  short,  that  I  ww  vei-y  itl  and  doUrious :  nad  even 
then,  mino  wiih  the  Ktnngeet  figment  with  which  deUrnim 
had  ever  harassed  a  violim. 

I  knew— I  waA  obUged  to  know — the  green  chintj:  of  Uiat 
lilUe  ohair ;  the  little  itniig  chair  itcclf.  Urn  Cttrvod,  ghinini;- 
blaok,  foliated  fnuue  of  that  gUss ;  the  smooth,  milky-green 
of  the  china  vessels  on  the  stimd ;  the  v<;ry  tuad  too,  K-ith 
its  top  of  grey  marble,  splintered  at  one  comer  .—all  these  I 
waa  oompelted  to  recognise  and  to  hail,  as  la»t  night  I  bad, 
purfoixH'.  rcvogniaed  and  hailed  the  roeewood,  the  dimpery, 
the  poroeli^tn,  of  ttie  drawing-room. 

Brettou  I  Bretton  I  and  len  years  ago  shooo  reflected  in 
that  mirror.  And  why  did  Bretton  and  my  fourteenth  year 
haunt  ni«  thus?  Why,  it  tlicy  came  nl  all.  did  tboy  not 
rolum  complete?  Wliy  hovered  before  my  difttempered 
vision  tliu  tuf.to  furniture,  nhitci  lhL>  rooms  and  the  locality 
wen  gone  ?  As  to  thai  pinouahiou  made  of  crimitou  snllc, 
ornamented  with  gold  l)oad«  aiu)  tritlod  with  thread-Uoe,  I 
had  the  same  right  Ut  know  it  aa  to  know  i\m  Mreens— t  hod 
madv  it  myself.  losing  with  a  alart  from  the  bed,  I  took 
the  cushion  in  my  hand  and  examined  it,  Utore  wa«  ^e 
cipher  '  L.L.B.'  formed  in  gold  beftd*,  uml  ><iirroonded  with 
an  oval  wreath  embroidered  in  wliite  Milk.  Theee  were  the 
initials  of  my  godmother's  name — Louisa  Lucy  Brstlon. 

*  Am  1  in  Englimd  ?  Am  I  at  Bretton  ? '  I  mattered ; 
and  hnwtily  pulling  up  the  blind  with  which  the  lattioc  wu 
ahrouded,  1  looked  out  to  try  mid  disoovvr  wh&re  I  was: 
hatt-pr«pared  to  me«t  the  cahii.  old.  handsome  tmildingH  and 
otaoa  grey  pavement  of  St,  Arm's  Street,  and  to  see  at  the 
end  thf  tower*  of  tlio  minster :  or,  if  otherwise,  fully  ex- 
pectant of  a  town  view  Komewherc,  a  rue  in  Villette,  if  not  a 
street  in  a  plMwant  and  ancient  English  city. 

I  looked,  on  the  contrary,  tlurough  a  fnune  of  ItafagBt 
olostoring  roimd  iIm;  high  lattice,  and  forth  theooe  to  ftgna^F 
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mead-like  level,  a  lawn-terrace  with  trees  risbg  from  the 
lower  ground  beyond — high  (orosC-treea,  euch  im  I  hod  not 
seen  (or  many  a  day.  They  wore  now  groaning  under  ihe 
gale  of  Oolober,  and  between  Iheir  tmnks  I  traced  the  line 
of  an  avenue,  where  yellow  leaves  lay  iu  heaps  and  drifts,  or 
wcr«  whirlod  sin^-ty  liefore  the  sweeping  west  wind.  What- 
ever landscape  might  lie  further  must  have  beeu  flat,  and 
those  tall  beeohes  shut  it  out.  The  place  seemed  secluded, 
and  was  to  roe  quite  strange :  I  did  not  know  it  at  all. 

Onoe  more  I  lay  down.  My  bed  stood  in  a  httJe  alcove ; 
on  turning  roy  face  to  the  wall,  llie  room  with  its  l)ewildcnng 
Mcompaniroeats  becnmo  excluded.  Excluded  ?  No  I  For 
&8  I  arranged  my  position  iu  lliitt  hope,  behold,  on  the  green 
epace  between  the  divided  and  looped-up  ourtaiua,  hung  a 
broad,  gilded  picture -f rami!  (inclosing  a  portrait.  It  was 
drawn— well  drawn,  though  but  a  sketoh^iu  water-ooloura ; 
a  head,  a  boy's  bead,  fresh,  life-like,  speaking,  and  animated, 
it  seemed  a  youth  of  sixteen,  fair-complexioned.  with  sanguine 
hiiallh  in  his  cheek ;  hair  long,  not  dark,  iind  with  a  sunny 
abeen ;  penetrating  eyes,  an  arch  mouth,  and  u  gay  smile. 
On  the  whulu  a  most  pleasant  face  to  look  at,  ospocinlly  for 
those  claiming  a  right  to  that  youth's  affections — parents, 
(or  instimoc,  or  siHters.  Any  romiuitic  little  school-girl 
might  almost  have  loved  it  In  Its  frame.  Those  eyes  looked 
ftS  if  when  somcwhnt  older  thoy  would  Rash  a  lightning* 
rocponse  to  love :  I  cannot  tell  whether  they  kept  in  store 
the  steady-bonming  shine  of  faith.  For  whatever  ttcntiment 
met  him  iu  form  too  facile,  his  lips  menaced,  beautifully  bub 
surely,  caprice  nnd  light  esteem. 

Striving  to  take  each  new  discovery  as  quietly  as  I  could, 
I  whispered  to  myself — 

'  Ab  I  that  portrait  used  to  hang  in  the  breakfast-room, 
over  the  mantel-piece :  somewhat  too  high,  as  1  thought. 
I  well  remember  how  I  usi;d  to  niounl  a  music-slool  for  tlie 
purpose  of  unhooking  it,  holding  it  in  my  band,  and  searching 
into  those  bonny  wulU  of  eyes,  whone  glance  under  their 
hazel  la&hes  seemed  like  a  pencilled  laugh ;  and  well  I 


^ 


900 


VILLETTE 


liked  to  note  the  colouring  of  the  cheek,  and  the  sxprMiOD 
of  the  mouth.'  I  hardly  believed  fancy  oould  improve  od 
the  curve  of  that  mouth,  or  of  the  chiti ;  even  my  igDormaoe 
knew  lliHt  both  weru  beautiful,  aod  pondered  per^exed  over 
this  doubt :  '  How  it  wux  that  what  charmed  »o  much,  oould 
at  iho  same  time  ao  keenly  pain  7 '  Onoe,  by  vay  of  test,  1 
look  little  Miegy  Home,  and,  lifting  her  in  my  arms,  told  ha 
to  look  at  tht)  piotui-i>. 

'  Do  you  like  it,  Polly  ? '  I  aaked.  She  never  answered, 
b\it  gneo'I  long,  and  at  ta«l  a  darknesM  went  tnmtbliiif 
through  her  senailive  eye,  as  she  etiid,  '  Put  me  dowa,' 
So  I  put  her  down,  saying  to  myself :  '  The  ohild  feels  it 
too.' 

AH  these  things  do  I  now  think  over,  adding, '  He  hftd 
bia  faults,  yet  scarce  ever  was  a  finer  nature ;  liberal,  suave, 
impresBible.'  My  reflections  closed  in  an  audibly  proDOUXwed 
word. '  Graham  I " 

'  Grahii.ni ! '  echoed  a  sudden  voice  at  tlie  bed«ide.  '  Do 
you  wivnt  Graliam  ? ' 

I  looked.  The  plot  was  bat  thickening ;  the  wonder  but 
culminating.  If  it  was  strange  to  see  that  weU'roiDembered 
pictured  form  on  the  wall,  still  stranger  was  it  to  turn  and 
behold  the  equally  wtrll-romom bored  living  form  opposite—* 
woman,  a  lady,  moat  real  and  substantial,  tall,  weU-»Uir*d, 
wearing  widow's  silk,  and  such  a  cap  as  beiit  became  her 
matron  and  motherly  braids  of  hiiir.  Hers,  too,  was  »  good 
face  ;  too  markrd.  |>crhiipN,  now  for  beauty,  but  not  for  aetUS ' 
or  character.  She  was  little  changed ;  something  stemar, 
something  more  robust — but  alie  was  my  godmother;  stiB 
the  distinot  vision  of  Mrs.  Bretton. 

I  kept  quiet,  yet  internally  /  was  much  agitated:  my 
pulse  fluttered,  and  the  blood  left  my  cheek,  whioh  toimd 
cold. 

'  Madam,  where  am  17'  I  inquired. 

'  In  a  very  safe  asylum  ;  well  protected  for  the  present: 
make  your  mind  quite  easy  till  you  getalittle  better;  you  look 
ill  this  morniug.' 
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'  I  am  60  entirely  bewildered.  I  do  not  know  whether  1  cuu 
trufit  my  senses  at  all,  or  whether  they  are  misleading  me  in 
•very  parlioular :  but  you  apeak  English,  do  you  not, 
mad&m?' 

'  I  should  think  you  might  hear  timt :  it  would  puzzle  me 
to  hold  ft  long  difloourtie  in  Fteuoh.' 

'  You  do  not  como  from  England  ? ' 

*  I  am  lately  arrived  thenoo.  Have  you  been  long  in  this 
country  ?    You  soem  to  know  my  son  7 ' 

'  Do  I,  madam  ?  Ferhapit  I  do.  Your  son — tho  picture 
there?' 

'That  is  lu9  portrait  as  a  youth.  While  looking  at  it, 
j-ou  pronounced  his  name.' 

'  Graliam  Brettou  ? ' 

She  nodded, 

'  I  apeak  to  Mrs.  Bretlon,  formerly  ot  Bretton, shire  ? ' 

'  Qiiit«  right ;  and  you,  1  am  told,  are  an  English  teacher 
in  a  foreign  school  hero :  my  son  recognised  you  aa  such.' 

'  How  was  I  found,  madam,  and  by  whom  ?  ' 

'  My  son  shall  tell  you  thai  by-and-by,'  said  titu! ;  '  but  at 
present  you  are  too  confused  and  weak  for  conversatioQ :  try 
to  oat  some  breakfast,  and  then  sleep.* 

Notwithstanding  all  I  had  undergone^the  bodily  fatigue, 
the  perturbation  of  spiiilR,  the  exposure  to  wiaitlier^it 
seemed  that  1  was  better :  the  fever,  the  real  malady  which 
liad  oppressed  my  tramL-,  was  abating ;  for,  whoreas  during 
the  last  nine  days  I  had  taken  no  solid  food,  and  suffered 
from  continual  thirat.  this  morning,  on  breakfast  being 
offered,  I  experienced  a  craving  (or  nourishment :  an  inward 
fainlnesB  which  caused  me  eagerly  to  taste  the  tea  this  lady 
offered,  and  to  eat  the  morsel  of  dry  toast  she  allowed  in 
aooompaniment.  It  vraa  only  a  morsel,  hut  it  sufficed ; 
keeping  up  my  strength  till  some  two  or  three  hours  after- 
wards, when  the  bonuo  brought  me  a  little  cup  of  broth  and 
a  biscuit. 
L  As  evening  began  to  darken,  and  the  ceaseless  blast  still 
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blew  wild  and  oold,  and  the  nuo  etreKraed  or,  deloge-lili 
grew  weiiry— very  weary  o(  my   bod.    The  room,  tho 
pretty,  was  Exoall :  I  fell  it  contining :  [  longed  (or  a  ^unge.    ' 
The  inoroasin^  chill  and  gulheriiig  gloom,  too,  duprossed  me; 
I  wanted  to  see— to  feel  fire-bght.    Beeidee,  I  kept  thinkiiig 
of  the  eon  of  that  tail  matron:   when  should   I    mo  hixafH 
Certainly  not  till  1  left  my  room.  H 

Al  last  thu  boniie  came  to  miiki:  my  bed  for  iho  night 
She  prep.ired  to  wrap  me  in  a  blanket  and  place  me  in  the 
littlecliiiUEchair;  but  declining;  thi>Heatt«nttonK,  1  prooeedad 
to  dress  myself.  The  business  was  just  achieved,  and  I  wis 
sitting  down  to  take  breath,  wbeii  Mrs.  Bretton  onc«  mon 
appeared. 

'  Dressed  I '  she  oxclatmed,  ttmiling  with  thkt  smilo  I  EO 
well  knew — a  pleasant  smile,  though  not  soft.  '  Tou  an  quite 
better,  then  ?    Quite  atrong^eh  ? ' 

She  spoke  to  me  so  much  as  of  old  she  used  to  speak  that 
I  almost  fancied  &he  was  beginning  to  know  mo.  There  WM 
the  same  soit  of  patronage  in  her  voice  and  maancr  th»t,  u 
a  girl,  I  had  ahvays  experienced  from  her — n  ptttromtge  1 
yielded  to  and  even  liked ;  it  was  not  founded  on  eoDTW 
tional  grounds  of  superior  wealth  or  station  (in  the  iMt 
particular  there  had  never  been  any  inetjuitlity  ;  her  degiw 
was  mine) ;  but  on  natural  roasons  of  physical  adraatsge: 
it  was  the  abetter  the  tree  gives  tlie  herb.  I  put  a  request 
without  further  ceremony, 

'  Do  let  me  go  down-atairs,  madam  ;  I  am  »o  oold  and  doU 
hero.' 

'  I  deure  nothing  better,  if  you  are  strong  enough  to  bar 
tbe  change'  was  her  ruply.  'Come,  then  ;  ber«  is  an  srd.' 
And  she  offered  me  hers :  I  took  it,  and  we  dosoeiHled  om 
flight  of  carpeted  Hteps  lo  a  liuiding  where  a  tall  door,  staad- 
tng  open,  gave  admission  into  the  blue-diunaMk  room.  How 
pleasant  it  wan  in  its  air  of  perfect  domestic  comfort  t  Ho* 
warm  in  its  amber  lamp-light  and  vermilion  fire-flush  !  To 
render  the  picture  perfr^.t.  tea  stood  ready  on  th»  table—** 
English  tea,  whereof  the  whole  shining  service  ^anocd  M 
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me  (amiliftrly ;  from  the  solid  silver  urn,  of  nntiquo  pattern, 
and  the  moasive  pot  of  the  eame  metal,  to  the  thin  porc«liLin 
OU[M»,  ditrk  with  piirplo  and  gilding.  1  know  the  very 
seed-cake  of  peculiar  form,  baked  in  a  peculiar  mould,  which 
a\vftk,y*  liad  n  phum  on  tho  tou-tablo  at  Bretton.  Graham 
liked  it,  and  there  it  waB  as  of  yor«— iiet  before  Graham's 
plaW  with  tho  eilvor  knife  and  fork  bealde  it.  Graham  was 
then  expected  to  tea :  G  rahani  wilm  now,  perhaps.  In  the  houso ; 
ere  many  minutee  I  might  see  him. 

'Sit  down— sit  down,"  ^aid  my  conductresft.  a*  my  stijp 
tailored  a.  little  in  passing  to  the  hearth.  She  seated  me  on 
till!  sofa,  but  I  soon  pOHMod  behind  it,  aaytng  tho  fire  wa«  too 
hot;  in  its  shade  I  found  anothnr  seat  whieh  auili-d  me 
better.  Mrs.  Bretton  was  never  wont  to  make  a  fuss  about 
any  person  or  anything ;  without  remonstrance  site  suSered 
ma  to  have  my  own  way.  She  made  the  tea,  and  she  took 
up  the  newspaper.  I  likt-d  to  watuh  every  action  of  my  god- 
mothtM" ;  all  her  movcmeuti;  wcro  so  young  :  sho  mutt  have 
been  now  above  fifty,  yet  neither  her  sinews  nor  her  spirit 
Hoomod  y«t  touched  by  tho  rust  of  ago.  Though  portly,  she 
was  alert,  aud  though  serene,  she  was  at  times  impetuous — 
good  health  and  an  <!xcellent  temperament  kept  her  green  as 
io  her  spring. 

White  she  read,  I  jierceived  she  listened— listened  for  her 
aoo-  She  was  not  the  woman  ever  to  confess  heraelf  uneasy, 
bat  there  was  yet  no  lull  in  the  weather,  and  if  Graham  were 
out  in  that  hoai'se  wind— roarini;  still  unsatisfied — I  well 
knew  his  mother's  heart  would  be  out  with  him. 

'Ten  minutes  behind  bis  time.' said  she.  looking  at  her 
watch;  then,  in  another  minute,  a  Ufting  of  her  eye«  from  the 
page,  and  a  slight  inclination  of  her  head  towards  the  door, 
denoted  that  she  heard  some  sound.  Presently  her  brow 
deared ;  and  then  even  my  ear.  less  practised,  caught  the 
irOD  elash  of  a  gate  swung  to.  steps  on  gravel,  lastly  the 
doOT'bell.  He  was  oorae.  HiJi  mother  filled  tlie  t«a{)ot  from 
the  um.  she  drew  nearer  the  hearth  thr  stuffed  and  cushioned 
blue  chair — her  own  chair  by  right,  bat  I  saw  there  was  one 
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who  might  with  impimity  usuip  it.  And  when  (hat  one 
came  up  the  slaire — which  he  soon  Hi,  nfter,  I  suppose,  umo 
such  ftttentjon  to  tlic  toilet  an  th«  wild  iind  wet  night  randered 
seeessar)',  and  atrode  straight  in — 

'  Is  it  you,  Gmham  7 '  said  bis  mother,  liiding  a  glad  mile 
and  Bpea)(iTiR  ciu-tly. 

'  Who  cl>se  should  it  he,  mamma  ? '  demanded  the  Uo- 
punctual,  poeeesBing  himeeU  irreverently  of  the  abdicated 
thro  no. 

'  Don't  you  deserve  cold  tea,  for  being  late  ?  * 

'  I  ahaLl  not  get  my  deserts,  for  tiiu  um  uings  cheerily.* 

*  Wheel  youroelf  to  the  table,  lazy  boy  :  no  seAt  wiU  lenre 
you  but  mine ;  if  you  had  one  spark  of  a  eenae  of  propriety, 
you  would  alwayti  leave  tliat  ohair  for  the  Old  I^y.' 

'  So  I  should ;  only  the  dear  Old  Lady  persists  in 
leaving  it  for  iiic.    How  ia  your  patient,  mamma  ? ' 

'  Will  she  come  forward  and  speak  (or  herseUf'said  9In- 
Bretton,  turning  to  my  corner ;  and.  at  this  invitation,  forwatd 
I  came.  Graham  courteously  rose  up  to  greet  me.  He 
stood  tall  on  the  hearth,  a  figure  justifying  his  mother's  no- 
concealed  pride. 

'  So  you  are  come  down,'  aaid  he ;  '  you  must  bo  better 
then — much  better.     I  scarcely  expected  we  should  meet 
thus,  or  here.    I  wa.s  alarmed  last  niKbt,  and  if  I  had  not  i 
been  forced  to  hurry  away  to  a  dying  patient,  I 
would  not  have  left  you :  but  my  mother  hcreetf  is  aomet 
of  a  doctrees.  and  Martha  an  excellent  nurse.    I  8«w  tboi 
wait  a  fainting-fit,  not  necCHsarily  dangerous.    What  br 
it  on  I  have  yet  to  learn,  and  all  partiaulais ;  meuit 
IruNi  you  really  do  feel  better  ? ' 

'  Much  bolter,'  I  said  calmly.  '  Much  belter,  I  thank  you. 
Dr.  John.' 

For,  reader,  this  tall  young  man — this  darling  soD — thii 
hoal  of  mine— thi.t  Graham  Breiton,  wai  Dr.  John  :  h«,  and 
no  other ;  and,  what  is  more.  I  ascertained  this  identity 
scarcely  with  Burprise.  What  is  more,  when  I  heard  Grafaam's 
step  on  the  stair^  I  knew  what  manner  of  figure  would  enttfi 
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aD<I  for  whoao  aspect  to  pi^pnrc  my  eyes.  The  discovery 
was  not  of  lo-day ;  its  dawn  had  penetrated  my  peroepdons  x 
long  since.  Of  coursa  I  remembered  young  Bretton  well ; 
«nd  though  ton  yours  (from  aisteeD  to  twenty-Mx)  amy  graatljr 
change  the  boy  aa  they  mature  him  to  the  man,  ycf,  they 
could  bring  no  such  utter  diSerence  aa  would  suBlue  wholly 
to  blind  my  eyes,  or  baffle  my  memory.  Dr.  John  Graham 
Brclton  rutaini>d  still  an  affinity  to  the  youih  of  sixteen :  he 
had  his  eyea ;  he  had  some  of  his  features ;  to  wit,  all  the 
excelleiilly-moulded  lower  half  of  tiie  face  :  I  found  him  out 
soon.  I  first  i-ecognlsed  him  on  that  occasion — noted  several 
chapters  back— when  my  imguardedly- fixed  attention  had 
drawn  OQ  me  the  mortitioation  of  an  implied  rebuke.  Sub- 
sequent observation  confirmed,  in  every  point,  that  e&rly 
fturroise.  I  traced  in  the  g«»ture,  thct  port,  and  tlie  hiibitK  of 
his  inunhood,  all  bis  boy's  promise.  I  heaid  in  his  now  deep 
tones  the  aocfint  of  former  days.  Certain  turns  of  phrase, 
peouliar  to  him  of  old,  were  poctdiar  to  him  still ;  and  so  was 
mBDy  a  trick  of  eye  and  hp,  many  a  ainile.  many  a  sudden 
ray  levcUod  from  the  irid.  under  his  well -charactered  brow. 

To  sai/  anything  on  the  subject,  to  hint  at  my  discovery,! 
had  not  suited  my  habits  of  tiiought,  or  Etssimilated  with  my' 
aystem  of  feeling.  On  the  ooutraiy,  I  had  preferred  to  keepi 
the  matter  to  myself.  1  liked  entering  his  presence  covered  1 
with  a  cloud  he  had  not  H<:iM  through,  while  he  stood  before 
me  under  a  ray  of  special  illumination  which  shone  all 
partial  over  hie  bead,  trembled  about  his  feet,  and  cast  Ught 
no  farther. 

Well  I  knew  that  to  him  it  could  make  little  differenoe 
wern  1  to  poino  forward  and  announce. '  This  is  Lucy  Snowe  I " 
So  I  kept  back  in  my  teacher's  plooo ',  and  ait  he  never  aaked 
my  nkme,  so  I  never  gave  it.  He  heard  me  called  '  Miss,' 
and  '  Miss  Lucy  * ;  he  never  heard  the  sumame,  '  Snowe.' 
As  to  Npontnneous  recognition — though  I,  perhaps,  was  still 
leas  changed  than  he — the  idea  never  approached  his  mind, 

Iiuid  why  should  I  suggest  it? 
During  tea  Dr.  John  was  kind,  as  it  was  his  nature  to 
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be  :  that  rae&l  over.  &nd  the  trny  carried  out,  h«  made  &  oosy 
urningemeril  of  l)u-  oushiona  iu  u  corner  of  thu  sofk.  Uld 
oMiged  me  to  settle  amongst  thorn.  Ru  and  his  mother  ako 
drew  to  the  Qro,  mid  crc  wu  hiid  Kat  t«n  iniuul«s  I  caught 
ttie  eye  of  the  latter  rasteaed  steadily  upon  mc.  Women 
are  certainly  quicker  in  Bomo  things  than  men. 

'  Well,'  eho  exclaimed,  presently, '  I  have  seldom  seen  a 
etron^r  likeness  !     Grabani.  have  you  observed  it  ?  ' 

•  Observed  what  ?  What  ails  this  Old  Lndy  now  7  How 
you  Btare,  mamma  I  One  would  think  you  had  an  attack  of 
MCOOnd  ni^lit.' 

'  Tsll  me.  Graham,  of  whom  doeis  that  young  lady  remind 
you?  ■  pointing  to  me. 

'  Mamma,  you  put  her  out  of  countenance.  I  often  tell 
you  uhruptnesa  is  your  fault ;  reineraber,  too,  that  to  you  >be 
is  a  stranger,  and  docs  not  know  your  ways." 

'  Now,  when  she  looks  down ;  now,  when  aho  Itim 
ndewa>'s.  who  is  she  like,  Gmham  f  ' 

'  Indued,  mamma,  since  you  propound  the  riddle,  I  tbbk 
yoa  ought  lo  solve  it  I' 

'  And  you  have  known  her  some  time,  you  say— over 
since  you  first  began  to  attend  the  school  in  the  Bm 
PoBsuttc— yftt  you  never  mentioned  to  me  that  sininiUr 
resemblance  T ' 

*  I  could  not  mention  a  thing  of  which  I  dotw  Ihon^l.. 
and  which  I  do  not  now  acknowledge.   What  can  yoa  metaf ' 

'  Stupid  l>oy  I  look  at  bur.' 

Graham  did  look  :  but  this  was  not  to  beenduied ;  I  mo 
how  it  niuttt  end,  ho  I  thought  it  best  to  aniiciiate. 

'  Dr.  John,'  I  said, '  has  had  so  much  to  do  and  think  el 
•inoc  ho  and  I  shook  hands  ut  our  last  parting  in  Si.  Ann* 
Btroet,  that,  while  I  readily  found  out  Bdr,  Graham  Bi*1Ka. 
nomo  months  ago,  it  never  oci:urred  to  me  as  pmiaibla  thai 
ho  should  rcoogniso  Lucy  Snowe.' 

'  Lucy  Bnowe !  1  thought  so  I  I  knew  it  I'  oriad  Un 
Bretton.  And  she  al  once  steppt-d  across  the  hearth  urf 
kined  mo.    Some  ladiei  would,  perhaps,  have  made  a  gwl 
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bastle  upon  Booh  r  diecoTflry  without  being  particularly  ^Ud 
of  it ;  but  it  wa8  cot  uiy  godmother's  habit  to  mitlco  h>  bunila. 
aod  she  preferred  all  sontimentat  demon strntions  111  baa-relief. 
So  xlie  and  I  got  over  the  Hurpriw  with  few  words  and  a 
single  salute  ;  yet  I  daresay  &he  was  pleased,  and  I  know  I 
wan.  While  wk  renewed  old  ucquainlatice.  Gniham,  sitting 
opposite,  silentljr  disposed  of  his  paroxysm  of  uHtunisihiuent. 

'  Mamma  c&tis  me  a  stupid  Iwy,  and  I  think  1  tvm  so,'  at 
length  he  said  ;  '  for,  upon  my  honour,  often  as  I  have  seen 
you,  I  never  oacw  suspecUid  this  fact :  nnd  yet  [  perceive  it 
all  now.  Luoy  Snowe  I  To  he  sure  I  I  recollect  her  per- 
fuclly,  and  there  she  sits ;  not  a  doubt  of  it.  But,'  lie 
added, '  you  surely  have  not  known  me  as  an  old  acquaiut- 
anc«  all  this  timu,  und  ncvor  mentioned  it'/' 

*  That  1  have,'  was  my  answer. 

I>r.  John  commontod  not.  I  suppose  ho  regarded  my 
silcnca  as  eooentric,  but  he  was  indulgent  in  refraining  from 
censure.  I  daresay,  too,  he  would  have  deemed  it  imperti- 
nent to  have  intcTTO^lrd  me  very  olosuiy,  to  have  aske>}  uie 
the  why  and  wherofore  of  my  reserve  ;  and,  tlioiigh  he  might 
feel  a  little  curious,  the  importance  of  the  ca'^e  was  by  no 
means  Hueh  an  to  tempt  curiottity  to  infringe  on  discretion. 

For  my  part,  1  just  ventured  to  inquire  whether  he 
rcmemlM^rt-d  the  circumstance  of  my  once  looking  at  him 
very  fixedly ;  for  the  slight  annoyance  he  had  betrayed  on 
thftt  oceaaioD  still  lingered  sore  on  my  mind. 

'  I  think  I  do  1 '  said  ho :  '  I  think  I  was  even  cross  with 
yon.' 

'  You  considered  me  a  little  bold,  perhaps  ? '  I  inquired. 

'Not  at  all.     Only,  ithy   and    retiring  t\.a  your  general 
manner  was,  I  wondered  what  personal  or  facia)  enormity 
in  me  proved  so  magnetic  to  your  usually  averted  eyes.* 
I  '  You  see  how  it  was  now  ?  ' 

■  Perfectly." 
I  And  here  Mrs.  Bretton  bi'oke  in  with  many,  many  ques- 

I       tioiis  about  past  times;  and  for  her  satisfaction  T  h»d  to 
I       recar  to  gone-by   troubles,  to  explain  causes  of  seeming 
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estrangement,  to  toaoh  on  nsgle-handed  conflict  with  Uf«, 
with  Deuth,  with  Grief,  with  Fiitc.  Dr.  John  lisMovd. 
saying  little.  He  and  she  then  told  me  of  changes  they  bod 
known  :  even  with  tliem  all  had  not  gone  smoothly,  mod 
fortune  had  retrenched  her  once  abundant  gifts.  Bal  so 
courageous  a  mother,  with  such  a  champion  in  hor  son,  wu 
well  fitted  to  fight  a  good  fight  with  the  world,  and  to  pre- 
vail ultimately.  Dr.  John  himeelt  was  one  of 
whose  birth  benign  planets  have  certainly  smiled.  A( 
sity  might  set  against  !itm  her  mout  eullen  front :  hu  was  thA 
man  to  beat  her  down  with  smiles.  Strong  and  obeerfol. 
and  firm  and  courteous  ;  not  rash,  yet  valiant ;  ho  wu  th* 
aspirant  to  woo  Destiny  herself,  and  to  win  from  ber  ttcoe 
eyeballs  a  beam  almost  lonng. 

In  tile  profession  he  bad  adopted  his  tnicooss  vm  dow 
quite  decided.  Within  the  last  three  months  be  bad  taken 
this  house  (a  small  oh&teau,  they  lold  me,  about  half  a 
league  without  the  Porte  de  C'r^cy) ;  this  country-  site  being 
chosen  for  the  sake  ol  his  mother's  health,  with  which  town 
air  did  not  now  agree.  Hither  he  had  invited  Mrs.  Brettoo, 
and  she,  on  leaving  England,  had  brought  with  ber  such 
residue  fumiiure  of  the  former  St.  Ann's  Street  roaowoo  U 
she  had  thought  fit  to  keep  udsoM,  Hcnco  my  bewildcf- 
muot  at  the  phantoms  of  chairs,  and  the  wraiths  of  looki]^ 
gt&Bses,  tea-urns,  and  teacups. 

As  the  clock  Htmok  cl(;vcn.  Dr.  John  stopped  his  moUicr. 

'  Miss  Snowe  must  retire  now,'  he  said ;  *  she  is  KiTginning 
to  look  vory  pule.  To-tnorrow  I  will  venture  to  put  some 
questions  respecting  the  cause  of  her  loss  of  healtli.  She  u 
mooh  changed,  indeed,  since  last  July,  when  I  saw  het 
enact  with  no  little  spirit  the  part  of  a  very  killing  fio* 
gentleman.  As  to  last  night's  catastrophe,  1  am  nn 
thereby  hangs  a  tale ;  but  we  will  inquire  do  furtber  Ihii 
evDPing.    Good-night,  Miss  Lucy.' 

And  so  he  kindly  led  me  to  thu  door,  and  holding  a  wsi- 
Candle.  lighted  me  up  the  one  flight  of  stairs. 

Wboo  1  had  Biud  my  ^uycn,  and  whvu  1  waa  oodreeMd 
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and  U,id  down,  I  fell  that  I  still  had  friends.  Friends,  not 
profossiiig  vohomont  attochmcDt,  not  offering  the  tondcr 
'solace  of  well-nialcbed  and  conf;eiiiiil  relibtJonnhip ;  on  whom, 
therefore,  but  moderate  demand  of  affeotion  was  to  be  made, 
of  whom  but  modi-rate  cxpeclJLiion  formed ;  but  towards 
whom  my  heart  §oft«ned  inslinciively,  and  yearned  with  an 
Imimrtunato  gratitude,  which  I  entreated  Beason  betimes  to 
check. 

'  Do  not  lot  me  think  of  them  too  often,  too  much,  too 
fondly,'  I  implorud :  '  let  me  bo  content  with  a  t«mpeTat« 
draught  of  thiii  Uving  stream :  let  me  not  run  athirst,  and 
apply  passionately  to  its  welcome  waters :  bt  me  not  imagine 
in  tlii:m  a  swoctor  tasto  than  earth's  fountains  know.  Oh ! 
would  to  God  I  may  be  enahlod  to  (eel  enougt)  suHtained  by 
an  occasional,  amicable  intercourse,  rare,  brief,  uoengrossing 
and  tranquil ;  quite  tniriqiiil  I ' 

Still  repeating  this  word,  I  turned  to  my  pillow ;  and  stUl 
repeating  it,  I  steeped  that  pillow  with  tears. 
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These  atrugglea  with  the  natural  cbaractor,  the  etronR  natiTe 
bent  of  the  heart,  mity  soem  futilo  And  (ruiUeiM,  but  in  tke 
end  they  do  good.  They  kmd,  however  aligbtly.  to  give  tiit 
actiOQB,  the  conduct,  thul  turn  which  Benson  approves,  and 
which  Feeling,  perhaps,  too  often  oppOBes:  they  oertaioly 
make  a  difierenoe  in  the  general  tenor  of  a  life,  and  eosUa 
it  to  be  better  r<!guluted,  more  equable,  quieter  on  the  surface; 
and  it  ia  on  the  surface  only  the  common  guw  will  falL  A> 
f  to  what  lies  balow.  leave  that  with  God.  Man,  your  e<]u>l, 
weak  aa  you,  and  not  lit  to  be  your  judge,  may  be  shut  oBt 
thence :  lake  it  to  your  Maker— show  Him  tlic  ftrcrets  of  tlu 
spirit  He  gave— ask  Him  how  you  are  to  bear  the  pains  He 
hail  appointed — kneel  in  His  presence,  and  pray  with  laitb 

Pfor  light  in  darkness,  for  strength  in  piteous  weakaou,  lor  M 
patience  in  extreme  need.     Certainly,  at  gome  hour,  thoarftM 
perhaps  not  your  hour,  the  waiting  waters  will  stir  ;  in  tMi^| 
shape,  though  perhaps  not  the  shii{>e  you  dreamed,  which  ^ 
your  heart  lovud.  iind  for  which  it  bled,  the  healing  benU 
will  descend,  the  cripple  and  tho  bUnd,  and  the  dumb,  tod 
the  possessed  will  bo  led  to  bathe.    Herald,  oonw  quickly! 
Thousands  Ue  round  the  pool,  weeping  and  despairing,  to  Mt 
it,  through  slow  yuars,  sta^ant.     Lonf;  uru  the  '  ttniM '  rf 
Heaven ;  the  orbits  of  angel  iitcsHDngers  seem  wide  to  nxffM 
vision ;  they  may  enring  a^'es :  the  cycle  of  on«  deiNuto* 
and  return  may  daap  unnuiiilwred  generations ;  and  duA 
kindhnjj  to  brief  suCTonng  Lfe,  and  tbrou^li  pain,  pnauag  hat 
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to  dust,  miQMaMiDVbile  perish  ont  of  memory  &gmn,  and  yel 
again.  To  how  mftny  maimed  and  mouruJng  millions  ie  the 
first  and  sole  angel  visitant,  him  easterns  call  Azrael  I 

1  tried  to  get  up  next  morning,  but  while  I  was  dressiog. 
aai  III  intervals  drinking  cold  waiter  from  the  carafe  on  my 
washstftDd.  with  design  to  brace  up  that  trembling  weukness 
which  made  dressing  so  difficult,  iu  came  Mrs.  Bretton. 

•  Here  is  an  absurdity  ! '  was  her  morning  accoitt.  *  Not 
BO,'  she  added,  and  dealing  with  me  at  once  in  her  owii 
brusque,  energetic  fashion— that  fashion  which  I  used 
formerly  to  enjoy  seeing  applied  to  her  son,  and  by  him 
vigorously  resisted— iii  two  minutes  she  consigned  me 
captive  lo  the  French  bed, 

'There  you  lie  till  afternoon,' said  she.  'My  boy  left 
orders  before  he  went  out  that  such  should  he  the  case,  and 
I  o&n  assure  you  my  son  is  master  and  must  be  obeyed. 
Prewntly  you  shall  have  hreukfa^t.' 

Presently  she  brought  that  meal — brought  it  with  her 
own  active  bands — not  leaving  mo  to  Hcr\-aiitK.  She  soalcd 
herself  on  the  bed  while  I  ate.  Now  it  is  not  everylxxly, 
Qvea  amongst  our  respoctod  friends  and  osleemod  acquaint- 
ance, whom  we  like  to  have  near  us,  whom  we  like  to  watch 
us,  to  wait  on  us.  U>  approach  us  with  the  proximity  of  a 
nurse  to  a  patient.  It  ia  not  every  friend  whone  eye  is  a 
light  in  a  sick  room,  whoso  proscnco  is  there  a  solace :  but 
nil  tliia  wast  Mrft.  Bretton  to  me ;  all  l))is  she  had  ever  been. 
Food  or  drink  never  pleased  me  so  well  as  when  it  came 
through  her  liand^.  I  do  not  remember  tha  oooaaion  when 
her  entrance  into  a  room  had  not  mode  that  room  cheerier. 
Our  nnlunis  own  prodiluctious and  antipathies  alike  stningo. 
There  are  people  from  whom  we  seci-etly  shrink,  whom  we 
would  parvonally  avoid,  ihougli  rciiaon  confesses  that  thoy 
ore  good  people;  there  ore  others  with  faults  of  temper,  tx., 
evident  enough,  boside  whom  we  live  content,  as  if  the  air 
about  lliem  did  us  good.  My  godmother's  lively  black  eye 
and  clear  bninctt*  cheok,  her  warm,  prompt  hand,  her  self- 
reliant  mood,  her  decided  bearing,  were  all  beneficial  to  mo 
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as  the  atmospfaero  of  some  Balubrioos  o!lni»te.  H«r  ton 
used  to  ctill  her  '  the  old  lady  ' ;  it  fUUd  me  with  pleaBUit 
wonder  to  nole  how  the  B.I&crity  and  pow«r  of  five-and- 
twenty  still  broulh^J  from  her  and  lu^ound  her. 

'  ]  would  bring  my  work  herB,'  ehe  said,  as  she  toolc  from 
me  tho  emptierl  teacup,  '  and  Mt  with  you  ihe  wliolo  day,  if 
that  ovt^rlieai-iug  John  Graham  had  not  put  his  veto  upon 
such  a  procuedjug.  "Now,  mlUIllnl^"  he  mid,  wbttD  h» 
went  out,  "  take  notice,  yoa  are  not  to  knock  up  your  god- 
daughter with  gOBsip,"  and  ho  parti culii-rly  doKirvd  mfl  to 
keep  eloiie  to  my  own  quartern,  and  spare  you  my  fine 
company.  He  says,  Lucy,  ho  thinks  you  have  had  a  nvrvout 
(ever,  judging  from  your  look.^a  that  so?' 

I  replied  that  I  did  not  quite  know  what  my  ailment  had 
been,  but  that  1  had  o(?rtaiiily  suffered  a  good  deal,  cspoculfy 
ia  mind.  Further,  on  this  subject,  I  did  not  oonaider  it 
adiisable  to  dwell,  for  the  details  of  what  I  had  undergoM 
belonged  to  a  portion  of  my  existence  in  which  I  neret 
expected  my  godmother  to  take  a  share.  Into  what 
region  would  such  a  confidence  have  led  that  hale, 
nature  I  The  difference  between  her  and  me  might 
figured  by  that  between  the  stately  ship  cmising  aafe  oo 
smooth  Keas,  with  its  fiitl  compbmcnt  of  crew,  a  c^itain  gtj 
and  brave,  and  venturous  and  provident ;  and  the  life-boat, 
which  most  days  of  the  year  Uee  dry  and  solitary  in  an  old, 
dark  boat-house,  only  putting  to  sea  when  the  billows  nu 
high  in  rough  weather,  when  cloud  encounters  water,  when 
danger  and  death  divide  between  them  the  rule  of  tho  gnat 
deep.  No,  the  '  Louisa  Brotton  '  never  was  out  of  barboar 
on  such  a  night,  and  in  such  a  scene :  her  erew  oonld  not 
conceive  it ;  so  the  half-drowned  life-boatman  keepa  hisoWB 
oounsel,  and  spins  no  yarns. 

She  left  me,  and  I  lay  in  bed  content :  it  waa  good  o( 
Graham  to  remember  me  liefore  he  went  out. 

Uy  day  was  lonely,  but  the  prospect  of  coming  ereoiiM! 
abridged  and  cheered  it.  Then,  too,  I  felt  weak,  and  re>^ 
jteamed  welcome ;  and  oiler  the  morning  boars  wen  gone 
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by, — those  hours  whioh  ftlwayAbring.evonto  the  neceanrily 
unoccupied,  a  sense  of  business  to  be  done,  of  taaka  waiting 
fulfilment,  a  v&gao  impression  of  obligntion  to  Iw  (imployad 
— when  tliis  Blirring  timewiispast,  and  the  ailent  descent  of 
oftornoon  huabed  housemaid  steps  on  tho  stairs  and  in  tbo 
chambers,  I  then  passed  into  a  dreamy  mood,  not  ua- 
pleasant. 

My  calm  little  room  seemed  somehow  Uka  a  cave  in  the 
sea.  There  was  no  colour  about  it,  except  that  white  and 
pale  i^ri^en,  suggestive  of  foam  and  deep  water  ;  iho  blanched 
cornice  was  adorned  with  xholt-Hhapod  ornaments,  and  there 
were  white  mouldings  like  dolphins  in  the  ceiling-iingles. 
Kven  lliat  one  touch  of  colour  visible  in  the  red  wttin  piu. 
cushion  bore  affinity  to  coral ;  even  thai  dark,  shining  glass 
might  have  mirrored  a  mermaid.  When  I  closed  my  eyes, 
1  heard  a  gale,  subsiding  at  last,  bearing  upon  the  houfte- 
front  like  a  settling  swell  upon  a  rock-base.  I  heard  it 
(Irawii  and  withdrawn  far,  tar  off,  like  a  tide  retiring  from  a 
shore  of  the  upper  world— a  world  so  high  above  that  the 
rufth  of  ittt  largest  wavos,  the  dash  of  its  fiercest  breakers, 
could  sound  down  in  this  submarine  home,  only  like 
murmurs  and  a  lullnhy. 

Amidst  tliese  dreams  oame  evening,  and  then  Martha 
brought  a  light;  with  her  aid  I  was  quickly  dressed,  and 
stronger  now  tlian  iu  the  morning,  I  made  my  way  down  to 
the  blue  saloon  tmassistod. 

Dr.  John,  it  appears,  had  concluded  his  rotmd  of  pro- 
fessional calls  earlier  than  uituul ;  his  form  was  the  first 
object  that  met  my  eyes  as  I  entered  the  parlour ;  he  stood 
in  that  window-recess  opposite  the  tloor,  reading  the  close 
type  of  a  newspaper  by  such  dull  li^ht  as  closing  day  yet 
gave.  The  fire  shone  clear,  but  the  lamp  stood  on  the  table 
unlit,  and  tea  was  not  yet  brought  up. 

As  to  Mrs.  BrettoD,  my  active  godmother — who,  I  aft«r* 
wards  found,  had  been  out  in  the  open  air  all  day — lay  balf- 
I  reclined  in  her  deep-cushioned  chair,  actually  loKt  in  a  nap. 
I       Her  son  scoing  mu,  came  forwtu^.    I  noticed  that  be  trod 
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afuUy,  not  to  wake  the  aleeper ;  he  alao  spoke  low :  h>8 
mellow  voice  never  had  any  sharpness  in  il ;  moduUied  as 
al  present,  it  was  calculated  rather  to  soothe  than  stsrtla 
slumber. 

'  Thie  is  a  quiet  little  cbHteau,'  he  observed,  after  invitiag 
me  to  Hit  D<3ar  the  caBement.  '  I  don't  know  whuihvr  you 
mny  have  noticed  it  in  your  w&lks :  though,  indeed,  from  Ifaa 
ehauasto  it  is  not  viaible ;  just  a  mile  beyond  the  Port*  do 
Crfey,  you  turn  down  a  Une  which  ttoon  becomes  on  aveons. 
and  that  leads  you  on,  through  meadow  and  sbjbde.  to  the 
very  door  of  this  house.  It  is  not  a  modem  place,  but  built 
somewhat  in  the  old  style  of  the  Basse-Ville.  It  is  rat^wra 
monoir  than  a  ch&teau  ;  they  call  it  "  Ls,  TerrasM,"  beuose 
its  front  rises  from  a  broad  turfed  walk,  whence  steps  leed 
down  a  grassy  slope  to  the  avenue.  See  yonder!  Tbt 
moon  rises :  she  looks  well  llirough  the  tree-boles.' 

Where,  indeed,  does  the  moon  not  took  well  ?  Whet  is 
t))e  Bci^ne,  cunhned  or  ex)>aniiive,  which  her  orb  does  aol 
hallow?  Rosy  or  fiery,  she  mounted  now  above  »  not 
disliiut  hank ;  wen  whilu  we  watched  her  fluslied 
she  cleared  to  gold,  and  in  very  brief  space  floated  up 
lees  into  a  now  oalm  sky.  Did  moonlight  itofton  or 
Dr.  Bretton?  Did  it  touch  him  with  ronmnce?  I 
did.  Alb^t  of  00  sighing  mood,  he  sighed  in  watohJog  h: 
sighed  to  himself  quietly.  No  need  to  ponder  the  oaoee  or 
the  course  of  that  sigh ;  I  knew  it  was  wakenod  by  beau^: 
I  knew  it  pursued  Gioevra.  Knowing  this,  tbe  idea  pretaeil 
npon  nie  that  it  was  in  some  sort  my  duty  to  speak  ifaa 
name  he  meditated.  Of  course  he  was  ready  for  the  subjeet : 
I  saw  in  his  counl«nance  a  teeming  pleititude  of  oommeol, 
question  and  interest :  a  pressure  oUanguage  and  s^nLiuMun. 
only  checked,  I  thought,  by  sense  of  embamMmint  how  to 
begin.  To  spare  him  this  embarrasstoeat  was  my  beat. 
indeed  my  sole  use.  I  had  bat  to  utter  the  idol's  name,  and 
love's  tender  litany  would  flow  out.  I  had  jast  lound  a 
fitting  phnMC,  '  You  know  that  Miss  Fanshawo  is  gone  oo 
a  tour  with  the  Cholniondeleys,'  and  was  opening;  my  lips  to 
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speak  to  it,  wh«ti  be  soattered  my  plana  by  introduciog 
Another  theme. 

'  The  first  thin^  tbia  morning,'  said  be,  putting  bis  senti- 
ment  in  Ha  pocket,  turning  from  tlie  moon,  and  ititliDg 
down,  '  I  wtint  to  the  Hue  Fossetto,  and  told  the  cuisinidrQ 
that  you  wero  auie  aud  in  good  hande.  Do  you  know  that  I 
n<;tuivl)y  (oiind  that  she  had  not  yet  discovered  your  absence 
Ironi  the  house  :  she  thought  you  safe  In  tlie  great  dormitory  ? 
With  what  core  you  must  have  been  wajted  on ! ' 

'  Ob  I  all  tliat  is  very  conceivAbli?,'  Kaid  T.  '  Goton  could 
do  nothing  tor  me  but  bring  me  a  little  tlaaue  and  a  crufit  of 
brMKl,  wid  I  bad  rejected  hoib  so  ofteti  during  tho  past  week, 
that  the  good  woman  got  tired  of  ueetees  journeys  from  the 
dwelling-house  kitehen  to  the  school-dormitory,  and  only 
came  once  a  day  at  noon  to  make  my  bed.  I  t)cli(ive,  how- 
ever, that  she  is  a  good-natured  creature,  and  would  have 
boen  delighted  to  cook  me  oftteluttes  du  moulon,  il  I  could 
have  eaten  them.' 

'  What  did  Madamo  Bock  mean  by  leaving  you  alonet* 

'  Madame  Beck  could  not  foresee  that  I  should  fall  ill.' 

'  Your  nervous  system  bore  a  good  share  of  the 
suffering?' 

'  I  am  not  quite  sure  what  my  nervous  system  is,  but  X 
was  dreadfully  low-spirited.' 

■  Which  disables  me  from  helping  you  by  pill  or  potion. 
Medicine  cm  givo  nobody  good  spirits.  My  art  halts  at  th« 
threshold  of  Hypochondria:  she  just  looks  in  and  sees  a 
chamber  of  torture,  but  can  neither  say  nor  do  much. 
Cheerful  society  would  be  of  u-te  ;  you  sbould  be  as  little 
alone  a^  possible ;  you  should  take  plenty  of  exercise.' 

Acquiescence  und  a  pause  followed  these  remarks.  They 
Munded  all  right,  I  thought,  and  bore  the  safe  Hunotion  of 
coBtom,  and  the  well-worn  stamp  of  use, 

'Miss  Bnowe,"  recommenced  Dr.  John — my  bealUi,  ner- 
Toaa  system  included,  being  now,  somewhat  to  my  relief, 
I  discussed  and  done  with — '  is  it  permitted  me  to  ask  wliat 

I  yoor  reUgion  is?    Arc  you  a  CathoUc 7 ' 
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I  looked  tip  in  some  Burpriee — 'A  Catholic?  Not  Why 
anggest  Bocb  an  idun? ' 

'The  manner  in  which  you  were  co&aigned  to  ma  IhA 
night  mnde  me  doubU' 

*I  coiiai^iicd  to  you?  But,  indeed,  I  for^l.  Il  yet 
remains  for  me  to  learn  how  I  fell  into  your  handa.' 

'Why,  under  ciroumBtanues  thai  puzetod  me.  I  had 
l>een  in  atteudiuice  all  day  yesterday  od  a  case  of  Kingnlariy 
iuteresting  nnd  criliciLl  charaater;  the  disuase  being  rue, 
&iid  its  Iro&tmeut  doubtful :  I  saw  s,  similar  and  8till  fintr 
OB«e  in  a  hospital  iti  Paris  ;  but  thiit  mil  not  intorest  you. 
At  last  a  mitigation  of  the  patient's  most  argent  aymptomi 
(acute  pain  ia  ono  of  its  nccompanimente)  libemted  me,  and 
I  Bet  out  homeward.  My  shortest  way  lay  through  th« 
Basse- Ville,  and  aa  the  night  was  excessively  dark,  wild,  aod 
wot,  I  took  it.  In  riding  past  an  old  church  bcloogiDg  to 
&  community  of  B6guincs,  I  saw  by  &  l&mp  burning  over 
Ibe  poroh  or  deep  arch  of  the  eutranoe  a  priest  lifting  some 
object  in  his  arms.  The  lamp  was  bright  enough  to  revoal 
the  priest's  features  clearly,  and  I  ruoognised  him  ;  be  wu 
a  man  I  have  often  met  by  the  sick-beds  of  both  rich  and 
poor :  and  chiefly  the  latl«r.  He  is,  I  think,  a  good  old 
man,  far  better  than  most  of  bis  class  in  ihis  ooaury; 
superior,  indued,  in  every  way,  better  informed,  as  weQ  «■ 
more  devoted  to  duty.  Our  eyes  met ;  ho  called  on  me 
to  stop:  what  he  supported  vim  a  woman,  fatniiog  or  dyijig; 
J  alij^hted. 

'"This  person  is  one  of  your  coantrywoouiD,"  be  said: 
"  tavu  her,  if  she  is  not  dead.' 

'  Uy  couDtrywoman.onexauiination,  turned  out  to  bo  the 
English  teacher  at  Madame  Beck's  pen«ormat.  She  wa» 
perfectly  unoousoious,  perfecily  bloodless,  and  uearly  oold. 

• "  What  docs  it  all  mean  ?  "  was  my  inqtiiry. 

'  Ho  oommuniuated  a  curious  account ;  that  yoo  had 
been  to  him  that  evcniug  at  confesuoDttl ;  that  your 
exhaosted  and  suffering  appearance,  coupled  with  eoae 
things  yxm  had  said ' 
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'  Things  I  bad  said?    J  wotidor  what  things  I ' 

'  Awful  crimeB.  no  doubt ;  but  be  did  not  tell  me  what : 
there,  you  know,  the  seal  of  the  oonfussioanl  checked  bi» 
garrulity,  and  my  curiosity.  Your  confidenoon,  howov«r, 
had  not  made  an  enemy  of  tho  good  father ;  it  seema  he 
was  Bo  slruclc,  and  felt  ao  sorry  that  you  should  hv  out  on 
fuoh  a  ntglit  alotie,  ihnt  he  had  esteemed  it  a  Christian  duty 
to  watch  you  when  you  quitted  the  church,  and  so  to  man- 
ftge  M  not  to  loHO  sight  of  you  till  you  should  have  reached 
home.  Perhaps  the  worthy  man  might,  halt  tinoiinsciously, 
havo  blent  in  this  proceeding  some  Utile  of  the  mibtlety 
o(  hi«  olasa:  it  might  have  been  bis  resolve  to  learn  tho 
locality  of  your  home— did  you  imparl  that  in  your  oon- 
!e«ioD  ? ' 

'  I  did  not :  on  the  contrary.  I  oaretuUy  avoided  the 
■hftdow  of  any  indication :  and  as  to  my  confession,  I>r. 
John,  I  suppose  you  will  think  me  mad  for  taking  such  » 
St«p,  but  I  could  not  help  it:  I  suppoHO  it  was  all  the  fault 
of  what  you  call  my  "  nervous  system."  I  cannot  put  the 
case  into  words,  but  my  days  and  nijzhts  were  grown 
intolerable :  a  cruel  nen&a  of  desolation  pained  my  mind :  a 
feeling  that  would  make  its  way,  rush  out,  or  kill  me — 
like  (tuid  thi:4  you  will  understand,  Dr.  John)  the  current 
which  passes  througli  Uie  heart,  and  which,  it  aneurism  or 
any  other  morbid  cause  obstructs  its ,  natural  channels, 
seeks  abnormal  outlet.  I  wanted  companionship,  I  wanted 
triendabip.  I  wanted  oouosel.  I  could  find  none  of  these  in 
closet  or  chambt;r,  so  I  went  and  sought  tbttm  in 
ohurol)  and  confessional.  As  to  what  1  said,  it  was  no  con- 
fidence, no  narrative.  I  have  done  nothing  wrong:  my 
life  has  not  boon  active  enough  for  any  dark  deed,  either  of 
romance  or  reality :  all  I  poured  out  was  a  dreary,  desperate 
oomplmnt.' 

'  I>uoy,  you  ought  to  traveJ  for  about  six  months  :  why, 
your  oalin  nature  is  growing  quite  excitable  I  Confound 
Madame  Beck  I  Has  tho  little  buxom  widow  no  bowels,  to 
ooDdunu  her  best  teacher  to  solitary  ooofineineot  ? ' 
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'It  was  not  Madiuue  Beck'n  biult,' said  I ;  '  it  isaolmng 
being's  fault,  and  I  won't  hear  any  one  blamed.' 
'  Wlio  is  iu  the  wrong,  thsn,  Lucy  ? ' 
'  Me — Dr.  John^mo  ;  luid  a  great  abstraction  on  whow 
wide  shoulders  I  like  to  lay  the  mountains  of  blame  thay 
were  sculptured  to  bear :  me  and  Fate.* 

•  "  Me  "  must  take  belter  care  in  future,'  said  Dr.  John- 
smiling.  I  suppose,  at  my  bad  grammar. 

'  Change  of  air — change  of  scene  ;  those  are  my  preeerip- 
tions,'  pursued  the  practical  young  doctor.  '  But  lo  T«tura 
to  our  muttons,  Lucy.  As  yet,  P^rc  Silos,  with  all  his  taet 
(they  say  he  ia  a.  Jesuit),  is  no  wiser  than  you  chooM  hijn  lo 
be ;   for,  instead  of  returning  to  the   Rue  PoesetM,  jvor 

fevered  wanderings— there  must  have  been  high  fever " 

'  No.  Dr.  John :  the  fever  took  its  turn  that  night — now. 
don't  make  out  that  I  was  dehrious,  for  I  know  differently.' 
'  Good  1  you  were  as  collected  as  myself  at  this  momenl, 
no  doubt.  Your  wanderings  had  taken  an  opposite  direction 
to  the  peneionnat.  Near  the  B6guinage,  amidst  the  stren 
of  flood  and  gust,  and  in  the  perplexity  of  darkness,  yon  had 
swooned  and  fallen.  The  priest  came  to  your  suooour.  kod 
the  physician,  as  we  have  seen,  supervened.  Between  ua 
we  procured  a  fiaote  and  brought  you  here.  P6re  Silas,  old 
&g  he  ia,  would  carry  you  up-stairs,  and  lay  you   on  that 

[  oouoh  himself.     He  would  certainly  have   renuioed  with 

you  till  suspended  animation  had  been  restored :  and  ta 

,  should  I,  but,  at  that  junctui-e,  a  burned  messenger  uiived 

from  the  dymg  patient  I  hud  scarcely  luft — the  last  dotin 
were  called  for— the  phyeiotan's  last  visit  and  the  poebl's 
last  rito ;  extreme  unction  couli]  not  bo  deferred.  Pin 
Silas  and  myself  departed  together,  my  mother  was  speodiog 
the  evening  abroad :    we  gave  you  in  charge  to  Maiths, 

I  leaving  directions,  which  it  seems  she  followed  suooMBfuUy. 

I  Now,  aie  you  a  Catholic  ? ' 

I  f  *  Not  yet,'  said  I,  with  a  smile.    '  And  oever  let  Pin 

,  Silas  know  where  I  live,  or  he  will  try  to  Ronvert  me ;  bat 

gtre  him  my  bo6t  wod  (ruoitt  thanks  when  you  see  hin,  aod 
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if  erer  I  f^t  rich  I  will  Bend  him  money  for  hiii  ohorities. 
Buc,  Dr.  Jobs,  your  molher  w&kes ;  you  ought  to  riog  (or 
t«a.' 

Which  he  did  ;  and,  b«  Mrs.  Bretlon  sat  up — aslonished 
and  indignant  at  hcreelf  for  the  indulgeaoa  to  which  she 
had  succumbed,  and  fully  prepared  to  deny  that  she  had 
slept  at  all — her  son  came  gaily  to  the  atiaok. 

'  Hushaby,  mamma  t  BIcwp  again.  You  look  iho  picture 
of  innocence  in  your  Bluiubera.' 

'My  slumbers,  John  Graham  I  What  are  you  talklog 
about?  You  know  I  never  do  sleep  by  day:  it  was  the 
slightest  doze  possible.' 

■  Exactly  I  A  seraph's  gentle  lapse— a  fairy's  dream. 
Mamma,  under  such  circumBtances,  you  always  remind  me 
ol  Titania.' 

'  That  is  because  you,  yourself,  are  so  like  Bottom.' 
'  Miss  Siiowc — did  you  ever  hear  anything  like  mamma's 
wit  ?    She  is  a  most  sprightly  woman  of  her  size  and  age.' 

'Keep  your  oomplimcntfi  to  yoiu-solf,  sir,  and  do  not 
oegleot  your  own  size :  which  seems  to  me  a  good  deal  on 
the  inorease.  liiioy.  has  ho  not  riither  the  air  of  u.n  incipient 
John  Bull  7  He  used  to  be  slender  as  an  eel,  and  now  I 
fancy  in  him  a  sort  of  hotivy  dragoon  bent — a  bcof-onter 
tendency.  Graham,  take  notice  I  If  yoa  grow  fat  1  disown 
you." 

■  As  if  you  could  not  sooner  disown  your  own  personality  1 
I  am  indispensable  to  the  old  lady's  happiness,  Lucy.  Bbe 
would  pine  away  in  green  and  yellow  melancholy  it  she  had 
not  my  six  feet  of  iniquity  to  scold.  It  keeps  her  hvely — it 
maintains  the  wholesome  ferment  of  her  spirits.' 

The  two  were  now  standing  opposite  to  6ac)i  other,  one 
on  each  side  the  fire-{daoa;  their  words  were  not  very  fond, 
bat  their  mutual  looks  atoned  for  verbal  deficiencies.  At 
least,  the  best  treasure  of  Mrs.  Bretton's  hfe  was  certainly 
oasketod  in  hor  son's  bosom ;  hor  dearest  pulae  ihrolibed  in 
his  heart.  As  tri  him,  of  couraf^,  another  love  shared  hia 
feelings  with  filial  love,  and,  no  doubt,  as  the  new  [lacision 
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was  the  miest  born,  so  (la  assigue 
Benjamin's  portion.  Ginevra  !  Ginewa  I  Did  Utb.  Bretton 
yet  know  ai  whose  feet  her  own  young  idol  had  laid  hi* 
homage  7  Would  ehfl  approve  that  choice  ?  I  could  not 
tell ;  but  I  coulil  well  guess  that  if  she  knew  UiM  Kuubaws'a 
conduct  tawards  Graham  :  her  alternations  between  ooUneM 
And  coaxing,  and  repulse  and  allurement ;  if  «ho  oould  tt 
&U  suspect  the  pain  with  which  she  had  tried  him  ;  if  atie 
eould  hare  seen,  as  I  had  seea,  hia  fine  spinu  subdued  tai 
barasaed,  his  inferior  preferred  hefore  him.  hia  aubordiiiale 
made  the  ioetniment  of  his  humiliation — then  Mrs.  Brettoa 
would  have  pronounced  Ginevra  imbecile,  or  perverted,  or 
both.    Well — I  thought  so  too. 

That  second  evening  passed  aa  sweetly  Ets  tlie  SrM — taore 
Bweetly  indeed :  we  enjoyed  a  emoother  interchaage  e( 
thought ;  old  troubles  were  not  reverted  to,  acqoaintanot 
was  better  cemented ;  I  felt  happier,  easier,  more  at  hotue. 
That  night— instead  of  crying  myself  nsleop — I  went  down 
to  dreaTslaud  by  a  pathway  bordered  with  ^eauat 
thougbte. 
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DimiNO  the  first  di^ys  of  my  stay  at  the  Terrace,  Oraham 
Dever  took  8,  seat  near  me,  or  in  his  frequent  piiuing  of  tho 
room  approached  the  quarhjr  where  I  sat,  or  looked  pre- 
occupied,  or  more  ^ave  than  uiiu&l,  but  I  thought  of  Miw 
Fanshawo  and  expected  h(^r  name  to  leap  from  his  lipe.  I 
kept  my  car  and  mind  in  pt-rpetnal  ruudincss  (or  tho  utndor 
theme  ;  my  patience  wns  oidort^d  lo  be  permanently  under 
nrms,  and  my  sympathy  de-iirtd  lo  keep  iis  oornucopia  re- 
plenished and  ready  for  outpouring.  At  last,  and  after  a 
little  inward  struggle  which  I  Haw  and  respected,  he  one  day 
launched  into  the  topic.  It  was  introduced  delicately; 
anonymously,  as  it  were. 

'  Your  friend  is  spoiiding  her  vaofttioti  is  travollisg,  I 
hear?" 

'  Friend,  forsooth  ! '  thought  I  to  myself ;  but  It  would 
not  do  to  contradict:  he  must  have  his  own  way;  1  must 
own  the  soft  impeachment:  friend  let  it  be.  Still,  by  way 
of  exiieriment,  I  could  not  help  asking  whom  he  meant. 

He  had  taken  a  aeat  at  my  work-table;  he  now  laid' 
hands  on  a  reel  of  thread,  which  he  proceeded  recklessly  to 
unwind. 

'  Ginevra — MJss  Fanshawe,  has  accompanied  iho  Chol- 
mondeleyson  a  tour  through  the  south  of  France?' 

•  8he  has." 

'  Do  you  and  she  oorreopond  ? ' 

'  It  will  asiionish  you  to  hear  that  I  never  onc«  thought 
of  making  application  for  thnl  privilege.' 
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'  Yoa  hftve  seen  letters  of  her  nriUDg  7 ' 

'  Tes ;  eeveral  to  her  uncle.' 

'  They  will  not  be  defioieot  in  wit  and  natveU ;  thel« 
BO  much  sparkle,  and  bo  little  &rt  in  her  soul  ? ' 

'  She  writes  comprehensively  enough  when  she  writeii  to 
M.  de  Basso m pierre :  he  who  runs  may  read.*  (In  f^ct, 
Gine^Ta's  epistles  to  her  wealthy  ktosman  were  oommonlf 
business  documents,  unequivocal  applications  for  cosh.) 

'And  her  hiindu-riting  ?  It  mutt  be  preltjr,  Ugbt,  lady- 
Like,  I  sliould  think  ? ' 

It  was,  and  I  said  so. 

'I  Terily  believe  tliat  all  she  does  is  well  done,'  sud 
Dr.  John  ;  and  as  I  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  chime  in  with  this 
remark,  he  added :  '  You,  who  know  her,  could  you  nune  a 
point  in  which  she  is  deficient  ? ' 

'  She  does  severa.1  things  very  well.'  ('  FlirtalJon  amongst 
the  rest,'  subjoined  I.  in  thought.) 

'When  do  you  suppose  she  will  retnni  to  town 7 'he 
soon  inquired. 

'  Pardon  me,  Dr.  John,  I  must  explain.  Yon  booottr  ma 
too  much  in  ascribing  to  me  a  degree  of  intitHAcy  irith 
Miss  Fanshawe  I  have  not  the  feUcily  to  enjoy.  I  have 
never  been  the  depositary  of  her  plans  and  wcreta.  Yoa 
will  find  her  particular  friends  iu  anotlier  spliorc  than  mtiw : 
amongst  the  Cholmondeleys,  for  instance.' 

He  aetually  thought  1  was  stung  with  a  iaai  of  JMlooi 
pain  similar  to  his  own  I 

'ExciiKohijr,' hestvid;  '  judg(t  her  indulgently :  thegUUcr 
of  fashion  misleads  her,  but  she  will  soon  find  out  that  tbew 
people  arc  hollow,  and  will  return  to  you  with  aafimented 
attachment  and  confirmed  trust.  I  know  something  of  th* 
Choi  mot)  iIol«y« :  superficial,  showy,  selfish  people  ;  depend 
on  it,  at  heart  Ginevra  values  you  beyond  •  More  of  etlcfa.' 

'  You  are  very  kind,'  I  said  briefly. 

A  disclaimer  of  the  sentimentii  uttribut«cl  to  me  bamed 
on  my  Iip«,  hut  I  pxtinguished  the  flame.  I  sabmiiied  to  be 
looked  upon  as  the  humiliated,  casbK)?,  and  now  pi 
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oonGdante  of  the  distingoiehed  Miss  Flansbave :  but,  reader,  ^ 
it  WHS  a.  hwd  submission. 

'  Yet.  you  see.'  oonlinued  Graharm,  ■  while  I  comfort  you, 
I  oaiiDot  take  the  siiuie  consolutton  to  myself ;  I  canaot 
hope  she  will  do  me  justice.  De  Ha.mat  is  most  wOTthless, 
yet  I  (ear  he  pleases  her :  wretched  delusion '. ' 

My  patieDoe  really  gavii  way,  aud  without  notice,  all  at 
once.  I  suppose  illness  and  weakness  had  worn  it  and  made 
it  brittle. 

'  Dr.  Bretton,'  I  broke  out,  '  there  is  no  delusion  like 
your  own.  On  all  points  but  onu  you  are  a  man,  fmnk, 
hutklthtul,  right-thinking,  clear-sighted :  on  this  exceptional 
point  you  are  but  a  slave.  I  declare,  where  Miss  Fanshuwu 
is  concerned,  you  merit  no  respect;  nor  have  you  mine.' 

I  got  up.  and  left  the  room  very  much  excilud. 

Thie  httle  scene  took  place  in  the  morning;  I  had  to 
meet  him  again  in  the  evening,  and  then  I  saw  I  had  done 
mischief.  He  was  not  made  of  common  clay,  not  put 
together  out  of  vulgar  materials ;  while  tho  outlines  of  his 
nature  bad  been  nhuped  with  breadth  and  vigoiu'.  the  details 
ombraced  workmanship  of  almost  feminine  delicacy :  finer, 
much  finer,  than  you  could  be  prepared  to  meet  with ;  than 
you  could  believe  inherent  in  Mm,  even  after  years  of 
acquaintance.  Indeed,  till  some  over-sharp  oontaot  with 
his  nerves  had  hetraj-od,  by  its  effects,  their  acute  sensibility, 
this  elaborate  construction  nin»t  be  ignored :  and  the  more 
especially  because  the  sympathetic  faculty  was  not  prominent 
in  him :  to  feel,  and  to  seise  quicldy  another's  feoHngs,  aro 
separate  properties ;  a  few  constmctions  possess  both, 
8ome  neither.  Dr,  John  had  the  one  in  exquisite  perfection ; 
and  because  i  have  admitted  Uial  he  was  not  endowed  with 
the  other  in  equal  degree,  the  reader  will  ooneidoratoly 
refrain  from  pjisaing  to  an  oxtn-me,  and  pronouncing  him 
tmsymptthizing.  unfeeling:  on  the  contrary,  hu  wan  a  kind, 
generous  man.  Make  your  need  known,  hiv  hand  was  open. 
Put  your  i»riet  into  words,  lie  turned  no  deaf  ear.  Ex[)ect 
refinements  of  perception,  miracles  o(  intuition,  and  resize 
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disappointmont.  This  night,  when  Dr.  John  cntored  th« 
room,  and  met  the  evening  lamp,  1  saw  well  and  al  one 
gLftnce  his  whole  mechanisn). 

To  one  who  had  named  him  '  slave,'  and,  on  anjr  point, 
bfttined  him  Irom  Te8])eet,  ho  must  now  Kato  peculiar 
feelings.  That  the  epithet  waa  well  applied,  and  the  baa 
just,  might  be;  he  pul  forth  no  dental  that  it  wm  m; 
Ilia  mind  even  candidly  revolved  that  unmanning  poissibility. 
Ho  Bought  in  this  accusation  the  cauye  of  that  ill-BUoceN 
which  had  got  so  galling  a  hold  on  his  mental  peace.  Anid 
the  worry  of  a  self- condemnatory  soliloquy,  his  dflooeuioiir 
seemed  grave,  perhaps  cold.  Iwth  to  me  and  hi»  mother. 
And  yet  thore  was  no  bad  feeling,  no  oialioc,  no  ranc<nir,  no 
littleness  in  his  countenance,  beautiful  with  a  man's  best 
beauty,  ev«n  in  its  depression.  When  I  placed  his  chair  at 
the  tnhlo,  which  I  hastened  to  do,  anticipating  tlie  serrant, 
and  when  I  handed  him  hiu  tcii,  which  I  did  with  tremUing 
care,  he  wid :  '  Thank  you,  Lucy,'  in  as  kindly  a  tone  of  his 
full  pleasant  voioe  a»  ever  my  car  wolcontod.  _ 

For  my  part,  there  was  only  one  plan  to  be  paraoed ;  I  I 
must  expiate  my  culpiLblo  vehemonce,  or  I  must  not  sla^ 
that  uigbt.  This  would  not  do  at  all ;  I  could  not  stand  it : 
I  tnnde  no  pretence  of  capacity  to  wage  war  on  this  footing. 
School  solitude,  conventual  silence  and  stagnation,  anything 
Bocinod  preferable  to  living  ecnbi-oiled  with  Dr.  John.  As  lo 
Ginevra,  shu  mij;ht  take  the  silver  wings  of  adovft,  oranj 
other  fowl  that  Hies,  and  mount  straight  up  to  the  highest 
pLaoe.  lunoDg  the  highest  stars,  where  her  lover's  highoMt  Ai^ 
of  fancy  chose  to  fix  the  constellation  of  her  charms :  never 
more  be  it  mine  to  dispute  the  arrangement.  Long  I  tried 
to  catch  his  eye.  Again  and  again  that  eye  just  mel 
mine ;  hut,  having  nothing  to  say.  it  withdrew,  and  I  was 
bafiled.  After  tea,  he  eat.  sad  and  quiet,  reading  «  boolc 
I  wished  T  oould  have  dared  to  go  and  ait  near  him,  but  it 
seemed  that  if  1  ventured  to  take  that  step,  he  would  infaUihIj 
evince  hostility  and  indignation.  I  longed  to  speak  out.  au<I  I 
darvd  not  whisper.  His  mother  loft  iho  room  ;  then,  moved  bj 
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insupportable  rogrct,  I  jiut  murmured  the  words,  '  Dr. 
Brettoa.* 

lie  looked  up  from  his  book  ;  hia  eyes  were  not  oold  or 
malevolent,  his  mouth  wan  not  cynical ;  he  was  nindy  and 
nnlling  to  bear  what  I  might  have  to  say :  his  spirit  was  of 
rintaf^e  too  mellow  and  |;enerou8  lo  sour  in  one  thunder- 
clap. 

'  Dr.  Brtitton,  forgive  my  hasty  words :  do,  do  forgive 
ihem.* 

He  &tniled  that  moment  I  spoko.  '  Perhaps  T  deserved 
tbeiu,  Lucy.  If  you  don't  respeat  me.  I  am  sure  it  is  hucause 
I  am  not  respectable.  I  fear  I  am  an  awkward  fool ;  I 
must  manage  hatlly  in  some  way,  for  where  I  wish  to  ploasO] 
it  seems  I  don't  please.' 

'  Of  that  you  cannot  be  sure  ;  and  even  if  euch  be  the 
case,  is  It  the  fault  of  your  character,  or  of  another's  per- 
oeptionit?  But  now,  let  me  unsay  what  I  ^aid  in  anger.  In 
one  thing,  and  in  all  things,  I  deeply  respect  you.  If  you 
think  scarcely  enough  of  yourself,  and  too  much  of  others, 
what  is  that  but  an  excellence? ' 

'Can  I  think  too  much  of  Ginevra?' 

'  /  beheve  you  may ;  you  believe  you  can't.  Let  Of 
agree  to  differ.     Let  me  be  pjirdoned ;  that  is  what  I  ask.' 

'  Do  you  think  I  cherish  ill-vrill  for  one  warm  word  ? ' 

'I  see  yon  dd  not  and  cannot;  but  just  say,  "Lucy,  I 
foTfpvu  you  1 "     tiay  tlial,  to  ease  me  of  the  heart-aohe.' 

'  I'ut  away  your  hoart-ache.  as  I  will  put  away  mine ; 
for  you  wounded  me  a  little,  Lucy.  Now,  when  the  pain  in 
gone,  I  more  than  forgivo :  I  foci  grateful,  as  to  a  sincoro 
well-wisher.' 

*  I  am  your  sincere  well-wisher  :  you  arc  right.* 

Thus  our  quanel  ended. 

Reader,  if  in  the  course  of  this  work  you  find  that  my 
o[rinion  of  Dr.  John  undergoes  modification,  excuse  the 
Deeming  inconsistency.  I  fpve  Hia  feeling  as  at  the  timo  I 
felt  it;  I  denonbe  the  view  of  character  as  it  appeared  when 
dlBoovoEed. 
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He  allowed  the  fineness  of  his  nature  by  being  kiadar  to 
me  after  that  intsunderstaDding  tbiui  before.  Xay,  the  nty 
incident  which,  by  my  theory,  must  in  somo  degree  eatnnge 
me  and  hitn,  changed,  indeed,  ttomcwbat  our  relationa:  bat 
not  in  the  ^eiise  I  painfully  anticipated.  An  inviuble,  but  k 
cold  aomething,  very  slight,  very  Irnnsparcnt,  but  very  diill : 
a  sort  of  screen  of  ice  bad  hitherto,  all  through  our  two  lively 
glazed  the  medium  through  which  we  excbaugsd  interooorsfc 
Those  lew  warm  words,  though  only  warm  with  ugtf, 
breathed  on  that  trail  frost-work  of  reserve  ;  about  this  lime, 
it  gave  note  of  dissolution.  1  think  from  that  day,  so  long 
as  we  continued  friends,  be  never  Ln  discouree  stood  oo 
topics  of  ceremony  with  me.  Ho  seemed  lo  know  that  if 
he  would  but  talk  about  himself,  and  about  that  iu  which  h* 
was  most  interested,  my  expectation  would  alwap  be 
answered,  my  wish  always  satisfied,  it  follows,  a«  a  matlci 
of  course,  that  I  continued  to  hear  much  of '  Ginevra.' 

'  Gincvia! '  He  thought  her  so  fair,  to  good ;  he 
BO  lovingly  of  her  charms,  her  sweetness,  her  innooeaoe, 
in  spile  of  my  plain  prose  knowledge  of  the  reality,  a  kind 
of  reflected  glow  began  to  settle  on  her  idea,  even  for  me. 
Still,  reader,  I  am  free  to  confess  that  he  ofCeu  talked 
nonsense ;  but  I  strove  to  be  unfailingly  pntient  with  bin. 
I  had  had  my  lesson  :  I  had  learned  how  severe  for  me  was 
Ihe  pain  of  crossing,  or  grieving,  or  disappointing  him.  Is 
a  strange  and  new  sense,  I  grew  most  selfish,  and  qdu 
powerless  to  deny  myself  the  deUght  of  indul,.;ing  hts  maei, 
and  being  pliant  to  hie  will.  He  still  Boenwd  to  me  mcM 
absurd  when  he  obstinately  doubted,  and  dosponded  alwnt 
his  power  to  win  in  the  end  Miss  Fanshawe's  pivforaDaa 
The  fancy  became  rooted  in  my  own  mind  more  etabbonily 
than  ever,  that  she  was  only  coquetting  to  goad  him.  and 
that,  at  heart,  she  coveted  every  one  of  his  words  and  looka 
Sometimes  he  baiasaed  me,  in  Mpiui  of  my  re&olutioo  lo  bear 
and  hear;  in  tbo  midst  of  the  indeaeribable  gaU-hoBof 
pleasure  of  thus  bearing  and  iM-aring,  he  slntok  bo  on  tl» 
flint  of  what  6rmnose  1  owned,  that  it  cmitMd  fire  odoo  ai^ 
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agajn.  I  ch&noed  to  assert  one  day,  with  a  view  to  stiUiug 
hie  impatience,  that  in  my  o^^ti  mind,  I  felt  positive  Miss 
Fanahawe  must  intend  eventually  to  accept  him. 

'  Positive  1  It  was  easy  to  say  so,  but  bad  I  any  grounda 
for  Ruch  assurance  ? ' 

'The  best  grounds.' 

'  Now,  Lucy,  th  tell  me  what  t ' 

'  You  know  them  as  well  as  t ;  and,  knowiog  them.  Dr. 
John,  it  retvlly  amazes  -me  that  you  should  not  repose  the 
frankest  oonfideace  in  her  fidehty.  To  doubt,  under  the 
oircumstances,  is  almost  to  insult.' 

'  Now  you  are  t>eginniiig  to  speak  fast  and  to  breathe 
short ;  but  speak  a  httle  faster  and  breathe  a  litiln  shorter, 
till  you  have  giwn  an  explanation — a  full  explanation  :  I 
roust  have  it.' 

'  You  shall.  Dr.  John.  In  some  cases,  you  are  a  lavish, 
geneious  man  :  you  are  a  worshipper  ever  ready  with  the 
votive  offering  :  should  P6re  Silas  over  convert  you,  you 
will  give  him  abundance  of  alms  tor  his  poor,  you  will 
Kupply  Ilia  iiltur  with  tapers,  and  tho  shrine  of  your 
fovourite  saint  you  will  do  your  best  to  enrieh :  Oinevra, 
Dr.  John ' 

'Hush I '  said  be,  'don't  go  on.' 

'  Huith  I  will  not :  and  go  on  I  will :  Ginevra  has  had 
her  hands  filled  from  your  tuinds  more  ttiiici  than  I  can 
count.  You  have  sought  for  her  the  costbest  flowers  :  you 
have  buHti:d  your  braiu  in  devising  gifts  the  most  dehoato : 
such,  one  would  have  thoughi.  as  only  a  woman  could  have 
imagined ;  and  in  addition.  Miss  Fnnjthawe  ownit  a  set  of 
omamente,  lo  puichase  which  your  generosity  must  have 
Teigod  on  extravagance. 

The  modesty  Ginevrn  herself  had  never  evinced  in  this 
matter,  now  flushed  all  over  the  face  of  her  admirer. 

'  Nonsense  1 '  he  said,  destructi\'ely  snipping  a  skein  of 
silk  with  my  scissors.     '  I  offered  them  to  please  myself :  I 
I        felt  the  did  me  a  favour  in  accepting  tliem.* 
I  'She  did  more  than  a  favour,  Dr.  John  :  she  pledged  bet 
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very  honour  lha.t  she  would  caake  yoa  some  letuni ;  ud  if 
she  cannot  pay  you  in  afToction,  eho  ought  to  huid  oM  ft 
buaiiiea»-like  equiTaleot,  in  the  shape  of  eome  rouleau  o( 
gold  pico»!».' 

'iiut  you  don't  imderetand  her;  she  is  for  too  disin- 
torcHlod  to  o(i.re  for  my  gifts,  luid  too  Bimple-mLDd«d  to  know 
their  value.' 

I  liiughud  out :  1  had  heard  her  adjudge  to  every  jeir^ 
its  price ;  and  well  I  koew  money-embarrasauienl,  money- 
sohoincs,  money's  worth,  nnd  eudeavours  to  realise  suppliw. 
bad.  young  as  she  was.  furnished  tlie  moat  frequent,  ftod  tha 
lavourito  stimulus  of  her  thoughts  for  years. 

He  pursued.  '  You  should  havo  seen  her  whuwver  I  ham 
laid  on  her  lap  some  trilie ;  so  cool,  so  unmoved :  no  eaffK' 
nes3  to  take,  not  even  pleasure  in  contempUlisg.  Jml 
from  amiahle  roluctancc  to  grieve  mo,  she  woald  pennil  the 
bouquet  to  lie  beside  her,  and  perhaps  oonsent  to  boar  it 
away.  Or,  if  I  achieved  the  fastening  of  a  bracelet  on  her 
Ivory  arm,  however  pretty  the  trinket  might  he  (and  I 
always  careftiUy  ohosc  what  seemed  to  mm  pretty,  and  what 
of  course  was  not  vi^Uietess).  the  glittor  never  dajuded  her 
bright  eyes :  she  would  haj^ly  cast  one  look  on  my  gifu' 

'  Thi;n,  of  course,  not  valuing  it,  she  would  unloose,  and 
lettini  it  to  you  ? ' 

'  No ;  tor  such  a  repulse  she  was  too  good-Dfttund.  Sb» 
mmld  consent  to  seem  to  forget  what  I  hkdtlooo,  and  retain 
tho  oScring  with  Indy-Uke  quiet  and  easy  obUvion.  Uodv 
■ooh  oiroumatanceB,  how  cnn  ii  man  build  on  aooeptuDoe  of 
his  presents  as  a  favourable  sjinptom  ?  Vor  my  part,  wen 
I  to  offer  her  all  I  have,  and  Kho  to  take  it,  such  is  ber  ifl- 
capaoity  to  be  swayed  by  sordid  oonsideratiooa,  I  dxwU 
not  venture  to  beheve  the  trunoaction  advanced  at  oh 
etep.' 

■Dr.  John,'  I  liegan,  '  Iato  is  blind*:  but  jugt  then  » 
blue  subtle  ray  sped  sideways  from  Dr.  John's  eye ;  it  re- 
minih'd  me  of  old  days,  it  reminded  me  of  bis  pidnro :  it 
half  led  me  to  think  that  part,  at  least,  of  his   ptofoaed 
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persuasion  of  Mise  Fanshave's  natveti  was  assumed ;  It  led 
me  dubiously  to  oonjeotmre  that  perhaps,  in  spite  of  his 
possioD  for  her  beauty,  hia  appreciation  of  her  foibles  mi^t 
possibly  be  less  mistaken,  more  clear-sighted,  than  from  his 
general  language  was  presnmable.  After  all  it  might  be 
only  a  ohance  look,  or  at  best  the  token  of  a  merely  momen- 
tary impression .  Chance  or  intentional,  real  or  imaginary,  it 
dosed  the  conversation. 


My  stay  at  La  Terrasse  n-a-s  prolonged  a  fortoigbt  beyond 
tho  closti  o(  the  vaontion.  Mrs.  Bretton's  Idod  managemeat 
prooured  me  this  respite.  Her  aon  having  one  dxy  delirend 
the  dictum  that '  Lucy  tcilb  not  yet  strong  eaough  to  go  hack 
to  that  den  of  a  pensionnat,'  she  at  once  droro  over  to  lb* 
Hue  Fossotte.  had  an  interview  w^th  ihft  diroctrc**,  ftnd 
procured  the  indulgence,  on  the  plea  of  prolonged  rest  and 
change  bein^  Decessarj'  to  perfect  recovery,  nereupon, 
howevi'-r,  followed  an  attention  I  could  very  well  have  dis- 
pensed with,  riE. — a  pohte  call  from  Madame  Beck. 

Tliat  Uuly — one  fim;  day — actually  came  out  in  a  fiacre  u 
far  as  t)ie  chftteau.  I  auppoHe  she  bad  resolved  within  her 
self  to  sec  what  maimer  of  place  Dr.  John  iohabitad. 
Apparenlly,  the  pleasant  site  and  neat  interior  siiqiiWfil 
her  espcotations ;  she  eulogized  all  she  saw,  pronoanced  tha 
blue  salon  '  une  pi^oe  niagni&que,'  profuswly  congi»tttlaMd 
me  on  the  noqulsition  of  friends,  '  teUemont  dignes,  aimafaUs. 
cl  respectables,'  ttirnod  also  a,  neat  complinwnt  in  my  favov, 
and,  upon  Dr.  John  coming  in,  ran  Up  to  him  with  llM 
Dtmost  buoyancy,  opening  at  tho  name  time  such  a  fira  el 
rapid  language,  all  sparkhng  with  felic)t«twns  and  protesta- 
tions about  bis  '  chJLieau.'^'  nmdame  ta  mire,  la  digoc 
oh&lelaino : '  also  his  looks :  which,  indeed,  wera  wy 
flourishing,  and  at  llie  moment  additionally  enbelUdMd  liy 
the  good-natured  but  amused  smile  with  which  be  almys 
tistenecl  to  Madame's  fluent  and  florid  Freooh.     In  Hbort, 
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Madame  ahone  in  hvr  very  best  phom  that  day,  &nd  came 
in  and  went  out  quite  a  living  catherine-uhect  o(  cocnplU 
meats,  delight,  and  lUtiibillty.  Hatf-purposely,  and  half  to 
ask  Bomo  question  about  w^ool-buainess,  I  followed  her  to 
the  oarmge.  and  lookod  in  aftor  she  was  seated  and  the 
door  closed.  Id  that  brief  fraction  of  tiirio  what  a  change 
had  been  wToiight !  An  instant  ago,  all  sparkles  and  jenla, 
ahe  now  sat  sterner  thati  &  jndgi;  and  graver  than  a  sage. 
Strange  little  woman ! 

I  went  book  and  tuaued  I>r.  John  about  Madame's 
devotion  to  bim.  How  he  laughed  1  What  fuu  shono  in 
hiii  eyes  as  be  recalled  some  of  her  fine  Bpoeches>  Uld 
repeated  tbem,  Imitating  her  voluble  delivery  I  He  had  an 
acute  senae  of  humour,  and  was  the  finest  company  in  the 
world — when  be  could  forget  Miss  Fanttliawe. 


To  '  ait  in  sunshine  calm  and  sweet '  is  said  to  be 
excellent  for  weak  people ;  it  gives  them  vital  force.  When 
little  Georgette  Beok  was  recovering  from  her  illness,  1  u&ed 
to  take  her  in  my  arms  and  vfoik  with  her  in  the  garden  by 
the  hour  together,  beneath  a  certain  wall  hung  wiih  grapes, 
which  the  Southern  sun  was  ripening:  that  sun  cherished 
her  Utile  pale  frame  quite  as  effeotually  as  it  mellowed  and 
swelled  the  clustering  fruit. 

There  are  human  tempers,  bland,  glowing,  and  gtnial, 
within  whose  inHuence  it  is  as  good  for  the  poor  in  spirit  to 
live,  as  it  is  for  the  feeble  in  frame  to  bank  in  thu  glow  of 
noon.  Of  the  number  of  these  choice  natures  were  certainly 
both  Dr.  Bretton's  and  big  mother's.  They  liked  to  communi- 
cate happiness,  «s  some  hke  to' occasion  misery:  they  did 
it  instinctively ;  without  fuss,  and  appan.'ntly  with  liitle 
oonsdouBness ;  the  means  to  give  pleasure  rose  spontaneously 
in  their  minds.  Every  day,  white  I  stayed  with  them,  some 
little  plan  was  proposed  which  resulted  in  beneficial  enjoy- 
ment. Fully  occupied  as  was  Dr.  John's  lim>:,  ht*  still  made 
it  in  liis  way  to  aocoinpany  us  in  each  brief  excursion.  I 
can  hardly  toll  how  ho  muiagL-d  bis  eugagcmenta ;  they 
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were  numerous,  yet  by  dint  of  system,  he  uImimcI  thao 
ftn  order  which  left  him  a  daily  period  ot  liberty.  I  often 
(WW  him  faard-workod,  yot  seldom  over-driven,  ood  WMI 
irritAtvd,  cotilused,  or  oppressed.  What  he  did  wtu)  Moom- 
pushed  with  the  oasu  and  gruce  of  all-Buffioing  Mlraogth; 
with  tho  Iwunliful  uheerfulnesa  of  high  and  unbcokeo 
eneripes.  Under  hie  guidancu  I  saw,  in  that  ono  happy 
fortnight,  mora  of  Villfitte,  its  enrirons,  and  its  inhabitanH. 
lha.n  I  had  seen  in  tho  whole  eight  moiith»  of  my  praTiOtll 
rwideooa.  Ho  took  me  to  places  of  interest  in  the  town,  of 
whose  names  I  had  not  l>efore  so  much  a*  heard ;  with 
willingness  and  spirit  lie  oommunioated  mueh  noteworthy 
information.  He  never  seemed  to  think  it  a  trouble  to  talk 
to  me,  and.  1  am  sure,  it  was  never  a  ta^k  to  me  to  Ustec- 
It  was  not  his  way  to  treat  subjects  coldly  and  vaguely; 
hs  rarely  generalised,  never  prosed.  He  seemed  toliko  otee 
details  almost  as  muob  aa  I  liked  them  myself :  he  Metned 
obsercant  of  chtiracter:  and  not  superficially  obmrraai 
either.  Theae  points  gave  the  quality  of  interest  to  his 
discourse ;  and  tho  fact  of  his  speaking  direct  from  bis  own 
IMouroes,  and  not  borrowing  or  steaUng  from  books — 
here  ft  dry  fact,  and  there  a  trite  phrase,  and  elaewban  a 
hackneyed  opinion— ensured  a  freshneM,  m  weloomt  m  H 
wax  rare.  Before  my  eyes,  too,  his  dispofiition  nocmfld  to 
unfold  another  phase ;  to  pass  to  a  freah  day :  to  rba  in 
now  and  nobler  dawn. 

His  moUier  ponttoHfiod  a  good  development  of  benerolenoe. 
but  he  owned  a  better  and  larger.  I  found,  on  acoompanytD); 
him  to  the  Basse- Villc—thi:  poor  and  crowded  quarter  of  the 
<uty — that  his  emuide  there  wore  as  much  those  of  the 
philanthropist  as  the  physioian.  I  understood  prMenlly 
that — chourfuUy,  habitually,  and  in  singlo-minded  unoon* 
Hciousnoss  of  any  special  merit  distinguiKhing  hia  doedt— Iw  ■ 
waA  achieving,  amongst  a  very  wretcbod  popolation,  ■  ' 
world  of  active  good.  The  lower  orders  hked  him  well: 
his  poor  patients  in  the  hospitals  welcomed  bim  with  ft  sort 
of  eatbusiasm. 
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r  But   stop — I    must    not,    from    tbn    faithful   narrator, 

I  degenerate  into  the  partial  euloRtat,  Well,  full  vretl,  do  I 
I  know  that  Dr.  John  was  not  pcifcct.  any  more  than  1  am 
perfect.  Human  (uUibility  leavened  hJm  throughout :  there 
wati  DO  hour,  and  Kc^ircoly  a  moment  of  the  time  I  spent 
with  him,  that  iu  aot,  or  speech,  or  look,  he  i]id  not  betray 
something  that  was  not  of  a  god.  A  nod  could  not  have 
the  cruel  vanity  of  Dr.  John,  nor  his  sonietinie  levity.  No 
immortal  could  have  resembled  him  in  his  occasional 
tflmporary  oblivion  of  all  but  tho  present — in  his  passing 
passion  for  that  present ;  showu  not  ooarsely,  by  devoting  it 
to  material  indulgence,  but  selfishly,  by  extracting  from  it 
whatever  it  could  jield  of  nutriment  to  his  masculine  eelf- 
)ov«  :  his  delight  was  to  feed  that  ravenous  sentiment,  with- 
out tbooght  of  the  price  of  provender,  or  care  for  the  cost 
of  keeping  it  sleek  iind  high -pampered. 

The  reader  is  requested  to  note  a  seeming  contradiction 
in  the  two  views  which  have  been  given  of  Gtubam  Bretton 
— the  public  and  private — the  out-door  and  the  in-door  view. 
In  the  first,  the  public,  be  is  shown  obUvious  of  Kott ;  as 
modest  in  the  display  of  his  energies,  as  earnest  in  their 
exercise.  In  the  second,  the  fireside  picture,  there  is  ex- 
proKHed  conscioasness  of  what  he  has  and  what  he  in ; 
pleasure  in  homage,  some  recklessness  in  exoiting.  eome 
vanity  in  receiving  the  name.     Both  portraitx  are  correct. 

It  was  hardly  possible  to  oblige  Dr.  John  quietly  and  in 
secret.  When  you  thought  ihiit  the  fiibrioalion  of  some 
trifle  dedicated  to  his  use  bad  been  achieved  unnoticed,  and 
that,  Uke  other  men,  he  would  use  it  wbon  placed  rciidy  for 
his  use.  and  never  ask  wheooe  it  cauiti,  be  amazed  you  by  a 
gm i I ingty- uttered  observation  or  two,  proving  thn,t  hiH  eye 
had  been  on  the  work  from  commencement  to  close :  that 
he  bad  noted  the  design,  traced  its  progress,  and  marked  its 
oompletion,  It  pluawedhim  to  Ik;  thus  Hervod,  and  be  leihia 
pleasure  beam  in  his  eye  and  play  about  bis  month. 

This  would  have  tieen  all  very  well,  if  be  had  not  added 
to  such  kindly  and  unobtrusive  evidence  a  certain  wilfulness 
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ill  diaobai-|!ing  wh&t  be  colled  debts.    When   hl»  molbc 
worked  (or  him,  he  p&id  her  by  showonnK  iibout  bar 
blight  animal  spiriis,  witli  even  more  afflueooe   ihas  his^ 
gty,  taunting,  leasing,  loviog  wont.     If  Luojr  Snowe  mm 
disoorered  to  have  put  bet-  hand  to  such  vioik,  he  planned, 
io  reoompetise,  some  pleasant  recreation. 

I  often  felt  amazed  at  hie  perfect  knowledge  of  ViUette; 
s  knowlodgu  not  merely  confined  to  ita  open  streete,  bat 
penetrating  to  all  its  galleries,  aalles,  and  oabtoetk :  of  tntj 
door  wbicb  shut  in  an  object  worth  eeeing.  of  every  mnnnnm 
of  every  ball,  sacred  to  art  or  science,  be  wonked  to  poiMW 
the  '  Ojien !  Sesume.'  I  never  bod  a  head  for  wueoce,  bnt 
an  ignorant,  blind,  fond  instinct  incliniid  mc  to  nrt.  I  liked 
to  Ti%it  ilie  picture-galleries,  and  I  dearly  liked  to  be  left 
there  alone.  In  company,  a  wrotohcd  idiosyncrasy  forbeda 
me  to  see  much  or  to  feel  anything.  In  onhmHiar 
conipany,  where  it  was  necceaary  to  mainttun  at  Sow  of  talk 
on  the  subjects  in  presence,  hslf  an  hottr  woold  knook  bm 
up.  with  a  combined  pressure  of  physical  laaeitude  and 
entire  mental  incapctcity.  I  never  yet  saw  the  well-reand 
child,  much  le^  tbe  educated  adult,  who  coold  not  put  me 
to  shame,  by  the  suatained  intelligence  of  its  domeanoar 
under  tli«  ordeal  of  a  conversrible,  sociable  visitation  ei 
pictures,  historical  sights  or  buildings,  or  any  lionii  of  pobUe 
interest.  Dr.  Breitou  was  a  cicerone  after  my  own  heart: 
he  would  take  me  betimes,  ere  the  galleries  were  filled,  lean 
me  there  for  two  or  three  hours,  and  call  for  me  wbto 
his  own  engagements  were  diachar^ed.  Meantime,  I  wm 
happy ;  happy,  not  always  in  admiring,  hut  in  examining 
questioning,  and  forming  conoluaions.  In  the  oommeoe^ 
ment  of  these  visits,  there  was  some  misunderBtaading  and 
oonsoquenl  struggle  between  Will  and  Power.  Tb«  lonBtf 
faculty  exacted  approbation  of  ihat  which  it  waa  oonaidend 
orthodox  to  'admire;  the  Inttor  groauod  forth  iU  nMsr 
inability  to  pay  the  tax ;  it  was  then  self-sneered  at,  Kpaati 
np.  goaded  on  to  refine  its  ta«lc.  and  whet  its  neM.  V» 
more  it  was  chidden,  however,  the  more  it  wouldn't  prut 
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Discovering  gnidiiiiUy  thiit  n.  won<Iorful  sense  of  fatigue 
resulted  from  these  conacieutioua  effoi'ts,  1  began  to  reflect 
vriieihi.-r  I  might  not  diepenso  with  tliat  great  labour,  and 
coQoluded  eventually  that  I  might,  and  ao  H&nk  supiDeinto 
a  luxury  of  oalm  before  Qiaety-DiDe  out  of  a  huDdrod  of  the 
exbibiicd  frames. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  an  original  and  good  picture  was 
jost  as  scarce  as  an  original  and  good  book  ;  nor  did  1,  in 
th«  end,  tremble  to  say  to  myself,  standing  before  cortnin 
chefsSauvre  bearing  great  uumes,  '  These  are  not  a  whit 
like  nature.  Nature's  daylight  never  had  that  colour: 
never  was  made  ao  turbid,  either  by  atorm  or  cloud,  aa  it  is 
laid  out  there,  under  n  sky  of  indi(;o :  and  that  indigo  is  ^ot 
ether ;  and  those  dark  weeds  ptasiej-ed  upon  it  are  not  trees.' 
Several  very  well  executed  and  complacent- looking  fat 
vfomen  struck  me  as  by  no  uieoua  t!io  goddesses  they 
appeared  lo  ooiisider  themselves.  Mimy  scores  of  marvel- 
lously-finished  Uttle  Flemish  pictures,  and  also  of  sketches, 
exosltect  for  fashion -books  displaying  varied  oostuinos  in 
the  handsomest  materials,  gave  evidence  of  laudable 
industr}'  whimsically  applied.  And  yet  there  were  trag- 
ments  of  truth  here  and  there  which  satisfied  the  conscience, 
and  gleams  of  light  that  oheerod  the  vision.  Nature's 
power  hern  brake  through  in  a  mountain  snow-storm ;  and 
there  her  glory  in  a  gunny  southern  day.  An  expression  in 
this  portrait  proved  clear  insight  into  chanvoter ;  a  face  in 
that  historical  painting,  by  its  vivid  dlial  likeness,  starttingly 
reminded  you  that  genius  gave  it  birth.  These  exceptiouR  I 
loved :  they  grew  dear  as  friends. 

One  day.  at  a  quiet  early  hour,  I  found  myself  nearly 
alone  in  a  certain  gallery,  wherein  one  particular  picture  of 
portentous  sine,  set  up  in  the  best  light,  having  a  cordon  of 
proteetion  stretched  bc-foro  it,  and  a  cushioned  bench  duty 
set  in  front  for  the  accommodation  of  n-orshipping  con- 
Doisseurs,  who,  having  gazed  thi-miielvos  off  their  feet, 
DQ^ht  be  fain  to  complete  the  business  silting :  this  picture^ 
I  suy,  ecemed  to  consi<ler  itself  the  queen  of  tlie  collection. 
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roprosented  a.  wotnon,  oonaiderably  Iar|;or,  I  tihoimbtt 
bh«  Ufa.  I  calotiUted  that  this  Udy,  put  into  *  sotle 
of  ntagtiitiiilo,  siittalile  (or  thi;  rocuption  of  k  oonunoittty  ot 
bulk,  would  infallibly  turn  from  fouiteen  to  sixteen  sUne. 
She  wad,  indeed,  extremely  well  fed  :  very  much  butoW> 
meat — to  Bay  nothing  of  bread,  vegetables,  and  liquid* 
— must  sito  hivve  uonsuuiod  to  attain  that  broadth  sod 
height,  that  woaJth  of  muscle,  that  affluence  of  fliaih.  Sbe 
lay  half-nrclinecl  on  a  couch  :  why,  it  would  bo  difficult  to 
Ray ;  broad  daylight  blazed  round  her ;  siitt  ftppcarocl  in 
h«aity  health,  stron^j  enough  to  do  the  work  of  two  pluo 
cooks ;  she  could  not  plead  a.  weak  spine ;  she  ought  bo  han 
been  standing,  or  at  least  sitting  bolt  upright.  She  had  DO 
bu^ineBS  to  lounge  away  the  noon  on  a  sofa.  She  oo^ 
likewise  to  have  woni  decent  gurmcutit;  a  gown  ooreriog 
her  projierly.  which  was  not  the  case  :  out  of  abtuidAiMW  of 
material  —soven-and-tvreiity  yards,  1  should  aty,  of  drapo; 
— sli«:  maiiaf^M  to  make  iu>--3iciant  raiment.  Theo,  for  Um 
wretchod  UQtidines§  surrounding  her  there  oould  ba  do  ex- 
ouae.  Pots  and  pans — perbapo  I  ought  to  wy  tisqs  u^ 
goblete^were  rolled  here  and  there  on  the  foregroDod:  s 
perfect  rubhisli  of  flowers  wan  mixed  amongst  them,  M>d 
an  absurd  and  diso[*derly  mass  of  curtain  ttpbolstaiy 
smothcrod  the  couch  and  cuiul)ered  the  floor.  On  refeninff 
to  the  catalogue,  I  found  that  this  notable  produoUon  bore 
the  name  '  Cleopatra.' 

Well,  I  was  sitting  wondering  at  it  (u  the  bench  was 
there,  1  thought  1  might  as  well  take  advantage  of  itk  acooo- 
modation),  and  thinking  that  while  some  of  ihc  details— M 
rosea,  gold  cups,  jewels,  &c.,  were  very  prettily  painted,  it 
was  on  the  whole  an  enormous  plttoe  of  claptrap ;  the  raoia. 
almost  vacant  when  I  etitertid,  began  to  fill.  ScarcAly  notie- 
ing  this  oiroumstanoe  (as,  indeed,  it  did  not  matter  to  me) 
I  retained  my  iteat ;  rather  to  rent  myself  than  with  a  riew 
to  studying  this  huge,  dark-complexioned  gipsy-qoeeo :  d 
whom,  iiidood,  I  soon  tired,  and  betook  mys>jlf  for  refn^- 
ment  to  the  contemplation  of  some  exquisite  little  piotons 
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of  trtill  life :  wiW-6owerB,  wild-tmit,  mosey  vroodDesta. 
ctLsketing  eggs  tliat  looked  tike  pearls  seen  through  clear 
grean  seA-water ;  all  Imug  modestly  boiiotith  that  coamc  and 
preposterous  canvas. 

Suddeiily  a  lighl  t&p  visited  my  shouldor.  Starting, 
turniug,  I  met  a  face  bent  to  encounter  mine  ;  a  frowmng, 
almoMt  a  shocked  fiice  it  wab. 

*  Quo  faitss-vous  iei  7 '  ttaJd  a  voioe. 
'Mais,  Monsieur,  je  m'amuBe.' 

'Vous  vous  amusez  I  et  &  quoi,  s'il  vous  platt?  Mais 
d'abord,  faitos-moi  le  plai&ir  de  vous  lever ;  preuoK  moo 
bras,  et  allons  de  I'autre  cAt^.' 

I  did  precisely  as  I  was  bid.  M.  Paul  Emanuel  (it  was 
he),  returued  from  Rome,  and  now  a  travelled  man,  wa»  not 
likely  to  be  less  tolerant  of  insubordination  now,  than  before 
this  added  distinotioQ  laurelled  his  temples. 

'Permit  me  to  conduct  you  to  your  party,'  said  ho,  as  wa 
crossed  the  room, 

■  I  have  no  party." 

•  You  arc  not  alone  ? ' 

*  Yea.  Monsieur.' 

'Kd  you  come  here  unaccompanied  7 ' 

'  No.  Monsieur.     Dr.  Bretton  brought  me  here.' 

'  Dr.  Bretton  and  Madame,  his  mother,  of  course  7 ' 

•  No ;  only  Dr.  Bretton." 

'  And  he  told  you  to  look  at  that  ploturo  ? ' 
'  By  no  means  :  I  found  it  out  for  myself.' 
M.   Paul's   hair  was  shorn   close  as  raven  down,  or  I 

think  it  would  have  bristled  on  his  head.     Beginning  now 

to   perceive  his  drift,  I  had  a  certain  pleastu^  in  keeping 

oool,  and  working  him  up. 

'  AstoundiDg    insular    audacity  I '  oried    tlie    Professor, 

'  Stn^li^res  femmes  que  ces  Anglaisea ! ' 
'What  is  the  matter.  Monsieur?' 
'  Matter  t    How  dare  you,  a  young  person,  sit  coolly 

down,  with  the  G'^H-poseesBion  of  a  garpjn,  and  look  at  that 

picture?' 
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or,  on  ■ 

''       I 
l0Uf,fl 


'  It  i»  a  very  ugly  picture ;  bat  I  cannot  at  all  eeo  why  I 
should  not  look  at  it.' 

•  Bon !  bon  1  Speak  no  more  of  it.  But  you  ouglst  not 
to  bo  here  atone' 

•  It,  however,  I  have  no  society— no  partg,  aa  you  eay  7 
And  then,  >n^hat  docs  it  signify  wliclher  I  uui  ftlooe,  or 
ucooiTipiLnied  ?     Nobody  meddles  wiih  roe.'  ■ 

■  TaJaez-vous,  at  assoyoK-vous  lA — li  ! " — setting  ctom  >  " 
obuir  witii  emphasis  in  a  particularly  dull  comer,  befon  • 
series  of  most  specially  druary  '  cadres.' 

•  Mais,  Monsiiiur  ? ' 

'  Mala,  Mademoiselle,  agseyes-voue,  et  oe  bougez  pas— 
*%  cDteiidAz-vouB  ?— jusqu'^  ou  qu'on  vicnno  voua  olwrofaar,  on 
que  je  voos  donne  la  permission.' 

'Quel  tristu  coin  I '  cried  I, '  et  quels  laids  tableaux  1 ' 

And  *  laids,'  indeed,  they  wore ;  being  a  aet  of 
denoiuinated  in  the  catalogue  '  La  vie  d'unu  femine.' 
were  painted  ratber  in  a  remarkable  style — flat,  dead,  pale; 
and  foriTiol.  The  first  represented  a  '  Jeuitu  FiUe,'  oombg 
out  of  a  church-door,  a  missal  in  her  hand,  her  dreea  wy 
prim,  her  e}'es  cast  down,  her  mouth  pur«cd  up — tlie  iswge 
of  a  most  villainous  httle  precocious  ahe-hypoorita.  the 
second,  a  '  Marine,'  with  a  long  wbito  veil.  ImeeUng  at  a 
prie-dieu  in  her  chamber,  holding  her  banda  plaatorad 
\  together,  finger  to  finger,  and  showing  the  whiten  ol  bar 
^yes  in  a  most  exasperating  manner.  The  third,  a  '  Jetm« 
M6rc.'  hanging  disconaolato  over  a  clayey  aod  pu&y  baby 
with  a  face  like  an  unwhok-Hoiiie  full  mooa.  The  fourth,  a 
'  VeuTO.'  being  a  iilaok  woman,  holding  by  the  hand  a  Uaek 
little  girl,  and  tlie  twain  studiously  aurveyin^;  an  elegaol 
EVenoh  monument,  set  up  in  a  comer  of  some  Pin  la 
Chaise.  All  these  four  '  Anges '  were  gritn  and  grqr » 
burglant,  and  cold  and  vapid  ns  gboste.  What  woomo  to 
live  with  I  insincere,  ill-huiuoured,  bloodleas.  braiitlaM 
nonentities  1  As  bad  in  their  way  aa  the  ii>doleal  gipty- 
gjanteas.  the  Cleopatra,  in  hers. 

It  was  impossible  to  keep  one's  attention  long  ooaSaai 
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to  these  mftster-piecea,  &iid  eo,  by  degrees,  I  veered  round 
and  surveyed  the  gaUery. 

A  perfect  crowd  of  spectators  wu.s  by  this  time  gathered 
rouud  the  Lioness,  (rom  who&e  vicinage  I  had  heen 
banished;  nearly  half  this  crowd  were  Indies,  but  M.  Paul 
oft^wards  told  me  thtuk;  were  '  d^H  dailies,'  and  it  was  i]uite 
proper  for  them  to  contemplate  what  no  '  demoiselle '  ought 
to  glance  nX.  I  osKured  him  plainly  I  could  not  agriiU'  in 
this  doctrine,  and  did  not  see  the  sense  of  it ;  whereupon, 
with  his  usual  absolutism,  he  merely  requested  my  silence, 
and  alfto,  in  the  same  breath,  denounced  my  mingled  raitli- 
nesB  and  ignorance.  A  mom  despotic  little  man  than 
M.  Paul  never  filled  a  professor's  ohair.  I  noticed,  hy  ttio 
way,  that  he  looked  at  the  picture  himself  quite  at  his  ease, 
wnd  for  a  very  long  while  :  he  did  not,  however,  nugloot  to 
glance  from  time  to  time  my  way,  in  order.  I  suppose,  to 
make  »ur«  that  I  was  obeying  orders,  and  not  breaking 
bounds.     By-and-by.  ho  again  accosted  me. 

'  Had  I  not  been  ill  ? '  he  wished  to  know :  '  lio  uudor- 
Btood  I  had.' 

•  Yob  ;  hut  I  was  now  quite  well.* 

'  Where  had  I  spent  the  vacation  ?' 

'  Chiefly  in  ,  tho  Bue  Fossette  :  partly  with  Madame 
Bretton." 

'  Ho  hiu]  hoard  that  I  was  left  alone  in  the  Bue  Fossette ; 
was  that  so  ? ' 

*  Not  quite  alone :  Mario  Broc '  (the  cretin)  '  was  with 
me.' 

Ho  shrugged  his  shoulders ;  varied  and  contradictory 
expressions  played  rapidly  over  hiM  countonanoe.  Mario 
Broc  was  welt  knon'n  to  M.  Paul ;  he  never  gave  a  lesson 
In  the  third  division  (ootitaining  the  least  ndranood  pupiU), 
that  she  did  not  occasion  in  hun  a  sharp  oonSict  between 
antagonistic  impressions.  Her  pergonal  appearance,  ber 
i-epulsive  manners,  her  often  immanageahle  disposition, 
irritatMl  his  teinpor,  and  inspired  hirn  with  strong  antipathy ; 
a  feeling  he  waa  too  apt  to  conceive  when  hia  taste  was 
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offuiulnd  or  his  will  thwarted.  On  the  other  lukod,  bar  tnia* 
fortunoB  constituted  a.  Btrong  claim  on  his  (orbeamnM  ind 
oompattaion— eucb  a.  claim  an  it  was  not  in  his  Mbir*  to 
deny;  h«nce  resulted  almost  dnity  dmwn  battles  between 
impatience  aiid  ditiguat  on  the  one  bund,  pity  iknd  a  s«iua  of 
jiutioe  on  the  other :  in  which,  to  his  credit  be  it  iwid,  ii 
was  very  seldom  that  the  former  feelings  prorailed ;  when 
they  did,  however.  M.  Paul  showed  a  pliase  of  obuietff 
which  had  its  terrors.  His  pusaioos  were  strong,  hit 
aversions  and  ftttachmeuts  alike  vivid ;  the  force  ho  excrtad 
in  holding  both  in  check  by  no  means  mitigatod  w 
obeerver's  sense  of  their  vehemence.  With  auoh  tcodemuM 
it  may  well  lje  supposed  he  often  etcited  in  ordiunry  mind* 
(ear  and  dislike :  yet  it  was  an  error  to  fear  him  :  notlUDj 
drove  him  so  nearly  frantic  aa  the  tremor  of  an  apprehenan 
and  diatruaiful  spirit ;  nothing  soothed  him  like  confidoDM 
tempered  Vi-ith  gentleness.  To  evince  thosv  aentin)60t& 
however,  required  a  thorough  comprehension  of  hi«  naton; 
and  his  nature  was  of  an  order  rarely  comprehended. 

'  How  did  you  get  on  with  Marie  Broc  7 '  hu  asked,  after 
some  minutes'  silence. 

'  Monsiem',  I  did  my  beat ;  but  it  was  terrible  to  be  akn* 
with  her ! ' 

'  You  have,  then,  a  weak  heart !  Tou  lack  oourage 
perhaps,  charity.  Youn  are  not  the  qualities  wbiofa 
constitute  a  Binter  of  Mercy.' 

[He  was  a  rehgious  little  man,  in  bis  way :  the  aeU- 
denying  and  self-sacrificing  part  of  the  CathoUc  religiM 
commanded  the  homtige  of  his  soul.] 

'  I  don't  know,  indeed :  I  took  as  good  oaro  of  h«r  aa  I 
could  :  but  when  her  aunt  came  to  fetch  her  away,  it  was  s 
great  relief.' 

'  Ah  I  yon  are  an  egotist.  There  are  women  who  hsn 
nursed  hospitals-full  of  similar  unfortunates.  You  oould  not 
do  that  7  ■ 

*  Could  Monsieur  do  it  himself  7  " 

'  Women  who  are  worthy  the  namo  ought  iofioitely  to 
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atirpasii  our  oo*rae,  fallible,  self-indulgeat  sex,  in  tlio  power 
to  porform  such  duties.' 

'  I  WMiilied  her.  I  kept  her  dean,  I  fed  hor,  T  triod  to 
amaee  her;  but  she  mode  moutba  at  me  instead  of 
•puJdiig.' 

■  Yoa  think  you  did  great  thiDgs  1 ' 

'  No ;  but  B.A  great  ait  I  could  Jo.' 

'Then  Umited  are  your  powers,  (or  in  tending  one  idiot 
you  fell  sick.' 

'  Not  with  that,  Monsieui ;  I  hod  u  nervous  fever :  my 
mind  WBS  ill.' 

'  Vraiment !  Voua  v&lez  peu  de  chose.  You  &ro  not 
cast  in  an  heroic  mould ;  your  courage  will  not  avail  to 
sustain  you  in  solitude  ;  it  merely  gives  you  the  temerity  to 
gazo  with  sang-froid  at  pictures  of  Cleopatra.' 

It  would  have  been  eaay  to  show  ung^r  at  the  teasing, 
hoetUe  tone  of  the  little  man.  I  had  never  been  angry  with 
him  yet,  however,  and  had  no  present  disposition  to  begin. 

'  Cleopatra ! '  I  repeated,  quietly.  '  Monsieur,  too.  has 
been  looking  at  Cleopatra ;  what  does  he  think  of  her  ? ' 

'  Cela  ne  vaut  rien,'  he  responded.  '  Une  femme  superbe 
— one  taille  d'imp^ra trice,  des  formea  de  Junon,  mais  une 
persoune  dont  je  no  voudruitt  ui  pour  feinmc,  ni  pour  fille, 
ni  pour  sceur.  Aussi  tous  ne  jeteress  plus  un  seul  coup 
d'ceil  de  sa  cAt&' 

'  But  I  huve  looked  at  her  a  great  many  times  while 
Monsieur  has  been  talking ;  I  can  soo  her  quite  well  from 
this  corner.' 

'Turn  to  the  waJl  and  atudy  your  four  pictures  of  a 
woman's  life' 

'  Excuse  me,  M.  Paul ;  they  are  too  hideous :  but  if  you 
admiro  them,  allow  me  to  vaoate  my  seat  and  leave  you  to 
.their  contemplation.' 

'  Mademoiselle,'  he  said,  grimacing  a  half-smile,  or  what 
he  intended  for  a  smile,  though  it  was  but  a  grim  and 
hurried  manifestation,  'you  nurslings  of  Protestantism 
astonish  me.     You  unguardud  Englishwomen  walk  calmly 


1 


J 


342 


VILLETTE 


wmiditl  i«d-liDt  ploughshares  and  escape  burning.    I  biUare, 
if  eomo  of  you  were  thrown  into  Nebuchadnoxxar's  hottest 
furaaoe  you  would  Usue  forth  untravereed  by  the  umU  a(  _ 
fire.'  ■ 

'  Will  Monsieur  have  the  goodueas  to  move  an  inch  to 
one  side  ? ' 

'  How  !     At  what  uro  you  gaziu);  now  ?     You  ar©  not 
rocogDislng  an  acquaintance  amongst  thut  group  of  jeanee  ■ 
gc«8  ? '  ■ 

'  I  think  so Yes,  I  see  there  a  person  I  know.* 

In  fact,  1  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  hcwl  (oo  pretty  to 
balODg  to  Any  other  than  the  redoubted  Colonel  do  HamaL 
What  a  verj'  finished,  highly  poliahod  Hlll»  pate  it  waal 
Wiint  II  figure,  ao  trim  and  natty !  What  wotnAoiab  feet 
and  hands  I  How  daintily  he  held  a  glaNS  to  one  of  his 
optics  I  with  what  admiralioQ  he  gazed  upon  the  Clvopatnl 
and  then,  how  engagingly  he  tittered  and  whispered  »  biend 
at  his  elbow  I  Oh,  the  man  of  sense  I  Ob,  the  refined 
gentleman  of  suporior  tasto  and  tact !  T  obetured  bim  tor 
about  ten  minutes,  and  perceived  that  he  wm  Qxe«edii^ 
taken  with  this  dusk  and  portly  Venus  of  the  Ni[«.  So 
much  waa  I  interested  in  his  boaring,  ao  absorbed  i& 
divining  his  ebaractor  by  his  looks  and  movement*.  I 
temporurily  forgot  M.  Paul ;  in  the  interim  a  group  eaiM 
between  that  gentleman  and  me :  or  pos^bly  hia  scmple* 
might  have  received  anulht-r  and  worse  shock  Crora  my 
present  abstraction,  causing  him  to  withdraw  Tolactarily: 
at  any  rate,  when  I  again  lookod  round,  he  was  gone. 

My  eye,  pursuant  of  the  tie&roh,  met  not  him,  but  another 
and  dissimilar  figure,  well  seen  amidst  ttie  crowd,  for  llie 
height  as  well  aa  the  port  lent  oach  its  diati nation,  ntii 
way  came  l>r.  John,  in  visage,  in  shape,  lo  bua,  as  unlike  )h* 
dark,  acerb,  and  caustic  little  profewori  as  the  fruit  of  tb» 
Hesperidus  might  bo  unlike  the  sloe  in  the  wild  thicket ;  m 
the  high-eouraged  but  tractable  Arabian  is  unlike  the  nit 
and  stubborn  'sheltie.'  Ue  was  looking  for  mo,  hot  had  ant 
jet  explored   tlie  corner  whure  the  a^Mwtoia^twr  had  jiul 
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put  me.     I  ramiuned  quiet ;  yet  another  minute  I  would 
b'vatcb. 

He  approached  de  HamaJ ;  he  paased  near  him ;  I 
thought  he  had  n  pIiMkSUro  in  looking  over  his  head :  Dr. 
,  firetton,  loo.  ffAxed  on  the  Cleopatra,.  I  doubt  if  it  wens  to 
^his  taHte  t  ho  did  not  sitnpor  like  the  little  Count :  hie  mouth 
looked  fastidious,  hia  eye  cool ;  without  demonstration  ho 
Bteppod  aside,  luaviag  room  for  others  to  approach.  [  siiw 
now  that  he  wob  waiting,  and,  rining,  I  joined  liiin. 

Wo  look  one  turn  round  the  gallery;  with  Graham  it 
was  very  pleatianl  to  take  auob  a  turn.  I  always  liked  dearly 
to  bear  what  be  had  to  say  about  either  pictures  or  books ; 
because,  without  pretending  to  bo  a  connoiHseur,  he  always 
spoke  his  thought,  and  that  was  sure  to  be  fi-esh  :  very  often 
it  was  aJao  juat  and  pithy.  It  was  pluasant  also  to  leli  him 
Bomo  IhingB  be  did  not  know—he  listened  so  kindly,  so 
leachably ;  unformoUised  by  scruples  lest  so  to  bend  bis 
bright  handsome  head,  to  gather  a  woman's  rather  obt-wurfl 
and  stammering  explunation,  should  imperil  the  dignity  of 
his  manhood.  And  when  he  communicated  information  in 
rettm,  it  was  with  a  lucid  intoUigonce  that  left  all  his  words 
clear  graven  on  the  memory ;  do  explanation  of  bis  ^ving, 
no  tact  of  bis  Damiling,  did  I  ever  forget. 

Ar  we  left  the  gallery.  I  asked  him  what  he  tJiought  of 
the  Cleopatra  (after  making  him  laugh  by  tolling  him  how 
Proleesor  Emanui;l  hod  Hont  me  to  the  right  about,  and 
taking  him  to  see  the  sweet  sorius  of  piotures  reeouunendod 
to  roy  attention). 

'  Pooh  1 '  said  he.    '  My  mother  is  a  better- looking  woman. 
I  hoard  somu  French  fops,  yonder,  designating  her  ns  "  le 
type  du  voluptueux  "  ;  if  bo,  I  can  only  wiy.  "  Ic  volujrtueux 
is  little  to  my  liking.    Compare  that  mulatto  with  Ginevra  t 
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CHAPTER  XX 

TR8  OONOBRT 

Ohb  morning,  Mrs.  Bretton,  coming  promptly  into  my  rooo 
desired  me  to  open  my  drawers  and  show  her  my  drowet:  _ 
which  I  did.  without  a  word.  ■ 

■  That  will  do, '  said  she,  when  she  had  turned  thttm  o*«r. 
•You  muirt  have  a  new  one.' 

She  went  out.     She  relumed  presently  with  a  dresamaker. 

She  h&d  me  measured.     '  I  mean,'  said  she, '  to  follow  my 

own  laele,  and  to  have  my  own  way  in  this  little  matter.' 
Two  days  alter  oume  home — a  pinlt  ilrusH  1 
'That  is  not  (or  me.'  I   said,  hurriedly,  feeling  bhal  I 

would  almost  as  soon  clothe  myself  in  the  ooetume  of  t 

Chinese  lady  of  rank. 

■  We  tdiatt  see  whether  it  is  for  you  or  not,'  rejoined  07 
godmother,  adding,  with  her  resistless  detuaion  : '  Mark  n; 
words.     You  will  wear  it  this  verj-  evening.' 

I  thought  I  should  not ;  I  thought  no  human  forea  abooy 
avail  to  put  me  into  it.  A  pinlc  dress  I  I  know  it  nol,  U 
knew  not  me.     1  hod  not  proved  it. 

My  Kodinollier  went  on  to  docree  that  T  was  to 
her  and  Graham  to  a  concert  that  i^ame  night :  which 
flhe  explained,  was  a  grand  affair,  to  be  hold  in  the  ]»rgt 
or  hall,  of  the  principal  musical  society.    The  most  advocwd 
of  the  pupils  ol  the  Consen'Aloirc  were  to  perfonn  :  it  «■• 
to  be  followed  by  a  lottery  '  au  lx'n£-Aoo  dea  pauvree ' ;  oni 
to  crown  all,  the  King,  Queen,  and  Priooe  of  L^ttwiMoooj 
were  to  be  preKent.    Oniham,  in  s(;nding  tickets,  had  enjoinMJ 
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ftttontion  to  coatome  as  a  oompliment  due  to  roynlty '.  he  also 
reoommentiiiil  pimctUAl  reodinesB  by  seven  o'clock. 

About  six  r  WHS  ushered  a^-sliiirs.  Without  any  force 
ftt  all,  I  found  myself  led  sjid  influeDced  by  another's  will, 
unuonsullcd,  unpcrsuadtid,  quietly  ovcrrulud.  Iti  xhoit,  tho 
pink  drees  went  on,  softened  by  some  drapery  of  black  laoe. 
I  was  pronounced  to  be  en  grando  t<Miuv,  and  roijuoHtod  to 
look  in  the  glass.  I  did  so  with  some  fear  ajid  trembliiig ; 
with  more  fear  and  ireinWiiig,  I  turned  away.  Seven 
o'clock  struck ;  I>r.  Brettop  was  oome  ;  my  godmother  and 
t  wont  down.  Sh^  was  clad  in  brown  velvet ;  as  I  walked 
in  her  shadow,  bow  I  envied  her  those  folds  of  grave,  dark 
majesty  I     Graham  stood  in  the  drawing-room  doorway. 

'  I  do  hope  he  will  not  think  I  have  been  docking  myself 
out  to  draw  attention,'  was  my  uneasy  aspiration. 

'  Here,  Lucy,  are  some  tlowL-m,'  naid  bd,  giving  me  a 
bouquet.  Ho  took  no  further  notice  of  my  drees  than  was 
conveyed  in  a  kind  itmile  and  satisfied  nod,  whiob  calmed  at 
onoo  my  sense  of  shame  and  fear  of  ridiouto.  For  the  rest, 
the  dress  was  made  with  extreme  aimplioity,  guiltless  of 
flounce  or  furbelow ;  it  was  btit  the  light  fabric  and  bright 
tint  which  soared  me,  and  since  Graham  found  in  it  nothing 
absurd,  my  own  eye  consented  Boon  to  become  reconciled. 

I  suppose  people  who  go  every  night  to  places  of  public 
amusement  can  hardly  enter  into  the  frush  gala  feeling 
with  which  an  opera  or  a  oonoort  is  enjoyed  by  those  for 
whom  it  iM  a  rarity.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  expected  great 
pleasure  from  the  oouccrt,  having  but  a  very  vague  notion  of 
its  nutui'i! ;  but  1  liked  the  drive  there  welL  The  snug  com- 
fort of  the  close  carnage  on  a  cold  though  line  night,  the 
pleasure  of  setting  out  with  companions  so  clieerful  aud 
friendly,  th^  sight  of  the  stars  glinting  fitfully  through  the 
trees  as  we  rolled  along  the  avtinue ;  then  the  freer  burst  of 
the  night  sky  when  we  issued  forth  to  the  open  chauss^o, 
tha  passage  through  tho  city  giites.  the  lights  there  burning, 
the  guards  thf-re  posted,  the  pretence  of  inspection  to  which 
we  there  submitted,  and  which  amused  us  so  much — all 
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these  email  mntlorR  bad  for  me,  in  their  noveltj-.  a  peou^y 
uxHlamtiDg  charm.  How  much  of  it  Ujr  in  the  ktmovplMre 
of  friendship  ditTuaed  about  me,  I  know  not :  Dr.  John  ud 
his  mother  were  both  in  tbqir  finost  mood,  coniendiog 
ftnimal4!dly  with  ouch  other  the  whole  vnj,  «nd  oa  &anUj 
kiad  to  me  as  if  I  hod  booo  of  their  ktu. 

Our  war  lay  llirou^h  some  of  the  best  streets  of  Villetu^ 
atreeta  brightly  lit.  and  far  more  lively  now  tlion  at  hi^ 
□Oon.  How  brilliant  Heemed  the  shops  I  How  glad,  ^j, 
and  abundant  flon-ed  tho  tide  of  life  along  the  brood  pan- 
mviitl  Whilu  I  lookt:d.  tlie  thoufijbt  of  ihe  Rue  Possette 
camo  across  me— of  the  wollod-in  garden  and  schooJ- 
houKo,  and  of  tho  dark,  v&st '  classes,'  where,  aa  at  this  v«ry 
hour,  it  was  my  wont  to  wander  all  solitary,  gazing  at  ttw 
stars  through  tho  high,  blindless  windows,  and  listening  to 
the  distant  voice  of  the  reader  in  the  refectory,  monoton- 
ously exercised  upon  the '  lecture  piouse.'  Thus  most  I  aooa 
a^iun  liflteii  and  wander ;  and  this  shadow  of  (bo  (tttwt 
stole  with  timely  sobriety  ivcrosH  the  radiant  present. 

By  thia  time  we  bad  got  into  a  current  of  oarriagas  ■O 
tending  in  one  direction,  and  soon  the  front  of  a  giMt 
illaroinated  building  blazed  before  ub.  Of  what  I  should  see 
within  this  building  1  hati,  as  before  intimated,  but  an  im* 
perfect  idea;  for  no  place  of  public  ei)(«rtainment  had  it 
ever  been  my  lot  to  enter  yet. 

We  alighted  under  a  portico  whore  there  was  a  grusl 
bustle  and  a  great  crowd,  but  I  do  not  distinctly  remember 
further  details,  until  I  found  mysolf  mounting  a  majwik 
staircase  wido  and  easy  of  ascent,  de«ply  and  softly  carpeted 
with  crimson,  leodingup  to  great  doors  closed  eolemnly,  and 
whose  panels  woro  also  crimson- clothed. 

I  hwdly  noUoed  by  what  magic  these  doors  w«n  made  lo 
roll  liack— I>r.  John  managed  these  points:  roll  bnok  they 
did,  however,  and  within  was  di§closed  a  hall— grand,  widft 
and  high,  whose  sweeping  circular  walls,  and  domed  boUow 
ceiling,  seemed  lo  mo  at!  dead  gold  (thus  with  nice  art  wa* 
It  stained),  rolie^'ed  by  cornicing,  Ruting,  and   gailaadtr, 
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either  bright,  like  gold  burnished,  or  snow-whitn,  like 
alabaster,  or  whito  and  gold  muiglcd  In  wroaths  of  gilded 
leaves  and  spoilesa  liliea  :  wherover  drapery  hung,  wheravAf 
carpels  wcro  sproad,  or  cushiooB  plucod,  the  sole  colour 
employed  vtnn  di!i-p  oriinson.  Pendent  from  the  dome, 
fliitncd  V.  mass  ihai  dazided  me— a  mass,  I  thought,  of  rock- 
crystal,  sparkling  wilh  facelK,  streaming  with  drops.  al>la;:e 
with  stars,  and  ^oigeoualy  tinged  with  dews  of  gems  dissolved, 
or  fragments  of  rainbows  shivered.  It  was  only  the  chan- 
delier, reader,  but  for  me  it  SL-emcd  the  work  of  eastern 
genii :  I  almost  looked  Co  see  if  a  hugit,  dark,  cloudy  hand — 
that  of  the  Slave  of  the  Lump — were  not  hovering  in  the 
luHtrouH  and  perfumed  atmof>phere  of  the  cupola,  guarding 
its  wondrouM  truusure. 

Wo  moved  on— I  was  not  at  all  oonticiouM  wlilther — hut 
at  some  turn  w«  suddenly  encountered  another  party  ap- 
proaching from  the  opposite  direction.  I  just  now  see  that 
group,  ait  it  flashed  upon  me  for  one  moment.  A  handdome  . 
middle-aged  lady  in  dark  velvet ;  a  gentleman  who  might  be  [ 
her  son — the  best  (ace,  the  finest  figure,  I  thought,  I  had  ever 
seen  ;  a  third  person  in  a  pink  dress  and  black  lace  mantle.  ^ 

I  noted  them  all — the  third  person  as  well  as  the  other 
(wo— and  for  the  fraction  of  a  moment  believed  them  all 
strangers,  thus  receiving  an  impartial  ImpreKsion  of  their 
appearance.  But  the  impioiiMOn  was  hardly  felt  and  not 
fixed,  before  the  consciousness  that  I  faced  a  great  mirror, 
filling  a  compartment  between  two  pillars,  dispelled  it: 
the  party  was  our  own  party.  Thtis  (or  the  first,  and  pftr-' 
hapM  only  time  in  my  life,  1  enjoyed  the  'giflio'  of  seeing|^ 
myself  as  others  see  me.  No  need  to  dwell  on  the  result. 
It  brought  a  jar  of  discord,  a  pang  of  regret;  it  was  not 
flattering,  yet,  after  all,  I  ought  to  be  thankful ;  it  might  have  ^ 
been  worse. 

At  last,  we  were  seated  in  places  commanding  a  good 
general  view  of  that  vast  and  dazKling,  but  warm  and  cheer- 
ful hall.  Already  it  was  filled,  a.id  filled  with  u  splendid 
assemblage.     I  do  not  know   thtt  the  women   were  very 
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beuutiful,  but  their  dreeses  were  so  perfect ;  »ad  (onigaen. 
even  euch  as  are  uiigroci^ful  in  domestic  privaoy,  wwm  to 
poBsesB  the  art  of  appeariog  graceful  in  publio :  hoireveT 
blunt  B.nd  boisterouo  thos«  uvory-diiy  and  homo  movemeaU 
connected  with  peignoir  and  papiUotea,  there  jg  n  slid*,  k 
bend,  a.  carriage  o(  tho  head  And  arms,  a  mien  of  the  mootli 
and  eyes,  kept  nicely  in  resen'e  for  i^ala  uao— alwaj's  broagbt 
out  with  the  grande  toilette,  and  duly  put  on  with  the 
'  punire.' 

Some  fine  forms  there  were  here  and  thero.  modok  of  * 
peculiar  stylo  of  Ixsauty ;  a  slyli:,  I  ihink,  nover  aeen  is 
England;  a  solid,  firm-set.  sculptural  style.  Tbeae  shapw 
have  no  a»){1eH  :  a  caryatid  in  marble  is  olmoit  »8  flexible , 
a  Phidian  goddess  is  not  more  perfect  in  a  certain  atill  and 
stately  sort.  Thoy  have  Kuch  feiLturos  as  the  I>utch  pointers 
giYQ  to  th«r  madonnas ;  Low-Country  olaasio  fftatam, 
regular  but  round,  straight  hut  Hlolid ;  and  for  their  depth  d 
expressionless  calm,  of  passionless  peace,  a  polar  uiow-GeU 
oould  alono  offer  a  type.  Women  of  this  order  need  no 
ornament,  and  ihey  seldom  wear  any ;  tho  Btnooth  hair, 
closely  braided,  supplies  a  sufficient  contrast  to  the  omoother 
check  and  brow ;  the  dretts  cannot  bo  too  simple :  the 
rounded  arm  and  perfect  neck  require  neither  braoelet  nor 
chain. 

With  one  of  these  beauties  I  once  hod  the  honour  aod  np- 
turi!  to  he  i>cr(cctly  acquaint^'d  :  tho  inert  force  of  the  dM^ 
settled  lore  she  bore  herself,  was  wonderful ;  it  eould  01^ 
be  surpaoMid  by  hor  proud  iinpoteacy  to  core  for  any  othtt 
living  thing.  Of  blood,  her  cool  veins  conducted  do  flow;  ■ 
placid  lymph  filled  and  uluiosl  obstructed  her  arterieR.  I 

Such  a  Juno  as  I  have  desoril>ed  sat  full  in  our  view— s 
flort  of  mark  for  all  eyes,  and  quite  conscious  that  so  sh* 
was,  but  proof  to  the  maf^netio  influence  of  goxe  or  gUnee: 
ooM.  rounded,  blonde,  and  beauteous  as  the  wbtl«  <>olninB, 
capitalled  with  gilding,  v.-hich  rose  at  her  tide. 

Obeen-ing  that  Dr.  John's  atutniion  waa  much  drawn 
towards  her,  I  entrentud  \iiin  in  a  low  roioe  '  for  the  kxve  of 
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faearen  to  ahield  well  his  heart.  You  need  not  fiUl  in  love 
with  OmI  ln<ly,'  I  siiid,  *  b«oivu8o,  I  tell  you  beforehiind, 
you  might  die  at  her  feet,  and  she  would  not  love  you 
Again.' 

■  Very  well,"  Baid  he, '  and  how  do  you  know  thai  tho 
Hpuctude  of  her  grand  iDBeD§ibiIiiy  might  not  with  tuu  bo  tbo 
strongest  stimulus  to  hoiuage  ?  Tho  sting  of  desperation  is, 
I  think,  a  wonderful  irritant  to  my  emoiiotis :  but '  (shrugging 
his  shoulders)  'you  know  nothiDg  about  thoBe  things;  I'll 
addr^tss  myself  to  my  mother.  Mamma,  I'm  in  a  dangerous 
way.' 

•  As  if  that  interested  me  I '  said  Mrs.  Uretton. 

'  Alas  1  the  oiuelty  o(  my  lot ! '  rospondod  her  son. 
'  Never  man  had  a  more  unseutimeutal  mother  than  mine  : 
she  never  seems  to  think  that  such  a  calamity  con  befall 
her  as  a  daughter-in-law.' 

'If  I  don't,  it  is  not  for  want  of  having  that  same 
ealamily  held  over  my  head  :  you  have  thri-atened  ttir>  witli 
it  for  tho  last  ton  yoars.  "  Mammu,  I  am  going  to  be  niarried 
8000 !  "  was  the  ory  before  you  were  well  out  of  jackets.' 

'  But.  mother,  one  of  thosu  days  it  will  be  realised.  All 
of  a.  sudden,  when  you  think  you  are  mo»t  Mioure,  I  shall  go 
forth  like  Jacob  or  Esau,  or  any  other  patriarch,  and  lake 
mu  a  wife  :  perhaps  of  thune  which  arc  tlie  daughters  of  the 
l&nd.' 

'  At  your  peril,  John  Graham  I  that  is  aIV 

•This  mother  of  mine  means  me  to  be  an  old  haohelor. 
What  a  jenlous  old  hidy  it  is  I  But  now  jiwt  look  at  that 
splendid  creature  in  tho  pale  blue  satin  dress,  and  hair  of 
paler  brown,  with  "  refleCH  satin^s  "  as  those  of  her  robe. 
Would  you  not  feel  proud,  mamma,  if  I  were  to  bring  that 
goddess  home  somo  day,  and  introduee  her  to  you  as  Mrs. 
Bretton,  junior? ' 

'  You  will  bring  no  goddess  to  La  Terrasse :  that  little 
chitcau  will  not  contain  two  mistresses ;  especi&lly  if  the 
second  he  of  the  height,  bulk,  and  oiroumtoroncc  of  that 
mighty  doll  in  wood  and  was.  and  kid  and  satin.' 
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'  Miimmo.  alio  would  0)1  your  blue  ohiur  ho  udmirebly  t ' 

'Fill  my  chuir?  I  defy  tho  foreign  usurper  t  •  ndnl 
ohnir  should  it  be  for  her :  but  huab,  John  Orihham  1  Bi^ 
your  tongue,  a.nd  use  your  <^yoH.' 

During  the  above  sbirmiah,  the  hall,  which,  J  htd 
thought,  aeciuiid  full  iit  the  entriiticc,  oonlinuod  to 
purty  ftfter  ptirty,  until  the  semicircle  before  the 
presoated  oiiv  doiiHe  tuaiu  of  headtt,  iiloping  from 
ceiling.  The  sta^e,  too,  or  rather  the  wide  temporary  plaV 
form,  larger  thiiii  iiny  Htn.^0,  desert  haU  nn  hour  ginoe,  wu 
now  overflowing  witli  life  ;  round  two  grand  pianos,  plaofd 
"  3ut  the  centre,  a  white  flock  of  youn^  girls,  the  pupils  tt 
CoDAervatotre,  had  noiselessly  poured.  I  hnd  notiovd 
their  gntherin^  whilo  Griiham  and  bis  mother  wen 
engaged  in  discusHinii  the  belle  in  blue  natirt,  and  hid 
watched  with  interest  the  procceH  of  arrayiDg  and  marahall- 
ing  them.  Two  gentlemen,  in  ecuih  of  whom  I  rvoogslMd 
an  acquaintance,  officered  this  virgin  troop.  One.  kq 
artistic- looking  man,  bearded,  and  with  long  h&ir,  was  • 
noted  pianiste.  and  also  the  first  muatc-teaoher  in  VillMU , 
he  attended  twice  a  week  at  Madame  Beck's  p«nsioniUt,  ta 
^ve  lessons  to  the  few  pupils  whose  pareDta  won  ricb 
enough  to  allow  their  daughters  th«  privilege  of  bis  instntp- 
tions:  his  name  was  M.  Josef  Emanud,  and  he  wu  biU- 
brothcr  to  M.  Paul :  which  potent  personage  waa  now 
visible  in  the  person  of  the  second  genUeman. 

M.  Paul  amused  me  ;  I  smiled  to  myself  as  I  wal 
him,  he  »ecmud  so  thoroughly  in  his  element — i 
conspicuous  in  presence  of  a  wide  and  grand  aMomUagu 
arran^ng,  restraining,  overawing  about  one  buodrad 
young  ladies.  He  was,  too.  so  pcrteoUy  in  eaniwb— fo 
•awgetio,  so  intent,  and.  above  all.  so  absolute :  aad  yet 
what  business  had  he  there?  What  hod  he  to  do  willi 
music  or  tho  Conservatoire— he  who  could  hardly  distia- 
guiKh  one  note  from  another?  I  knew  thai  it  was  bta  Ion 
of  display  and  authority  which  had  brought  him  thart— ■ 
lovo  not  offensive,  only  becauxe  so  oalva.    I(  preeetilly 
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beoame  obriouA  ihnl  liU  brother.  M.  Josef,  wm  m  muab 
tinder  his  oontrol  aa  were  tbe  girls  themselves.  Nev«r  was 
such  a  little  huwk  of  a  mnn  its  thut  M.  Paul  I  Ere  long, 
some  noted  siDf(era  aod  musici&DB  dawned  upon  ihu  plut- 
foriu ;  u  thcBG  Htars  rose,  the  cOTiiet-Iiko  professor  seL 
iDsuflbr&blc  to  liitu  were  all  noioheltea  and  cclcbritiw: 
where  he  oonid  not  outshine,  he  fled. 

And  now  all  wm  prupured  :  hut  one  oomportmuiit  of  tho 
hall  waited  to  be  filled— a  coinpurtment  covered  with  crim- 
Mon,  like  lli<;  giiind  HtitireiLHi;  and  doom,  furnished  with 
stuffed  and  cushioned  beaches,  ranged  on  each  side  of  two 
regal  chairs,  placed  itotemnly  under  a  canopy. 

A  Hij^'nu.l  waii  given,  tbe  doors  rolled  back,  the  assembly 
stood  up,  the  orchcstiu  burst  out,  and,  to  the  welcome  of  % 
<;lionil  buntt,  enter  the  King,  the  Queen,  the  Court  of 
Labassccour. 

Tilt  thon,  I  had  never  sot  oyes  on  living  king  or  queen ; 
it  may  conaequently  be  conjectured  how  1  strained  my 
powers  of  vision  to  take  in  these  specimens  of  European 
royalty.  By  whomsover  majesty  is  beheld  (or  the  first 
time,  there  will  always  be  experioncud  a  vsiguo  surprise 
bordaring  on  disappointment,  that  tbe  Hame  does  not  appear 
seated,  «n  permanence,  on  a,  throne,  bomietod  with  a.  crown, 
and  famished,  as  lo  the  band,  with  a  soeptrv.  Looking  out 
for  a  king  and  queen,  and  seeing  only  a  middle-aged  soldier 
and  a  ratbor  youuf;  lady,  1  fult  half  cheated,  half  pleased. 

Well  do  I  recall  that  King— a  man  of  fifty,  a  httle  bowed, 
a  little  grey  :  thvre  wa«  no  face  in  all  that  assembly  whieh 
resembled  his.  I  had  never  read,  never  been  told  anything 
of  his  nature  or  his  habits ;  and  at  first  the  strong  bioro* 
glyphiis  ^aveii  an  with  iron  slyhtt  on  his  brow,  round  his 
eyes,  beside  hi«  mouth,  puzuled  and  baffled  instinct.  Ere 
long,  however,  if  I  did  not  knou>,  nt  least  I  /ell,  the  meaning 
of  those  ohai-aoters  vrrilten  without  hand.  There  sat  a  sileut 
sullerer— a  norvoim,  melancholy  man.  Those  oycs  had 
looked  on  tbe  vinita  of  a  eerlaiii  ghoat — bad  long  waited  the 
comings  and  goings  of  that  strangest  spectre,  Uypochondrio. 
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Porhapa  he  saw  her  now  on  that  stage,  over  afjftlnit  hin. 
luoidst  nil  that  brinuiiil  throng.  H>'pochondna  baa  Ihfti 
wont,  to  nae  in  the  mid&t  of  thousands— diurk  as  Doom, 
pale  WM  Miilady,  und  well-nigh  strong  &b  Death.  Her 
comrade  and  victim  thinks  to  be  hnppy  one  momvut — '  Not 
so,'  says  she  ;  '  I  come.'  And  nhe  (reeisea  the  blood  in  hit 
henrt.  and  beclouds  the  light  in  his  eye. 

Soinu   might   say   it   waa  the   foreign  crown 
the  King's  brows  which  bent  thetn  to  that  peculiar 
painful  fold ;  some  might  quote  tlie  effects  of  early  boroave- 
meut,     Homething  there  might  be  of  both  these  :  but  then 
as  embittcn^d  by  that  darkest  (ou  of  humanity — constitutiooal 
melancholy.    The  Queen,  hia  wife,  knew  thia  :  it  seemed  to 
me,  the  rofleotion  of  her  huMband'x  grief  lay,  a  Kuttduiof; 
whadow,  on  her  own  benignant  face.    A  mild,  UiougbtfuL 
graceful  woman  that  princess  seemed  ;  not  l)eautifal,  not  at 
all  tike  the  women  of  solid  charuia  and  marble  feelings  de- 
soribed  a  page  or  two  since.     Hers  was  a  somewhat  slendar 
shape ;  her  features,  though  distinguished  enough,  w«n  too 
auggeatire  of  reigning  dynasties  and  royal  lines  to  gira  tn- 
qu^ltfied  pleasure.    The  expresKion  clothing  that  profile  was 
agreeable  in  the  present  instance;  but  you  could  not  avood 
connecting  it  with  remembered  eHigies,  where  Mmllar  UnM  I 
appeared,    under  phase,   ignoble ;    fooble.   or    sensoal.   or 
cunning,  as  the  case  might  be.     The  Queen's  eye,  however. 
was  her  own ;  and  pity,  goodness,  sweet  sympathy,  blessed 
it  with  divluest  Ught.    She  moved  uo  aovereigo,  but  a  Udy   _ 
—kind,  loving,  elegant.      Uer  little  son,   the    Prinoa   o(  I 
lAbosseoour,  a  young   Due  do   Dindonneau,  accontpaaied  M 
her :  he  leaned  on  his  mother's  knee ;  and,  ever  and  anos.  I 
in  the  oourHe  of  that  evening,  I  saw  her  obscrvanl  of  the  ■ 
monarch  at  her  side,  conscious  of  hin  beclouded  abetractkn,  * 
and  desirauii  to  rouso  him  from  it  by  drawing  bia  attantioo 
to  their  son.    She  often  l>ont  her  hund  to  Usten  to  the  boy's 
remarks,  and  would  then  smilingly  repeat  them  to  bts  ata 
The  moody   King  stitrted,  hMtencd,  smiled,  bat  invarij^f 
relapsed  as  soon  as  his  good  angel  ceased  speaking.     FsD 
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moumltil  ftnd  BignifieftDt  was  lhij.t  spectacle  I  Not  tho  l«88 
fio  iMcauae,  both  (or  the  arUtooraoy  aud  t))e  boncHt 
bourgeoisie  of  LFibassecour,  its  pectili&rity  seemed  to  be 
wboUy  iDi'lHible  :  I  oould  not  diiicover  that  oue  soul  present 
WM  oithcr  struck  or  touched. 

With  the.  King  and  Queen  had  entered  Ihoir  court,  com* 
prising  two  or  three  foreign  ambassadors :  and  with  them 
eamo  the  ijllte  of  the  foreigners  ttien  resident  in  ViUettc. 
Tbese  took  possession  of  the  crimson  benches  ;  the  Udies 
were  Heated ;  uont  of  tlie  men  remained  standing :  their 
sable  rank,  lining  ihc  background,  looked  like  a  dark  foil  to 
the  splendour  displayed  in  fronL  Nor  was  this  splendour 
without  vnrying  light  and  shade  and  gradation  :  the  middle 
distance  wns  fitted  with  matrons  in  velvets  and  satins,  ia 
plumes  aud  gems;  tlie  lienches  in  the  foreground,  to  the 
Queen's  right  hand,  seemed  devoted  exclusively  to  young 
girU,  the  flower — perhaps,  I  should  rather  say,  the  bud — of 
Vitlette  aristocracy.  Ilcre  were  no  jewels,  no  heud-dresees, 
no  velvet  pile  or  silken  sheen  :  purity,  nimplioity,  and  aeriaJ 
grace  reigned  in  that  virgin  band.  Voung  heads  simply 
braided,  and  fair  forms  (I  was  going  to  write  aylpk  forms, 
bat  that  would  have  been  (juite  untrue :  several  of  these 
'  jeunes  filles,'  who  had  not  numbered  more  tJian  sixteen  or 
aerenteeo  years,  boaHt«d  contours  as  robust  and  solid  &a 
bboee  of  a  stout  Englishwoman  of  fivo-and-lwenty]— fair 
forms  robed  in  white,  or  polo  rose,  or  placid  blue,  suggested 
thoughts  of  heaven  and  angels.  I  knew  a  couple,  ai  least, 
of  these  '  roHO  >;t  blanche'  specimens  of  humauity.  Here 
was  a  pair  of  Madame  Beok'a  late  pupils— Mesdemoisellea 
Mathilde  and  Angi^lique :  pupils  who,  during  their  lost  year 
at  school,  ought  to  hare  been  in  the  first  class,  but  whose 
brains  never  got  thorn  beyond  tho  second  divi&ion.  In 
English,  they  had  been  under  my  own  charge,  and  hard 
work  it  was  to  get  them  to  translate  rationally  a  ))tige  of ' 
'The  Vioar  of  Wakefield.'  Also  during  three  months  I  had 
one  of  them  for  my  TiS'^-vis  at  table,  and  the  quantity 
of  household   bread,  butter,  aud  stewed  fruit  she   would 
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hitbittully  consume  Kt '  second  d^jeunflr '  ires  a  real  mrU'* 
woiiiier— to  be  «xcc^do'l  uiily  by  llii:  (aol  of  ber  aomUy 
pockoting  sUoet  itlie  could  not  eat.  Here  be  Imtfas — nboi«- 
some  truths,  too. 

I  knew  luiolher  o(  these  seraphs — the  pretUetit,  or,  ai  tay 
mU:,  Die  least  demure  and  bypocritical- looking  of  ibe  loi: 
she  was  miated  by  tht;  dauj^htet  of  an  Engbsh  peer,  kL>o  u 
hoiie&t,  though  haughty-looking  girl :  both  bud  entered  is 
the  &uit«  of  the  British  umbiiKsy.  She  (i.e.  my  aoquainUuMr) 
had  a  Blight,  pliant  figure,  not  At  all  like  U'-e  tonaa  ot  tbe 
foreign  damsels :  hor  hair,  loo,  watt  not  cloM^-braidt-d,  lilw  i 
shell  or  »  skuU-cap of  satin;  ii  looked  likt  b&ir,  aud  wa>W 
frOED  her  bead,  long,  curliid.  and  flowing.  She  chatted  any 
volubly,  and  seemed  full  of  a  light-beaded  sort  of  satifttaotioB 
with  herself  had  her  position.  I  did  not  look  nt  Dr.  Btettoa ; 
but  I  knew  that  ha,  too,  saw  C>ine\-ra  l^'anshawc  :  h«  had 
bcoocne  so  quiet,  he  answered  tto  brii;l1y  bin  mother's  remarks, 
ho  HO  often  suppressed  a  tiigh.  Why  should  he  sigh  7  He 
had  confessed  a  la»te  for  the  pursuit  of  love  u»d«r  diffi- 
culties ;  here  was  full  gralifioatioa  for  th*t  tusto.  Uin  lady- 
love beamed  upon  htm  from  &  Sphere  above  bis  own :  he 
could  not  come  near  her ;  he  was  not  certain  that  he  oooU 
win  from  her  a  look.  I  watched  to  see  if  she  would  so  Ut 
favour  him.  Our  eont  was  not  far  from  the  crimson  bonchts ; 
we  must  inoritably  lie  seen  thence,  by  eye«  so  qoiek  sad ' 
roving  as  ItliBB  Faushawe's.  and  very  soon  those  optios  of 
hers  were  upon  us :  at  loaMl,  upon  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bretton.  I 
kepi  ratlier  in  the  ahade  and  out  of  sight,  not  wishing  to  b> 
immediately  recognised :  she  lookod  qailo  vb^adity  M  Dr. 
John,  and  then  she  raised  B  ^ass  to  examine  Iuh  mother;  a 
minute  or  two  afterwordti  she  laughingly  whisperMi  ber 
neighbour;  upon  the  performanoe  commencing,  her  ramUii^ 
attention  was  attracted  to  the  pliifonn. 

On  the  concert  I  need  not  dwell ;  the  reader  would  bM 
care  to  have  my  impressions  thcrranent :  and,  indiscd,  il 
would  not  be  worth  wliile  to  record  them,  as  they  wore  ifa* 
impressions  of  an  igiioranoe  crasse.    The  young  ladies  ol  the 
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Conservatoire,  being  very  mucli  (righloned,  niatli-  rather  a 
tremulous  exhibiuoD  on  the  two  gmcd  pianos.  M.  Jotief 
Enianuol  «too(l  by  thAm  while  they  played  ;  but  he  had  ool 
the  tact  or  influence  of  his  kinsman,  who,  under  siniitar 
circumstonocK,  wuuld  certainly  have  compellint  pupils  of  his 
to  demean  themselves  with  heroism  and  eelf-possesaion. 
M.  Paol  would  havo  placed  llie  hysteria  d&butantet)  bolwvcn 
two  firea— terror  of  the  audience,  and  terror  of  himself— and 
woidd  have  inHpirnd  them  with  tho  oourngu  of  duisporation, 
by  makinf;  the  latter  terror  incomparably  the  greater :  M. 
Josef  could  not  do  lhi«. 

Following  the  white  muslin  pianisteR  came  a  fine,  full- 
grown,  sulky  lady  in  white  satin.  She  sang.  Eler  singing 
just  atTeoted  me  like  the  trickn  of  &  conjurer;  I  wondurod 
how  she  did  it — how  she  made  her  voice  run  up  and  down, 
and  out  such  marvellouft  capers  :  but  u  simple  Scotch  melody, 
played  by  a  rude  street  minstrel,  h&s  often  moved  me  more 
deeply. 

Afterwards  stepped  forth  a  gentleman,  who.  bending  his 
body  a  good  dvnl  in  iho  direolioii  of  the  King  and  Quocn, 
and  frequently  approaching  his  white-gloved  hand  to  tha 
region  of  his  huart,  vontod  a  bitter  outcry  agdnst  a  certain 
'  fausse  Isabelle.'  I  thought  he  seemed  especially  to  solicit 
the  Queen's  sympathy:  but,  unless  I  am  egregiously  mis- 
taken, her  Majesty  lent  her  attention  rather  with  the  oalm 
of  courtesy  than  tho  earnestness  of  interest.  Thiw  gf^ntlc- 
man's  state  of  mind  was  verj'  harrowing,  and  I  was  glad 
whon  ho  wound  up  his  musical  exposition  of  the  same. 

Some  rooming  choruses  struck  me  as  the  best  part  of  the 
e^'oaing's  entortuinniciTil.  Thorc  wvrti  prv^nt  diipulies  from 
all  the  beat  provincial  choral  societies;  genuine,  barrel- 
shaped,  native  Tjabnsseoourions.  Those  wortbicd  gave  voice 
without  mincing  the  matter :  their  hearty  exertions  had  at 
least  this  good  result— the  ear  drank  thcnco  a  satisfying 
scnne  of  power. 

Through  ihft  whole  performance— timid  InstnimentiU 
duets,  oODoeited  vocal  solos,  sonorous,  brass- 1  unged  chorusoa 
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— my  attention  gavo  biit  one  eye  and  ons  Mr  to  the  tta^. 
the  other  lieiii^  permanently  retained  in  the  aer^'ioe  cS  Dr. 
Brotton :  I  could  not  forget  him,  nor  oeoec  to  quustioo  bow 
he  was  feeling,  what  ho  w&a  thinking,  whether  he  «u 
unused  or  the  contrary.    At  Usl  he  spoke. 

'  And  how  do  you  like  it  all,  Lucy  ?  You  are  very  quiet,' 
he  Baid,  in  his  own  chiMirtul  tonu. 

'  I  am  quiet,'  I  said, '  because  I  am  bo  ver}-,  vtrt/  much 
interested :  not  muraly  with  the  music,  hut  with  ovorything 
about  mo.' 

He  then  proceeded  to  make  some  turtlwr  rocnarka,  with 
■0  much  equanimity  and  composure  that  I  began  to  think 
he  had  n^ally  not  seen  what  [  had  seen,  and  I  whispered— 
'  Miss  Fanshawc  i»  here  :  have  you  notic«d  h«r  ? ' 

'  Oh,  yes !  and  I  obsen-ed  that  you  noticed  her  t«x>  ? ' 

'  Is  she  come  with  Mrs.  Cholmondeltty,  do  you  Uiink?' 

'  Mrs.  Cholmondeley  is  there  with  a  very  grand  party. 
Yei ;  OinevTa  was  in  li^r  train ;    and  Mnt.    Cholmondelry 

was  in  Lady 's  train,  who  was  in  the  QueeD's  train.    If 

this  were  not  one  of  ihu  compact  littli;  minor  Buropeac 
courts,  whose  very  formalities  are  little  more  imposing  than 
familiaritiea.  and  whoMC  \i,iilii  fjnmdeur  ia  Init  homeliness  m 
Sunday  array,  it  would  sound  all  very  fine.* 

'  Giuevra  aaw  you.  1  think  ? ' 

'  So  do  I  think  so,     I  have  had  my  eye  on  her  nvml  I 
times  since  you  withdrew  yours ;  and  I  have  had  the  hoooor 
of  witnessing  a  httle  spectacle  which  you  wvre  spared.* 

1  did  not  aflic   what;  1   waited  voluntary   infonnatioo,  i 
which  was  presently  given. 

'  MisB  Fani^bawe,'  he  said.  '  liaa  a  companion  with  her— 
a  lady  of  rank.  I  liappon  to  know  Lady  Saia  by  sight ;  htr 
noble  motlior  has  called  me  in  proteasiotially.  8hv  is  a  proud 
girl,  but  not  in  tliv  li;a«t  insolent,  and  I  doubt  whetlMT 
Oinevra  will  have  gained  ground  iii  hur  artinulloii  by 
a  butt  of  her  neighbours.' 

•What  neighbours?" 

'  Merely  myself  and  my  mother.     As  to  me,  it  is  all 
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natural :  nothing,  I  suppose,  can  be  fairer  gune  than  the 
young  bourgeois  dootor ;  but  my  mother  I  I  never  saw  her 
ridiculed  before.  Do  you  know,  the  curling  lip,  and  ear- 
oastically  levelled  glass  thus  directed,  gave  me  a  most  curious 
sensation  ? ' 

'  Think  nothing  of  it.  Dr.  John :  it  is  not  worth  while.  II 
Ginevra  wero  in  a  giddy  mood,  as  she  is  eminently  to-night, 
she  would  make  no  scrapie  of  laughing  at  that  mild.  peiiNix-e 
Queen,  or  that  melancholy  King.  She  is  not  actuated  by 
malevolence,  but  sheer,  heedluas  folly.  To  a  feather-brained 
BohooI-^1  nothing  is  sacred.' 

'  But  you  forgot :  I  have  not  been  nccustomod  to  look  on 
Miss  Fanshawe  in  the  light  of  a  feather-brained  sohool-girL 
Was  she  not  my  divinity — the  angel  of  my  ciircur?' 

'Hem !     There  was  your  mistake.' 

'To  ftpeak  tlie  honest  truth,  without  any  falne  rant 
or  aseumed  romance,  there  actually  was  a  moment,  six 
monthit  ago.  when  I  thought  her  divine.  Do  you  re- 
member our  conversation  about  the  presents?  I  was 
not  quite  open  with  you  in  discussing  that  subject : 
the  warmth  with  which  you  took  it  up  amused  me. 
By  way  of  having  the  full  bunefit  of  your  lights,  I 
allowed  you  to  think  me  more  in  the  dark  than  I  really 
was.  It  was  that  t«Bt  of  the  priieents  wliich  first  proved 
Ginovra  mortiiL  Btill  her  beauty  retained  its  fascination  :< 
three  days— three  hours  ago.  I  was  very  much  her  slavo.) 
As  she  passed  me  to-night,  triumphant  in  beauty,  myl 
omotionst  did  her  homage ;  but  for  one  luckless  sneer,  I 
should  yet  be  the  bumblost  of  her  servants.  She  might 
have  sooGTed  at  me,  and.  while  woimding,  she  would  not 
soon  have  ahenatod  me :  through  myself,  she  could  not  in 
t«D  years  have  done  what,  in  a  moment,  she  has  done 
through  my  mother.' 

He  held  his  peace  awhile.  Never  before  had  I  seen  so 
much  fire,  and  so  little  sunshine  in  Dr.  John's  blue  eye  as 
just  now. 

'  Lucy,*  he  recommeooed, '  look  well  at  my  mother,  and 
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say,  n-ilhout  fear  or  Eft70ur,  in  what  light  sho  now  appgn" 
Ui  you.' 

'  An  ahe  olivays  does^an  BDgltsb,  middlft-class  genUt- 
woman ;  well,  though  i^avely  dreeBed,  bahituoUy  is- 
dApendent  of  pretciiou,  oonstitutionaUy  composed  and 
cheerful." 

'  So  she  Beems  to  me — bless  her  I  The  merry  mAy  Uu^ 
with  tnamina,  but  the  weak  only  will  laugh  at  hor.  She  shall 
not  b»  ridlouled,  with  my  consent,  at  least ;  nor  without  my 
— my  acorn — my  nntipathy — my " 

Ho  stiopptiil :  and  it  was  time — for  he  vna  getting  esciteO 
— more  it  seemed  than  the  occnsion  warruit«cl.  I  did  not 
then  know  that  he  had  witnessed  double  causa  for  dis- 
satisfaction with  MisH  Fnnshawo.  Tho  glow  of  his  oob' 
plexion,  the  expansion  of  his  nostril,  the  bold  ourvu  nfaidi 
disdain  gave  his  wslt-cut  undor-lip,  showed  him  in  a  aim 
and  striking  [ftitisc.  Yet  the  rare  passion  of  the  ooDStitDtioa* 
ally  suave  and  serene  is  not  n  pkaeant  spectaole ;  dot  £i 
I  like  the  sort  of  vindiolivo  thrill  which  paasod  throag^  hia 
strong  young  frame. 

'  Do  1  frighten  you,  Lucy? '  ho  nskod. 

■  I  caonot  tell  why  you  are  so  very  angry.' 

'  For  lliis  I'eason,'  ho  muttered  in  my  ear.  '  GioeiTa  it 
noither  a  pore  aogsl,  nor  u  puru-minded  woman.' 

'  Nonsonse  I  you  exaggerate :  she  has  no  greal  hArm  io 
her." 

'  Too  much  for  me.  I  can  see  where  yoK  are  blind.  Now 
dismiss  the  subject.  Let  mo  nniUBe  myaclf  by  teasing 
mamma :  1  will  assert  tliai  she  is  flagf^og.  Uamma,  pra; 
rouae  yoursoU.' 

'John,  I  will  certainly  rouse  you  if  you  are  not  twUcr 
conducted.  Will  you  and  Lucy  be  silent,  thai  I  may  htai 
the  singing  ? ' 

Thftv  were  then  thundering  in  a  choma,  under 
which  all  the  previous  dialogue  hud  taken  plaoc. 

'  You  hear  lh«  singing,  mamma  I  Now.  I  will  wager  my 
studs,  which  are  genuine,  against  your  pa«t«  broooh ' 
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'Mj-  paste  brooch,  Grah&m?  Profane  boy!  you  know 
that  it  in  a  stoiib  of  value.' 

'  Oh  1  th&t  is  one  of  your  superstitions ;  yoa  were  oheftted 
in  the  businesB.' 

'  I  am  cheated  in  fewer  things  thnn  you  imsgine.  How 
do  you  happen  to  be  acquainted  with  young  kdiea  of  the 
onurl,  John?  t  Imveobserved  twootthempay  you  do  small 
attention  during  the  last  half-hour.' 

■  I  wish  you  would  not  observe  them.' 

'  Why  not  ?  Because  one  of  thorn  K&tirically  levels  her 
oyogliitts  at  me  ?  She  is  a  pretty,  silly  girl ;  but  are  you 
apprehensive  that  her  titter  will  discomfit  the  oM  lady?' 

'The  sensible,  admirable  old  lady!  Mother,  you  are 
better  to  me  than  ten  wives  yet.' 

'  Don't  be  demonstrative,  John,  or  I  shall  faint,  and 
you  will  have  lo  carry  me  out ;  and  if  that  burden  wore  laid 
upon  you,  you  would  reverse  your  laal  speech,  and  exclaim, 
"  Mother,  tta  wives  could  hardly  be  worse  to  me  than  yoa 
are!'" 


The  concert  over,  the  Lottery  •  au  bdn^fice  dea  pauvres ' 
came  next :  the  interval  between  was  one  of  general  relaxa- 
tion, and  the  pleotantest  imaginable  stir  and  commotion. 
The  white  flock  was  cleared  from  the  platform ;  a  busy 
throng  of  gentlemen  i;rowdod  it  instead,  making  arrange- 
menta  for  the  drawing ;  and  amongst  these — the  buaiest  of 
all — re-ap]ieared  that  certain  well-known  form,  not  tall  but 
active,  alive  with  the  energy  and  movement  of  three  tall 
men.  How  M.  Paul  did  work  I  How  he  issued  directions, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  set  his  own  shouldor  to  the  wheel  1 
Ilalf-a-dozun  assistants  were  at  his  beck  to  remove  the 
pianoN,  Aa. :  no  matter,  he  muKt  add  lo  their  strangtli  his 
own.  The  redundancy  of  hi^  alertness  was  hall-vexing, 
half- ludicrous  :  in  my  mind  I  both  disapproved  and  derided 
moat  of  thb  fuss.  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  prejndioe  and 
annoyance,  1  could  not,  while  watuhing,  avoid  peroeiviog  a 
oerUun  not  disagreeable  naivete  in  all  he  did  and  said ;  hoc 
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could   I  be  blind  to  certain  vigorous  chomcturistics  tt  bis ! 
phy&iognomy,   rendered  coospictioua  now  by  the  eonfrut  I 
with  R  throng  of  tamer  ftoCB  :  the  deep,  int«nt  keenuw  of  ' 
his  eye,  the  power  of  hU  forehead,  pole,  broad,  and  f ull— Ibe 
mobility  of  bis  most  flexible  niouth.     He  lacked  the  calm  ol 
force,  but  iis  moveoient  tLoA  its  tire  he  signally  possessed. 

Monntime  the  wiiole  hall  was  in  a  stir;  most  people  KM* 
and  remained  Btanding,  (or  a  change  ;  some  w&lked  sboal, 
all  talked  and  Inughed.  The  orimson  oompautmeot  pre- 
sented a  peculiarly  animated  scene.  Thti  long  cload  of 
gcntlutnon,  breaking  into  fragments,  mixed  with  tlio  rainbow 
line  of  kdiuB  ;  two  or  three  ofiicer-like  men  approached  Ihs 
King  and  conversed  with  him.  The  Queeu,  loaring  ha 
cbair,  ghded  along  the  rank  of  young  ladies,  who  all  stood 
up  as  she  iMissed  ;  and  to  eacii  in  turn  I  saw  her  vouchssta 
some  token  of  kindness— a  i^racious  word,  look,  or  sduIb. 
To  the  two  pretty  English  girk,  I.ady  Sara  and  Ginevn 
Fanshawe,  she  addressed  several  sentences;  as  she  ith 
then),  both,  and  espucially  the  bitter,  seeiued  to  glow  sll 
over  wiih  gratification.  They  were  afterwards  aooostri 
by  Sttveml  Indies,  and  a  little  circle  of  Kenil<Mnen  gatbsnd 
round  them ;  amongst  theee— the  nearest  to  Ginevra— stood 
the  Count  dc  Hamal. 

'This  room  is  stiflingly  bot,'  siud  l>r.  Bretlon,  rising 
with  sudden  impatience.  '  Lucy — mother— wUI  you  come  • 
moment  to  the  (rcsh  air? ' 

'Go  with  him,  Lucy,'  said  Mrs.  Brettoo.  *I  wouU 
rather  kw-p  my  seat.' 

Willingly  would  I  have  kept  mine  also,  but  Grafaan't 
desire  must  t4ike  precedence  of  my  own ;  I  aecotnpaaW 
him. 

We  found  the  night-air  keen,  or  at  least  I  did :  he  M 
not  seem  to  (eel  it ;  but  it  was  v«ry  still,  and  the  fttar<sa«ii 
sky  spread  cIoudlsBs.  I  was  wrapped  in  a  (ur  shawL  We 
took  some  turns  on  the  pavement ;  id  parsing  under  a  haf, 
Graham  eneountered  my  eye. 

'  You  look  pensive,  Lucy :  is  it  oa  my  oooouiit?* 
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'  I  was  only  fearing  that  you  were  grieved.' 

'  Not  At  all :  60  be  of  good  cheer— ae  I  am.  Whenever 
I  die,  Lucy,  my  perHUftsion  b  thai  it  will  not  be  of  hoiirt* 
compUint.  I  may  be  stung,  I  may  eeem  to  droop  for  » 
time,  but  no  pain  or  malady  of  sentiment  bus  yet  gone 
through  my  whole  syetem.  You  have  always  seen  ma 
cheerful  at  home?' 

'  Generally.' 

'  I  am  glad  she  laughed  at  my  motlier.  I  would  not 
give  the  old  ludy  for  a  dozen  beauties.  That  sneer  did  me 
all  the  good  in  the  world.  Thunk  you,  Mi^s  FiLn^huwe!' 
And  he  lifted  his  hat  front  his  waved  locks,  and  mode  a 
mock  reverenoe. 

'  Ves,'  he  said, '  I  thank  her.  &he  has  made  me  feel  that 
nine  parts  in  ton  of  my  heart  have  iiKvnys  been  sound  as  a 
bell,  and  the  tenth  hied  from  a  mere  puncture :  a  lancet- 
prick  that  will  hval  in  a  trice.' 

'  You  are  angry  just  now,  heated  and  indignant ;  you 
will  think  and  foci  differently  to-morrow.' 

'  /  heated  and  indignant !  You  don't  know  me.  On  the 
contrary,  the  heat  is  gone:  I  am  as  cool  as  the  night — 
which,  by  the  way,  may  be  too  cool  for  you.  We  vrill  go 
back.' 

'  Dr.  John,  this  is  a  sudden  change.' 

'  Not  it :  or  if  it  be,  there  are  good  reasona  for  it — two 
good  reasons :  I  have  told  you  one.  But  now  lot  us  re- 
enter.' 

We  did  not  easily  regain  our  seats;  the  lottery  was 
begun,  and  nil  was  excited  confusion;  crowds  blocked  tha 
sort  of  corridor  along  which  we  bad  to  pass :  it  was  necessary 
to  pause  for  a  time.  Happening  to  glance  round — indeed  I 
lioU  fancied  I  hftard  my  name  pronouiioed — I  saw,  quite 
near,  the  ubiquitous,  the  iuevituble  M,  Paul.  He  was 
looking  at  me  gravely  and  intently  :  at  me,  or  rather  at  my 
pink  dress— sardonic  comment  on  which  gleamed  in  his  eye. 
Now  it  was  his  habit  to  indulge  in  slricturea  on  the  dress, 
both  of  the  teachers  and  pupilit,  at  Madame  Beck's— a  habit 
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which  the  former,  at  \oe.M,  held  to  be  ui  oBdnsiTe  iniperti- 
nence :  as  yet  I  had  not  suffered  from  it — my  ooosbrv  duly 
iittiro  not  boing  oalcutatod  to  iittract  notice.  I  was  io  no 
mood  to  permit  any  new  eDoroiu^huient  to-iiight :  ntber 
than  accept  his  banter,  I  would  ignore  his  preeetioe,  and 
ncoordingty  steadily  turned  my  (noo  to  Ihu  sleove  of  Dr. 
John's  coat;  finding  in  that  same  blocJi  slwve  a  prospect 
more  redolent  of  pleasure  iind  comfort,  moro  gonial,  more 
Mendly,  I  thought,  than  was  offered  by  the  dark  little  Pio- 
bseor's  unlovely  visage.  Dr.  John  seecnod  unconsctooi^ 
to  eanotion  the  preference  by  looking  down  and  sa>-ing  is 
his  kind  voice,  '  Ay,  keep  close  to  my  sidit,  Lucy :  than 
crowding  burghers  are  no  respecters  of  persons.* 

I  could  not,  however,  be  true  to  mvsoLf.  Yielding  Io 
some  influence,  mesmeric  or  otherwise — an  iafluenoe  un- 
welcome, displeasing,  but  effective — t  again  glanced  round 
to  see  il  M.  Paul  was  gone.  No,  there  be  stood  on  the  Mne 
spot,  looking  still,  but  with  a  changed  eye :  he  had  penelralcd 
my  thought,  and  tetui  my  wish  to  shun  him.  The  mooki^ 
but  not  ili-hnmoured  gaze  was  turned  to  a  swarthy  (ron. 
and  whi^n  I  b<>wi!d,  with  n  view  to  conciliation.  I  goi  ocly 
the  stiffest  and  sh-mest  of  nods  in  return. 

'Whom  have  you  made  angry,  Lucy?"  whispered  Dr. 
Bretton,  smiling.  '  Who  is  that  savo^-looking  (riesd  of 
yonr«?" 

'  One  of  the  professors  at  Madame  Deck's :  a  rery  erois 
little  man.' 

'  Ue  looks  mighty  cross  just  now :  what  have  jrou  done 
to  him  ?  What  is  it  all  about  ?  Ab,  Lacy,  Lucy  I  toll  me 
the  meaning  of  this.' 

'  No  myalerj-,  I  assure  yoo.  M.  Bmanud  is  iwy 
exigeant,  and  because  1  looked  at  your  ooaUileove,  inataid 
of  ourtsoying  and  dipping  to  him,  he  thinks  I  have  £kUod  is 
respeot.' 

•  The  little '  began  Dr.  John  :  I  know  not  what  mon 

he  would   have  added,   (or  at  that  moment  I  was  nearlr 
thrown  down  amongst  the  feet  of  the  orowd.    M.  Paul  hsd 
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rudely  puslied  past,  aod  waa  elbowing  his  way  with  such 
utter  ili»T<6giutl  to  the  conveuienoo  nnd  socurily  of  kU 
BJ-ound,  that  a  very  uncomfortable  pressure  waa  the 
oon  sequence. 

'  I  think  he  is  what  he  himself  would  call  "  miohant," ' 
said  Dr.  Brolton.     I  thought  so,  too. 

Slowly  and  with  difficulty  we  madn  our  way  along  the 
paesoge,  and  at  laet  regninod  our  scats.  The  drawing  of  the 
lottery  lasted  nearly  an  hour;  tt  was  an  iLnimating  and 
amusing  scene :  and  as  we  each  held  Itokets,  we  sliared  in 
the  alternntions  of  hope  and  fear  misod  by  each  turn  of  the 
wbeeL  Two  httle  girls,  of  five  and  six  yeant  old,  drew  the 
numbors:  and  the  prizes  wero  duly  proclaimed  from  the 
pUtform.  These  prizes  were  numeroua,  though  of  xmall 
Tftluo.  It  30  fell  out  that  Dr.  John  and  I  each  gained  one : 
mine  was  a  oigar-oase,  Itis  a  lady's  head-drees — a  mont  airy 
sort  of  blue  and  silver  turban,  with  a  streamer  of  plumage 
on  one  side,  like  a  sno^vj-  cloud.  He  vioa  excessively  anxious 
to  make  an  exchange :  but  I  could  not  be  brought  to  bear 
reason,  and  to  thiH  day  I  keep  my  oigar-oa^se :  it  serves, 
when  I  look  at  it,  to  remind  me  of  old  times,  and  one  happy 
evening. 

Dt.  John,  for  his  part,  held  his  turban  at  arm's  length 
betweeu  his  finger  and  tbumli,  and  looked  At  It  with  a 
mixture  of  reverence  and  embarrassment  highly  provocative 
ot  laughter.  The  contemplation  over,  he  was  about  coolly 
(o  depowb  the  delicate  fabric  on  the  ground  between  hit 
feet ;  he  seemed  to  have  no  shadow  of  an  idea  of  the  treat- 
ment or  stowaf^  it  ought  to  receive :  if  his  mother  hod  not 
oome  to  ttio  rescue,  I  think  he  would  finally  have  crushed  it 
under  hia  arm  like  on  opera-hat :  she  restored  it  to  tho 
bandbox  whence  it  had  isnui^d. 

Graham  was  quite  cheerful  all  the  evening,  and  his 
ohoerfulnesB  seemed  natural  and  unforced.  His  demeanour 
hia  look,  ta  not  easily  described ;  there  was  btometliing  in  it 
peculiar,  and.  in  its  way,  origimd.  I  read  in  it  do  common 
mastery  of  the  passioua,  and  a  fund  of  deep  and  hualthy 
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strength  which,  without  any  exhausting  effort,  bot«  down 
Disappointment  atid  extracted  bor  fang.  Hia  m&nnsr,  kw, 
reminded  me  of  qualities  I  had  notiood  in  him  when  pro- 
fessionally engaged  amongst  the  poor,  the  guilty,  asd  tb« 
Buffering,  in  the  Basse- Ville  :  hu  looked  at  oooe  determiiiedt 
enduring,  and  sweet-tempered.  Who  oould  holp  likxng 
him  ?  He  betrayed  no  weakness  which  harassed  all  your 
feelings  witl)  considerations  as  to  how  iu  filtering  most  bt 
propped :  from  him  broke  no  irritability  which  startled  c^Itt' 
and  quenched  mii-th  ;  kis  lips  let  fall  no  caustic  that  boned 
to  the  bone  :  his  eye  shot  no  morose  shafts  that  ^vont  ooU, 
and  rusty,  and  venom^d  through  your  heart :  beside  liin 
was  rest  and  refuge^around  him.  fostering  sunshine. 

And  yut  he  had  neither  forgiven  nor  forgotleo  IGh 
Fanshawe.  Oncb  angered,  I  doubt  if  Dr.  Brettoo  wen  to 
bo  soon  propitiated — once  alienated,  whether  be  wen  9m 
to  be  reclaimed.  He  looked  at  her  more  Ihiui  once;  not 
stealthily  or  humbly,  but  with  a  mo\'ement  of  hardy,  open 
observation.  De  Hamal  was  now  a  fixture  Iwside  her: 
Urs.  Cholmondeley  sat  near,  and  they  and  sbe  were  wlv^y 
absorbed  in  the  discourse,  mirth,  and  ozcitemeDt,  with 
which  the  crimson  seats  were  as  much  astir  aa  any  ptebelaa 
part  of  the  hall.  In  the  course  of  some  apparently  animaied 
discussion,  Ginevm  onou  or  twice  lifted  her  hand  and  ana; 
a  handsome  bracelet  gleamed  upon  the  latter.  I  saw  that 
its  gleam  flickered  in  Dr,  John's  eye — quickening  therein  a 
derisive,  ireful  sparkle ;  ho  laughed : — 

'  I  think,'  he  said, '  I  will  lay  my  turban  on  my  wobW 
altar  of  offerings  :  there,  at  any  rate,  it  would  be  oftrtain  to 
find  favour :  no  grisette  has  a  more  facile  faculty  of  aoonl- 
anoe.    Strange  I  for,  after  all,  [  know  aho  is  a  girl  of  family.' 

'But  you  don't  know  her  oduoation.  Dr.  John,'  said  L 
'  Tossed  about  all  her  life  from  one  foreign  sobool  to  anotbar. 
she  may  justly  proffer  the  plea  of  if^noraoee  in  extenitatioa 
of  most  of  her  faults.  And  then,  from  what  she  sayv,  t 
believe  hor  father  and  mother  were  brought  up  muoh  as  sh« 
ha*  been  brought  up.' 
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'  I  iilways  understood  abe  bad  no  fortune :  nnd  once  I 
had  pleasure  in  the  thought,'  eaid  he. 

'  She  tellg  me/  I  answered, '  that  ihoy  are  poor  at  home ; 
she  always  speaks  quite  candidly  on  snch  points :  you  uever 
find  her  Ij'ing.  as  these  (oreiftnere  will  often  lie.  Her  pai-enta 
have  n  laJrge  family  :  they  oocupy  suoli  a  station  and  possess 
such  connections  as,  in  their  opinion,  demand  display; 
atrin^nt  necessity  of  circumstnncos  and  inherent  thougbt- 
lessnees  of  disposition  oombiiied,  biive  engendered  reckless 
uusurupulousness  as  to  how  they  obtain  the  means  of 
sustaining  a  good  appearance.  Tliis  is  the  state  of  things, 
and  the  only  state  of  things,  she  has  seen  from  childhood 
upwards.' 

'  I  b<;lieve  it—and  I  thought  to  mould  her  to  something 
better :  but,  Lucy,  to  Rpt-ali  tho  pbiin  truth,  I  have  fvlt  a 
nuw  thing  to-night,  in  looking  at  her  and  do  UamaJ.  I  feJt 
it  before  noticing  the  impertinence  directed  at  my  mother, 
I  saw  a  look  intercbanfijed  between  them  immediately  after 
thoir  entrance,  which  threw  n  most  unwelcome  light  on  my 
mind.' 

'  How  do  yon  mean  ?  You  have  been  long  aware  of  the 
flirtiLlion  they  keep  up  ?  ' 

■  Ay,  flirtation !  That  might  be  an  innocent  girlish  wile 
to  lure  on  the  true  lover;  but  what  I  refer  to  watt  not 
flirtation :  it  was  a  look  marking  mutual  and  secret  under- 
Btanding — it  was  neither  girlish  nor  innocent.  No  woman, 
were  she  as  beautiful  as  Aphrodite,  who  could  give  or  receive 
such  a  glance,  shall  ever  be  sought  iu  marriage  by  me:  I 
would  rather  wed  a  paysanne  in  a  short  petticoat  and  high 
f»p — and  be  sure  that  she  was  honest.' 

I  could  not  help  Eimihng.  I  felt  sure  he  now  exaggerated 
the  cam ;  Ginevra,  I  was  cvrlaio,  was  honest  enough,  with 

IrU  her  giddineiia.    I  told  him  so.     Ho  shook  his  head,  and 
Batd  he  would  not  bo  the  man  to  trust  her  with  his  honour. 
'  The  only  thing.'  snid  I, '  with  which  yon  may  safely  trust 
ber.    She  would  unscrupulously  damage  a  hushand's  purse 
Kid  property,  recklessly  try  hin  patience  and  temper :  I  don't 
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think  she  woalcl  bre&the,  or  let  anotbor  breathe,  oo  hia 
honour." 

'  You  are  becoming  her  advocate,'  said  he.  '  Do  yoo 
wish  me  to  resume  my  old  chains  ? '  _ 

'  No :  I  am  glad  to  see  you  tree,  and  trust  that  free  yoa  fl 
will  long  remain.     Yet  be.  at  the  same  time,  jual.' 

'  I  am  90 :  just  as  Rhailiim&nthuK,  Lucy.  When  once  I 
am  thoroughly  estmnged,  I  cannot  help  being  Mvare.  Bw 
look  I  the  Kiog  and  Quuun  are  ritiing.  I  like  that  Queea: 
she  has  a  sweut  couulenaooe.  Mamma,  too,  is  exceasiTtl; 
tired ;  we  shall  never  get  the  old  lady  homo  if  wo  lU; 
longer.' 

'  I  tired.  John  1 '  cried  Mrs.  Bretton.  looking  at  least  ti 
animated  and  as  wide-awake  as  her  son.  '  X  would  under- 
toko  to  sit  you  out  yot :  Itiave  us  both  here  till  nioming,  tad 
we  ahotild  see  which  would  look  the  most  jaded  by  suurue.' 

'  I  uliould  not  hke  to  try  the  eapuriment ;  for,  in  mih. 
mamma,  you  are  the  most  unfading  of  evergreena  and  iba 
freshest  of  matrons.  It  must  then  be  on  the  plea  of  j^onr 
eon's  delicate  nerves  and  fragile  cons^tulioo  that  I  fonsd  a 
petition  for  our  speedy  adjournment.' 

'  Indolent  young  man !  You  wish  yoa  were  in  bed,  no 
doubt ;  and  I  sup[>08e  you  must  be  humoarad.  There  ii 
Lucy,  loo,  looking  quite  done  up.  For  shame.  Laoy  t  Al 
your  age,  a  week  of  eveniiigs-out  would  Dol  hare  awde  oi 
a  shiide  paler.  Come  away,  both  of  you ;  and  ym  iBty 
laugh  at  the  old  lady  as  much  as  you  pleaae ;  bat,  (of  BJ 
part,  I  shall  take  charge  of  tlie  bandbox  and  turban.* 

Which  she  did  accordingly.  I  oETered  to  relievo  her,  bat 
was  shaken  olT  with  kindly  contempt:  my  godmother  OfiiDttl 
that  I  had  enough  to  do  to  take  care  of  roj-seU.  Not 
standing  on  corcmony  now,  in  tliu  midst  of  tba  gaj  *eoB- 
fuaion  worse  confounded '  succeeding  to  the  tTiwg  gal 
Queen's  departure,  Mrs.  Bretton  preceded  us.  and  pnxaptlj 
made  us  a  lano  through  the  crowd.  Graham  foUond 
apostrophizini;  bis  mother  as  the  most  flourishing  grisalte  il 
had  ever  been  hit  good  fortune  to  see  obwged  with  vmniift 
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^^^^^^Box;  ho  also  desired  mo  to  nmrk  hcrnfTootion  for 
HWHi^Wm  turiiitii.  and  annouaoed  his  oonviolion  that  she 
intended  one  day  to  wear  it. 

The  night  was  now  very  cold  and  very  dark,  hut  with 
little  delay  we  found  the  oarriage.  Soon  we  were  packed 
in  it.  AS  warm  and  as  snug  a»  al  n  fire-side ;  ani]  the  drive 
home  was,  I  think,  atill  pleasanter  than  the  drive  to  the 
concert.  Pleasant  it  was,  even  though  the  coachman — 
having  apent  in  the  shop  of  a  '  marohand  de  vin  '  a  portion  ot 
the  time  we  passed  at  the  concert— drove  us  along  tho  dark 
and  solitary  chaiissSe  far  paat  the  turn  leading  down  lo  La 
Tenuaae ;  we,  who  were  occupied  in  t&Udng  and  laufihing, 
not  noticing  iho  aberration  till,  at  last,  Mns.  Brulton 
iotimated  that,  tliough  she  had  alwayn  thou[;ht  the  chftteau 
n  rotiri^d  Hjiot,  nho  did  not  know  il  was  situated  iil  the  world's 
end,  aa  ahe  declared  fleemed  now  to  be  the  case,  for  she 
believed  wo  had  been  an  hour  and  a  half  en  route,  and  had 
not  yet  taken  the  turn  down  tlie  avenue. 

Then    Graham    looked    out,    and    purroiving  only   dim- 

epread  fielda,  witJi  unfamiliar  rowtt  of  pollanlH  and  limes 

'      ranged  along  their  else  iniHsiblo  sunk  fcnoos,  began  to  con* 

\      jecturc  how  matters  were,  and  calling  a  halt  and  descending, 

I      he  mounted  the  box  and  took  tho  reins  himself.    Thanks  to 

him,  we  arrived  safe  at  home  about  an  hour  and  a  half 

beyond  our  time. 

I  Martha  had  not  forgotten  us ;  a  cheerful  fire  waa  burning, 

and  a  neat  supper  spread  in  the  dining-room :    we   wore 

glad  of  both.     Tlio  winter  dawn  was  actually  breaking  before 

wv  gained  our  chambers.     I  took  off  my  pink  dress  and  looe 

mantle  with  happier  feelings   than  I  had  esperienoed  in 

putting  them  on.     Not  all,  perhaps,  who  bad  shono  brightly 

arrayed  at  that  concert  oould  say  the  same  ;  for  not  all  had 

been  satisfied  with  friendship— with  its  calm  comfort  and 

modest  hope. 
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Yet  three  days,  and  then  I  muBt  go  back  to  the  pttuitmnA 
I  almost  Dumberod  the  momonta  of  these  days  upon  the 
cloak ;  faiu  would  I  have  retarded  their  flight ;  but  Uuj 
glided  by  while  I  wntched  thorn :  ihu^y  wvrci  already  gnu 
while  I  yet  feared  their  departure. 

'  Lucy  will  not  leave  lis  to-day,'  Bud  Mrs.  Brettoc 
ooivxtiigly  at  hreuktaBt ;  '  she  knows  we  oan  procure  n  sooonil 
respite." 

'  I  would  not  ask  for  one  if  I  might  hare  it  for  m  wonl' 
said  I.  '  J  long  to  get  the  good-by  over,  and  to  be  settled  is 
the  Rue  FoKsette  ugain.  I  must  go  tliis  moroiiig :  I  molt 
go  directly :  my  trunk  is  packed  and  corded.' 

It  appeared,  huwcVL-r,  timl  my  going  depended  npon 
Grahtim ;  he  had  said  he  would  acoompiuiy  me,  wkl  il  n 
fell  out  that  he  was  engaged  nil  day,  and  only  returned  hoot 
at  duak.  Tlien  ensued  a  little  combat  of  words.  Urt 
Bretton  and  her  son  pressed  me  to  remun  one  night  men 
I  ooutd  have  criod,  so  irTitiUi;(l  and  eager  wm  I  to  be  goat. 
I  longed  to  leave  them  aa  the  criminal  on  the  scaffold  loop 
for  the  axe  to  dcftoend ;  that  Is,  I  wished  the  pang  onf' 
How  mudi  I  wished  it,  they  oould  not  telL  Oa  theaa  poblii 
mine  was  »  slate  of  mind  out  of  thoir  exporieiDM, 

It  was  dark  whan  Dr.  John  haiidud  me  from  th«  curiap 
at  Madame  Beck's  door.  The  lamp  above  wss  Ut ;  it  raised 
a  NoTvinhcr  drixtle,  m  it  had  rained  all  day :  the  tampligiit 
gleamed  on  the  wet  pavement.    Just  such  a  night  was  it  ai 
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thai  on  which,  not  a  year  ago,  I  had  first  stopped  at  this 
Vitry  tliinahold  ;  just  itintilnr  was  the  scene.  I  romeaibered 
the  vcrj'  shapes  of  the  paviiin-stoueit  which  !  had  iioUmI  with 
idla  oyu,  while,  with  a  thick-boating  heart,  I  waited  the  un- 
oloaing  of  lliat  door  at  which  I  stood — a  sohtivry  and  a, 
KUppliant.  On  that  night,  too,  I  had  hriefiy  met  him  who 
now  etood  with  me.  Had  I  tivur  reminded  iiini  of  tiuit 
rencontre,  or  oxplained  it?  1  had  not,  nor  ever  felt  the 
inclination  to  do  bo  :  it  was  a  plcasttnt  thought,  laid  by  in 
my  own  mind,  and  h«et  kept  there. 

Graham  rung  the  hoU.  The  door  was  instantly  opettod, 
for  it  wad  juat  that  period  of  tho  evening  when  tlu:  half- 
boardera  took  their  departure— consequently,  Bodne  was  on 
the  alert. 

'  Don't  come  in,'  said  I  to  him  ;  but  he  stepped  a  moment 
into  the  well-Iif;htud  vestibule.  I  had  not  msbed  him  to  nuu 
that '  the  water  stood  in  my  eyes,'  for  his  was  too  kind  a 
nature  ever  to  l>c  tiefdlessly  sliown  such  signs  ol  wrrow. 
lie  always  wished  to  heal — to  relieve — when,  physician  aa 
be  was,  neither  cure  nor  alleviation  were,  perhapi,  in  hii 
power. 

'  Keep  up  your  courage,  Lucy.  Think  of  my  mothur 
ond  myeelf  as  true  friends.     We  will  not  forget  you.' 

'  Nor  will  I  forget  you,  Dr.  John.* 

My  trunk  was  now  brought  In.  We  bad  shaken  hands; 
he  had  turned  Co  go,  but  he  waB  not  satisfied :  ho  had  not 
done  or  said  enough  to  content  his  generous  imptdses. 

'  Lucy,' — stepping  after  rae  — '  shall  you  feel  very  solitary 
here?" 

'  At  first  I  shall." 

'  Well,  my  mother  will  soon  call  to  eee  you ;  and,  mean- 
time, rU  tell  you  what  I'll  do.  I'll  write— just  any  oh^erful 
noncense  that  comp»  into  my  bmvd— shall  1  ?  ' 

•  Good,  gallant  heart ! '  thought  I  to  myself ;  hut  I  shook 
my  bead,  smiling,  and  said, '  Niiver  tlunk  of  it :  impose  on 
yourself  no  such  task.  You  write  to  vi£ ! — you'll  not  have 
time.' 
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•  Ob  1 1  wUl  fiDd  or  make  tlm«.    Oood-by  I ' 

He  ms  gone.  Tbe  heavy  door  crsehed  to  :  the  mxe  had 
[alien) — thv  |»nt;  wm  experieaoed. 

AUowiQR  m>-8eU  do  lime  to  think  or  feel — swaUowing 
Man  M  if  llK-y  Imd  Ixiun  wioe — I  pMced  to  Uaduno't 
BiMinK-'oo'ii  to  P^y  ^>e  neoessary  risit  erf  oeremony  and 
Rspeot.  She  received  me  with  perfectly  w«ll-actod  cordiality 
— ^nw  even  demonntrativ^,  though  brief,  in  her  Trotoame- 
In  (en  loitiuUis  I  was  dismiesed.  From  tlte  ealle  Ik  mangtf 
I  proooeded  to  tiw  rafcotory,  where  pupils  and  leaohera  wen 
now  aoembled  for  eveainf;  study :  again  I  had  a  weloome, 
and  ooe  doI,  I  Ihink,  quite  lioLlow.  That  over,  I  waa  (ne 
to  repair  to  iho  dormitory. 

'  And  will  Graham  TnuMy  writo  ? '  I  <)uealion«d,  aa  I  sank 
tired  on  the  edge  of  the  bed. 

Beason,  coming  Ktoalthily  up  to  mv  Uirough  the  twiLight 
of  that  lotig.  dim  chamber,  whispered  sedately — 'Be  may 
writ*  ooce.  80  kind  it;  hiii  nature,  it  iiiny  Mimul«t«  him  for 
oaoe  to  make  the  effort.  But  it  caiiNiX  bu  oootiniwd — it  nay 
not  be  repeated.  Great  were  that  folly  which  ahootd  Iniild 
on  such  a  promine — insane  tlial  u%ilulity  which  ibould 
miKtako  the  tninsitory  roiu-pool.  holding  in  ita  hoUov  one 
draught,  (or  the  perennial  spring  yielding  the  supply  of 
soa>on».' 

I  bent  my  head  :  I  &at  thinking  an  hour  longer,  Beaaon 
atill  wbiipertid  me,  laying  on  my  shoulder  a  withered  hand, 
and  froMily  touohing  my  ear  with  tlie  chill  blue  IJpa  et  «M. 

'  If,'  mutteMd  abe, '  if  Ito  should  write,  what  tJien?  Do 
yon  meditate  pleoaure  in  replying?  Ah,  fool !  I  warn  you '. 
Brief  l>e  your  aniiwcr.  Hope  no  delight  ol  heart — no 
indulgence  of  inleUeot :  grant  tio  expansion  to  tcoling — give 
holiday  to  no  single  facnlty:  dally  with  no  (Hendty  ex- 
change :  foster  no  genial  tnleroonmiunion.' 

'  But  I  have  laUied  to  Graham  and  you  did  not  abide,'  t 
pleaded. 

'  No.  said  abe,  *  I  needed  not.  Talk  for  you  fs  good 
dtsciplina.    You  oonveraa  imp>irfixUy.    While  you  spsak,, 
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them  COD  be  no  obUvion  ot  inferiority — no  encouiagement 
to  delusioa :  pain,  privation,  peuuTy  starap  your 
liuigtiiLge  .  .  .' 

'  But,'  I  again  broke  in,  '  where  the  bodily  presttnoe  is 
woak  and  the  speech  contemptible,  surely  there  cannot  be 
error  in  oiukin^  written  langunge  tbe  medium  of  belter 
utterance  than  faltering  lipB  can  achieve  7 ' 

RoMon  only  answered,  '  At  your  peril  you  oherisb  that 
idea,  or  suSer  iM  influence  to  a^niato  any  writing  of 
yours !' 

'  But  ii  I  feel,  may  I  never  express  ? ' 

'  Never  ! '  dtidared  H<;iison. 

I  groaned  under  her  bitter  Rtemneaa.  Never — noTCr— 
oh,  hard  word  I  I  This  hag,  this  Reason,  would  not  let  me 
look  up,  or  smile,  or  hope  :  she  could  not  rest  unless  I  were 
altogether  crushed,  cowed,  broken-in,  and  broken  down. 
According  to  her,  I  was  born  only  to  work  for  b  piece  of  \ 
bread,  to  nwait  the  pains  of  death,  and  steadily  through  all  ' 
lite  to  despond.  Reason  might  be  right ;  yet  no  wonder  we 
are  glad  at  times  to  defy  her,  to  ru»h  from  under  her  rod 
nnd  give  u  truant  hour  to  Imagination — tuir  soft,  bright  foe, 
our  sveet  Help,  our  divine  Hope.  We  shall  sjid  must  break 
bounds  at  intervals,  despite  the  terrible  revenge  that  nwaitB 
our  return.  Reason  is  vindictive  as  a  devil ;  for  me  ahe 
VMS  always  envenomed  as  a  stepmothc^r.  If  I  have  obeyed 
har  H  has  chiefly  been  with  the  obedience  of  fear,  not  of 
love.  Long  ago  I  should  have  died  of  her  ill-usage:  her 
stint,  her  ohill,  her  barren  board,  her  toy  bed,  her  savage, 
ceaseless  blows ;  bat  for  that  kinder  Power  who  holds  my 
secret  and  sworn  alli>^ance.  Often  has  Reason  turned  me 
out  by  night,  in  mid-winter,  on  cold  snow,  flinging  for 
sustenance  the  gnawed  bone  dogs  hod  forsaken :  sternly 
has  she  rowed  her  stores  held  nothing  more  for  mo — harshly 
denied  my  right  to  ask  better  things.  .  .  .  Then,  looking  up, 
have  I  seen  in  the  sky  a  head  amtd<it  circling  stars,  of  which 
the  midmost  and  the  luightest  lent  a  ray  sympathetio  and 
att«nt.    A  spirit,  softer  and  better  than  Human  Reason,  has 
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deeeended  with  quiet  flight  to  the  waste— bringing  all  nmid 
her  a  sphere  of  uir  borruwud  of  uluritiil  itunmer  ;  brioi^ictg 
perfume  of  flowers  which  oannoi;  fade — {TKfn'nnce  ol  tnes 
whose  fruit  is  lifo;  bringing  lirui^Kos  pure  from  n  voiU 
whose  dity  needs  no  sun  to  lighten  it.  My  htinger  hac  this 
good  angel  appeased  with  food,  sweet  and  struitgo,  gatberad 
amongst  gleaning  angols,  garnering  their  dew-white  h*nM 
in  tlie  first  fcesli  hour  of  a  bMTfttily  day ;  tiinderly  has  she 
assuaged  the  insufferable  teara  which  weep  away  life  ita«U 
— ^kindly  given  rest  to  dpjidly  weariness- geaeroaaly  leat  ■ 
hope  and  impulse  to  paralyzed  despair.  Divjoe,  oom* 
passionate,  suocouriible  influonctt  I  When  1  beod  the  knee 
lo  other  than  God,  it  shall  be  at  thy  white  and  winged  (eA 
beautiful  on  mountaiu  or  on  pUun.  Tocnples  have  been 
reared  to  the  Suii—altara  dedicated  to  iJie  Moon.  Oh. 
greater  glory  I  To  thee  neither  hands  build,  nor  tips  oon- 
aeorate :  but  hearts,  through  a^el>,  are  faithful  to  ihy 
worship.  A  dwelling  thou  hast,  too  wride  for  walU,  too 
high  for  dome — a  temple  whose  floont  are  space — ritet 
whose  mysteries  transpire  in  presence,  to  the  kindUng,  tfce 
harmony  of  worlds ! 

Sovereign  complete !  thou  hadst,  (or  endunuioo,  thy  gratt 
wciay  of  martyrs ;  for  achievement,  thy  choeen  band  of 
worthies.    Deity  unquestioned,  thine  estienoe  foils  decay  t 

This  daughter  of  Heaven  remembered  me  to-aighl ;  ahe 
saw  me  weep,  and  she  came  with  oomfon :  '  Sleep,'  shs 
said,     '  Sloop,  sweetly — I  gild  thy  dnoams  f  * 

She  kept  her  word,  and  watched  me  tlirough  a  night'* 
nst ;  but  at  dawn  Reason  relieved  the  guard.  I  awxike 
WJtl)  &  sort  of  start :  lite  rain  wan  dashing  against  the  paoes. 
and  the  wind  uttering  a  ixwvish  cry  at  intervals  ;  the  Digh^ 
liLnip  was  dying  on  the  black  circular  stiktid  in  the  middle  ot 
the  dormitory  :  day  hod  aJready  broken.  How  I  pity  iboM 
whom  mental  paJn  stuns  instead  of  rousing  I  This  moraiDf 
the  pang  of  waking  snatched  me  out  of  bed  hke  a  hand  with 
a  giant's  gripe.  How  ({uiokly  I  dressed  in  the  oold  of  lU 
raw  dawn  I     How  deeply  I  drank  of  the  ico-oold  waMr  ii 
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my  carafe  I  This  was  alwaj-a  my  cordial,  to  which,  like 
olher  dram -drink on;,  I  had  ougcr  rccounso  when  unsettled  by 
chagrin. 

Ere  long  the  bell  rang  its  riveillie  to  the  whole  school. 
Being  dressed.  I  deecended  alone  to  the  refectory,  whore  the 
Glove  wa8  lit  nnil  tlii;  n,ir  was  warm ;  through  the  rest  of  the 
house  it  was  cold,  with  the  nipping  severity  of  a  contiiicntal 
winter :  though  now  but  the  beginning  of  November,  a  north 
wind  had  thus  early  brought  a  wintry  blight  over  Europe. 
I  remember  tbe  black  stoves  pleased  me  Utile  when  I 
first  came ;  but  now  I  began  to  associate  with  them  a 
»cti»e  of  comfort,  and  Ukod  them,  as  in  England  we  like  a 
fiienide. 

Sitting  down  before  this  dark  comforter.  I  presently  fell 
into  n  deep  argument  with  myself  on  hfo  and  its  chances,  on 
Destiny  and  her  decrees.  My  mind,  calmer  and  atrooger 
DOW  than  last  night,  made  for  itself  some  imperious  rules, 
prohibiting  under  deadly  penalties  all  weak  retrospect  of 
happiness  past;  commanding  a  patient  journeying  through 
the  wilderness  of  the  preseni,  enjoining  a  rehance  on  faith — 
a  watching  of  tho  cloud  and  pillar  which  subdue  while  they 
guide,  and  awe  while  ihey  ittumine — huahing  the  impulse 
to  fond  idolatry,  checking  the  longing  out-look  for  a  far-off 
promised  land  whosu  rivent  are,  perhaps,  never  to  Ki  rcaohisd 
save  in  dying  dreams,  whoso  sweet  pai^tures  are  to  be 
viewed  but  from  thu  doMolato  and  sepulchral  summit  of  a 
Nebo. 

By  degrees,  a  composite  feoling  of  blended  strength  anl 
pain  wound  itself  wirily  round  my  heart,  auittained.  or  at 
least  restrained,  its  throbbings,  and  made  me  fit  tor  the 
day's  work.     I  lifted  my  head. 

As  I  Hiud  before.  I  wassittuig  near  the  stove,  let  into  the 
wrII  bonoath  tho  refectory  and  (ho  otirri,  and  thus  sufiicing 
to  heat  both  apartments.  Piercing  the  same  wall,  and 
dose  besido  tho  stove,  was  a  window,  looking  also  into  tho 
carrS :  aa  I  looked  up  a  cap-tassel,  a  brow,  two  eyes,  filled 
a  pane  of  that  window ;  the  fixed  gaso  of  tliose  two  eyes  hit 
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right  af^nst  my  own  glaaoe  :  tliuy  mrs  watching  nw.  I 
hibd  not  till  that  moment  known  that  teftra  were  on  my 
obeek,  but  I  felt  them  now. 

This  was  a  atrange  bouse,  where  no  corner  was  Mcnd 
from  intrugion,  where  not  a  tttar  eould  bo  shod,  nor  k  Uioq^I 
poodoretl,  but  «,  spy  waa  at  hand  to  note  and  to  diviae.  And 
tbiB  new,  this  out-door,  this  male  spy,  what  busineiw  bad 
brouf;ht  him  to  the  premises  at  this  uiivroiited  liouT  ?  Wb>t 
poaaible  right  bad  he  to  intrude  on  me  (bus?  No  other 
profUBor  would  have  dared  to  oiOits  the  cvrri  before  lb« 
otoM-bell  rang.  M.  Emanuel  took  no  aooount  of  houn  not 
of  olaims :  there  was  some  book  of  reference  io  the  first- 
oIms  library  which  be  hod  occasion  to  coqbuH  ;  he  bad 
ooma  to  seek  it :  on  hia  way  he  passed  the  refectory.  It 
was  very  muob  bis  bubit  to  wo»r  eyes  before,  bebtnd.  sad 
on  each  side  of  him :  he  bad  Been  me  through  the  litUt 
window — be  now  opened  tlio  refectory  door,  and  then  be 
Btood. 

'  Mademoiselle,  vous  fites  triate,* 

'  Monsieur,  j'en  o-i  bien  le  droit' 

■Vous  fites  malode  de  oceur  et  d'humeur,'  be 
'  You  are  at  once  mournful  and  mutinous.  1  see 
obeek  two  tears  which  I  know  ore  hot  as  two  Kp«rks,  and 
salt  as  two  crystals  of  the  sea-  While  1  speak  you  ey*  ■■ 
strangely.  Shall  J  tell  you  of  what  I  am  reminded  wUl 
watching  you  ? ' 

'  Monsieur,  1  shall  l>e  calM  away  to  prayors  shortly ;  my 
lime  for  oonvcrsation  is  very  scant  and  brief  at  this  boo— 
excuse ' 

*I  cscuse  everything.'  be  interrupted;  'my  mood  is  so 
meek,  nelthttr  rebutT  nor,  perhaps,  insult  oould  ruills  H 
Yon  mnind  mc,  then,  of  a  young  she  wild  ematiue,  u« 
oaugbt,  untAmed,  viewing  with  a  mixture  of  fire  and  fear  ths 
first  entrance  of  the  breaker-in.' 

Uuwam:ilu,bl«  nocoet  t— rash  and  rude  if  aildreaaed  h>t 
pupil ;  to  a  teacher  inadmissible.  He  tliougbt  to  prorokai 
warm  reply  ;  I  hod  soon  him  vi^x  the  passioaata  to  esploMB 
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Men  nov.  In  tut)  hii  malioo  nhould  find  ao  KratifiaatioD : 
I  salMlent. 

■  Tou  look,'  sftid  he,  *  like  one  who  would  Hntitdi  t%  a. 
draught  ol  iiwaet  poinon,  and  spurn  wholesome  bitters  with 
disgust.' 

'  Indijed,  I  nover  liked  hitters ;  nor  do  I  beliere  them 
wholeeome.  And  to  whatever  is  eweet.  he  it  poison  or  Tood. 
you  cannot,  ut  lua.al,  deny  its  own  delioious  quality — 
sweetness.  Better,  perhaps,  to  die  quickly  a  pleasant  doiith, 
than  drug  on  long  a  charmlees  life' 

'  Yet,'  said  he, '  you  should  take  your  bitter  doso  duly  uid 
daily,  if  I  had  the  power  to  administer  it ;  and.  as  to  the 
woU-belovfld  poison,  I  would,  perhaps,  break  the  very  cup 
which  held  it.' 

I  sharply  turned  my  head  away,  partly  bcoauM  hia 
pretienoe  utterly  dixploaeud  me,  and  partly  because  I  wished 
to  shun  qnefitions :  leat,  in  my  present  mood,  the  effort  of 
answering  should  overmaster  self-command. 

'  Come.'  said  he.  more  softly,  '  tell  me  the  truth — you 
griere  at  being  parted  from  friends— is  it  not  so  ? ' 

The  insinuating  softness  was  not  more  acceptable  Ihaa 
the  in(|iii»itorial  curiosity.  I  whh  silent.  Ku  came  into  the 
room,  sat  down  on  tho  benoh  alioul  two  yards  from  me,  and 
persevered  long,  and,  for  him,  patiently,  in  attempts  to  draw 
nie  into  conversation —attenipts  necessarily  unavailing, 
because  I  cotild  not  talk.  At  last  I  entreated  to  be  let 
alone.  In  uttering  the  request,  my  voice  faltered,  my  head 
sank  on  my  arms  and  the  table.  I  wept  bitterly,  though 
quietly.  He  sat  a  while  longer.  I  did  not  look  up  nor 
speaJi,  till  the  olosiiiK  door  and  hiit  retreating  step  told  me 
kbat  he  was  gone.    Theno  tears  proved  a  relief. 

I  had  time  to  bathe  my  eyes  before  hreakfasl,  and  1 
suppose  I  appeared  at  that  meal  ne  sereno  as  any  other 
person  ;  not.  however,  quite  as  joound-looking  as  the  young 
lady  who  placed  bersell  in  the  seat  opposite  mine,  fixed  on 
mo  a  pair  of  somewhat  small  eyoi*  twinkling  gleefully,  and 
[riuikly  stretched  across  ihe  table  a  white  hand  to  be  shukoii. 
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Mis8  FanflhkWA'a  trsTeU,  gaieties,  and  flirtftlions  agraedwilfa 
her  migh^ly;  she  had  become  tjuiU:  plump,  her  cheeks 
looked  &«(  round  as  apples.  I  had  seen  her  last  tn  atl^dtt 
evening  nttire,  I  don't  know  thtvt  she  looked  teea  ohunl&g 
now  iu  her  ttchool-dreas, »  kind  of  careless  peignoir  of  a  duk- 
blue  matena.1,  dimly  and  dingily  pUided  with  blaok.  I  ono 
think  this  dusky  wrapper  g&vu  her  ohjimis  a  triamph  ;  en- 
hancing by  contrast  the  fairness  of  her  skin,  the  frMhiUM  ot 
her  bloom,  the  golden  beauty  of  her  tresses. 

'I  am  glad  you  are  come  book,  Timon,'  said  the- 
Timon  was  one  of  her  dozen  names  for  me.  '  Yoa  don't 
know  how  often  I  hare  wanted  you  in  llus  diBmal  hole.' 

'  Oh,  have  you?  Then,  of  course,  if  you  wanted  roe.  yon 
have  something  tor  mo  to  do :  stockings  to  mend,  purhapa' 
I  never  gavu  Ginevra  a  minute's  or  a  farthing's  ci«dit  for 
disinterestedness. 

*  Crabbed  and  crusty  as  over  I  *  said  she.  *  I  expooled 
as  much :  it  would  not  lie  you  if  you  did  not  SDub  one. 
But  now,  come,  giundmother.  I  hope  you  like  eoBse  u 
much,  and  pistolots  as  little  as  evor :  are  you  dispoaed  to 
barter?" 

'  Take  your  own  way.' 

This  way  consisted  in  a  hahit  she  had  of  malchig  dm 
convenient,  She  did  not  like  the  morning  cup  of  oofEw; 
its  school  brewage  not  being  strong  or  sweet  enougb  to  suit 
her  palate :  and  she  had  an  excellent  appetite,  like  any  othv 
healthy  school-girl,  for  the  moi^iing  pistolets  or  rolls,  wfaiek 
were  new-bitkcd  and  very  good,  and  of  which  a 
allowance  was  served  to  eaoh.  This  allowance  being 
than  I  needed,  I  gave  half  to  Ginevra ;  ntver  varying  in  my 
preference,  though  many  others  used  to  covet  the  superfluity : 
and  she  in  return  would  sometimes  give  me  a  portion  of  hat 
ooffee.  This  morning  I  was  i;;lul  of  the  dmut;ht :  bnnger  I 
hftd  none,  and  with  thirst  I  was  parched.  I  don't  kno« 
why  I  choee  to  give  my  bread  rtithur  to  Ginevra  than  ID 
another ;  nor  why.  if  two  bad  to  share  the  oonvoDieoce  d 
one  drinking-ve*Mtl,  m  sometimes  happened — for  imlwM, 
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when  we  took  a  long  walk  into  the  country,  and  halted  for 
rofrutthmQDt  nt  a  (arm — F  nlways  contrived  that  she  should 
be  oiy  oODvive,  and  rathet-  liked  to  let  her  tuku  the  lion'tt 
sliuru.  whcthorof  the  white  bosr,  thoaweot  wine,  or  the  now 
milk :  lo  it  vim.  however,  and  she  know  it ;  njid,  cherefon:, 
while  we  wrangled  daily,  wc  were  never  aJienated. 

After  brcakdiHt  my  oustum  was  to  wttlidrnw  to  the  first 
clasBe.  and  sit  and  read,  or  think  (oftfinest  the  latter)  there 
ftlone,  till  the  nine-o'clock  bell  throw  open  all  doore,  admitted 
the  gathered  rush  of  exlemea  and  denii-penHionnulreit,  and 
gave  the  signaJ  for  entrance  on  that  bustle  and  business  to 
which,  till  llvK  P.M.,  tbere  was  no  relax. 

1  was  just  seated  this  moniing.  when  a  tap  came  to  the 
door. 

•  Pardon,  Mademoiselle,'  said  a  pensionnaire,  entering 
gently;  and  having  taken  from  her  desk  some  necessary 
book  or  paper,  tdio  withdrew  un  tip-toe,  nmnnuring  as  she 
passed  me, '  Que  mademoiselle  est  appliques ! ' 

ApphquSc,  indeed !  The  meamt  of  application  were 
spread  before  me,  but  I  was  doing  nothing;  and  had  done 
nothing,  and  meant  to  do  notliing.  TIiuh  does  the  world 
give  us  credit  for  merits  we  hare  not.  Madame  Beck  hei- 
Belf  deemed  me  a  regular  biu-bli^u,  and  often  and  ftolemaly 
used  to  warn  me  not  to  study  loo  much,  lest  'tbe  blood 
should  all  go  to  my  heitd.'  Indeed,  cvoryhndy  in  the  Rue 
Foasette  held  a  superstition  that '  Meesa  Lucie '  was  learned ; 
with  the  notable  exception  of  M.  Emannel,  who,  by  means 
pecidiar  to  himgclf.  and  quite  inscrutable  to  me,  had  obtained 
a  not  inaccurate  inkling  of  my  real  qualifications,  and  used  to 
tnkcqiiictopporlunitieaof  chuckling  in  my  ear  his  malign  glee 
over  their  scant  measure.  For  my  part,  I  never  troubled 
myself  about  this  penury.  I  dearly  like  to  think  my  own 
thoaghtii ;  I  hod  great  pleasure  in  reading  a  few  books,  but 
not  many :  preferring  ^ways  those  on  whose  stylo  or  senti- 
ment the  writer's  indlvidujJ  nature  was  plainly  stamped; 
flagging  inevitably  over  characterloss  books,  however  olcvor 
and  meritorious:   perceiving  well  tliat,  as  far  as  my  own 
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miBd  wu  ocoeened,  God  liod  limiMd  ita  powers  and  lie 
aeliou — thookful.  I  Imsi*  for  the  gift  boftiowod,  but  imu>- 
bitJoiis  of  higher  eudownionU,  not  restlesalj  Mger  afUtr  bitter 
ouliure. 

Tho  polito  pupil  was  scarcely  inionc,  when,  imooramaDi- 
oaaly,  without  tap,  io  biuw  a  seooud  intruder.  Had  1  lieen 
bliad  I  should  have  known  who  this  wm.  A  oonslitutioul 
reaer%'o  of  itiunuer  had  by  ihis  time  told  with  whobaotM 
and,  for  mc,  commodious  offoot,  on  Hia  mauiiera  of  mj  oy 
inmaled :  rarely  did  I  now  suffer  from  rude  or  intrusive  ItmI- 
mont.  Whon  I  first  came,  it  would  luippvn  oocc  and  a^fun 
that  &  blunt  German  would  clap  lue  on  the  ahooldert  and 
ask  mo  to  nin  a  mco ;  or  u  riotous  LabuseoourieoDe  win 
me  by  the  arm  and  drag  me  towards  the  playground '  urgeot 
propo«als  to  take  u  swing  nl  th«  '  Pus  do  Giant,'  or  to  join 
in  a  certain  romping  hide-aud-seek  game  called  '  Un,  dfliu, 
trois,'  wore  (ornierly  also  of  hourly  occurrence ;  hut  aU  tfasM 
little  attentions  had  ceased  t^oue  time  ago— oeased,  too,  with- 
out my  finding  it  neceesaiy  to  be  at  the  trouble  of  point- 
blank  cutting  them  short.  I  had  now  no  familiar  denon- 
etrution  to  dread  or  endure,  save  from  one  qiuurter ;  aod  as 
that  wod  Eugtisli  I  could  Ijear  it.  Gincvru  FuithkWB  nude 
□o  scruple  of^-at  times— oulohing  me  as  I  waa  orossiag  the 
carrd,  whirhng  me  round  in  a  compulsory  waltt,  wd 
heartily  enjoying  the  mental  and  phyaiool  disoomStore  her 
proceeding  induced.  Ginevm  Fanshawe  it  was  wbo  bow 
broke  in  upon  '  my  leiu-ncd  leisure.'  She  oaziiod  •  ba^ 
music -book  under  ber  arm. 

'  Go  to  your  praotising,'  eaid  I  to  bar  ftl  onoe :  *  kmy  irilh 
you  to  the  bttle  aalon  I ' 

'  Not  till  1  have  bad  a  talk  with  you,  ebtn  uaie.  I  know 
whtir*  you  have  buen  spending  your  vacatioDi  tad  bow  ym 
have  ooiiiniunotid  saorifioing  to  the  graoeej  and  eojoyiag 
like  any  other  belle.  I  saw  you  at  the  oonoort  the 
night,  drcHsod,  actually,  like  anybody  else.  Who  U  your 
taiUeuse  ? ' 

'  Xittle-tatUu :  bow  prettily  it  begins !     My  taiUauic  I  —a 
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fiddlestick  I  Come,  sheer  off,  Gincvra.  1  really  dod'l  want 
your  corapany.' 

'But  wh«n  I  vant  yoars  so  much,  ange  farouche,  what 
does  a  little  reluc Ian oe  ou  your  part  uignify?  I>ieu  meroil 
we  know  how  to  mancruvro  with  our  gifted  cooipiitrioUi— 
thu  learned  "  ouree  Uritaunique."  And  «o,  OurHun,  you  know 
Isidore?' 

'  I  know  John  Bretton.' 

'Oh,  hush  t '  (putting  her  fioji^rs  in  her  ears) '  yon  oraok 
niy  tympauuiua  with  your  rudo  Aiigtict^ms,  But,  bow  is 
our  well-beloved  John  7  Do  tell  me  about  him.  The  poor 
m&D  mmt  be  in  a  Had  way.  What  did  be  eay  to  my  be- 
bftviour  the  other  night  ?    Wasn't  I  cruel  ? ' 

'Do  you  think  ]  noticed  you?' 

'  It  was  a  dolightfu  evening.  Oh.  that  divine  de  Hamal ! 
And  then  to  watch  the  other  sulking  and  dying  in  the  dis- 
tance :  and  the  old  lady— my  future  mamma-io-law  I  But  I 
am  nfniid  1  and  Lady  Sara  were  a  little  rude  in  quizzing  her.' 

'  Lady  Sara  never  quizzed  her  at  all ;  and  for  what  yon 
did,  don't  make  yourself  in  the  laul  uneaay :  Mrs.  Bretton 
will  turvive  youT  sneer.' 

*  8he  may :  old  ladios  are  tough ;  but  that  poor  son  of 
hcTs!  Do  tell  me  what  he  a&id:  I  saw  he  was  terribly  cut 
up.' 

'He  said  you  looked  as  if  at  heart  you  wore  ah-eady 
Madame  de  Hamol.' 

*Did  he?'  she  cried  with  delight.  'Ho  noticed  that? 
How  charming!  I  thought  he  would  be  mad  with 
joaloutty  ? ' 

'Gine\'ra,  havo  you  seriously  done  with  Dr.  Bretton? 
Do  yon  want  him  to  give  you  up  ? ' 

'  Oh !  you  know  he  can't  do  that  :  but  wasn't  he  mad  ? ' 

'  Quite  mad,'  1  aBisented  ;  '  as  mad  as  a  March  hare' 

•  Well,  and  how  ever  did  you  get  him  home  7  ' 

'  How  ever,  indeed !  Have  you  no  pity  on  his  poor 
mother  and  me  ?  Fancy  us  holding  htm  tight  down  in  the 
carriage,  and  he  raving  between  us,  6t  to  drive  everybody 
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delirioiii;.  The  very  ooaohmui  went  wrong,  somehow,  tad 
we  lout  our  way." 

'  Tou  don't  say  so  ?  You  are  laughing  at  me.  Hcnr, 
Irtioy  Soowe ' 

'  I  aaaurc  you  it  is  fact — and  fact,  also,  that  Dr.  firetton 
would  net  stay  in  the  carriiigv :  he  broke  from  us,  mid  wohU 
ride  outside.' 

'And  afterwards?' 

'Afterwards — when  he  did  reach  home — the  Bcene  Iraos- 
oenda  description.' 

■  Oh,  but  describe  it — you  know  it  is  auob  hin  I ' 

*  Fun  for  you.  Miss  Panshawe  ?  but '  (with  8l«rD  gravity) 
•  you  know  the  proverb — "  What  is  Bport  to  one  may  be 
death  to  another." ' 

'  Go  on,  there's  a  darhng  Timoo.' 

'Conscientiously,  I  cannot,  unless  you  aware  me  joa 
have  some  huart.' 

■  I  have — such  an  immensity,  you  don't  know  ! ' 

'  Good  I  lu  that  case,  you  will  be  able  to  conoeivs  Dr. 
Graham  Brelton  rejecting  his  supper  in  the  first  inRtaiio»— 
the  ohickeu,  the  sweetbread  prepared  tor  his  rtfreBhmenl, 

left  on  the  table  untouched.    Then but  it  is  of  no  naa 

dwelling  at  length  on  ihti  harrowing  details.  Suffice  it  to 
say,  that  never,  in  the  most  stormy  fits  and  momcDts  of  bis 
infancy,  had  his  mother  such  work  to  tuck  the  sheets  about 
him  as  she  had  that  night.' 

■He  wouldn't  lie  still?' 

'  He  wouldn't  lie  still :  there  it  was.  The  sheet*  migbl 
be  tucked  in.  but  the  thing  was  to  keep  them  tucked  in.' 

'  And  what  did  be  say  ? ' 

'Say!  Can't  you  imagine  him  demanding  his  dirine 
Ginevra,  anathematiEing  that  demon,  de  UamiU — ranag 
about  golden  locks,  blue  eyes,  white  arms,  (^tteriiw  fano*- 
tela?' 

'  No.  did  he  ?    He  saw  the  brncclet  ?' 

•  Siiw  the  hraor^Iet?  Yes,  as  plain  as  I  saw  it :  and.  fw- 
baps,  for  the  Sral  time,  he  Mw  also  the  brand-morit  whb 
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vhtch  its  pressnreh&seocircled  your  arm.  Oinevia '  {rising, 
and  changing  my  tone),  '  come,  W6  wiU  hav«  an  ond  o(  thi». 
Co  awiiy  to  your  practising.' 

And  I  opened  the  door. 

'  But  you  have  not  told  me  alL' 

'  You  had  belter  not  wait  until  I  do  tell  yon  all.  6uch 
estra  communicativenees  could  give  you  no  pleasure. 
March  I ' 

'  Cross  thing  I '  eaid  she  ;  but  she  oljeyed ;  and,  indeed, 
the  first  classe  was  ray  territory,  and  she  could  not  there 
legally  resist  a  notice  of  quittance  from  inc. 

Yet,  to  spejik  the  truth,  never  had  1  been  less  dissatisfied 
with  her  than  I  was  then.  There  was  pleasure  in  thinking 
of  the  contrast  between  the  reality  and  my  daacription — to 
remember  Dr.  John  enjoying  the  drive  home,  eating  his 
supper  with  relish,  and  retiring  to  rest  with  Clirialian 
composure.  It  was  only  when  I  saw  him  retUIy  unhuppy 
that  I  felt  re&Uy  vexed  with  the  fair,  frail  cause  of  his 
Buffering. 


» 


A  fortnight  passed  ;  1  was  getting  once  more  inured  to 
the  harness  of  school,  and  lapsing  from  the  passionate  pain 
of  chitnge  to  the  palsy  of  custom.  One  afternoon,  in  croHH- 
ing  the  coir^,  on  my  way  to  the  first  olasse,  where  I  was 
expected  to  assist  at  a  lesson  of  '  style  and  literature,'  I  saw, 
standing  by  one  of  the  long  and  large  windows,  Ronine,  the 
portress.  Her  attitude,  as  usual,  was  quite  nonchalante. 
She  always  '  stood  at  ease ' ;  one  of  her  hands  rested  in  her 
apron -pocket,  the  oilier  at  this  moment  held  to  her  eyes  a 
letter,  whereof  Mademoiselle  coolly  perused  the  addrctns,  and 
deliberately  studied  the  seal. 

A  letter !  The  shape  of  a  letter  similar  to  that  had 
haunted  my  brain  in  its  very  con;  for  seven  days  past.  I 
had  dreamed  of  a  letter  last  night.  Strong  magnetism  drew 
mo  to  that  letter  now  ;  yet,  whether  1  should  have  ventured 
to  demand  of  Bosinc  so  much  as  a  glance  at  that  white 
envelope,  with  t)ie  spot  of  red  wax  in  the  middle,  I  know 
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not.  No  ;  I  thinh  I  should  have  sneaked  psat  in  t«rror  el  * 
rebuff  trom  Dis&ppoiDtmont ;  my  hoort  throbbed  nowuil 
f  ulreudy  hoEU-d  the  iramp  of  her  ftpjNToaoh.  Nemrai 
mistake  I  It  was  the  rapid  step  of  the  Iftofesgor  of  Lilen- 
ture  moasiiring  tho  corridor.  I  flod  before  hJm.  Cbald  1 
but  be  seated  quietly  at  my  desk  before  bis  arrival,  with  the 
oUas  under  my  orders  Bill  in  disciplined  readinoes,  he  woold, 
perhaps,  exempt  me  from  uolioe ;  but,  if  caugbt  lingering  b 
the  carrd.  1  should  be  sure  to  come  in  for  a  special  baraague. 
I  had  time  to  get  seated,  to  enforoo  perfect  sU«Doe,  to  tain 
out  my  work,  and  to  oommenoe  it  amidst  the  profonndect 
and  best  trained  hush,  ere  M.  Emanuel  entered  with  bii 
vehement  burst  of  latch  aud  panel,  and  his  de«p,  redundaot 
bow.  prophetic  of  choler. 

As  usual  he  broke  upon  us  like  a  clap  of  thunder ;  but 
instead  of  flashing  hghtning-svise  from  the  door  lolhe  flSttlideh 
bis  cart^'er  halted  miilwuy  at  my  desk.  Bottiog  hia  fw 
towards  me  and  the  window,  his  back  to  th«  pupils  aud  the 
room,  ho  gave  me  a  look— -such  a  look  as  might  have  tioenwd 
me  to  stand  straight  up  and  demand  what  he  meanv— a  lo(A 
of  scowling  distrust. 

'  Voili.  1  pour  vouB,'  said  he,  drawing  bis  hand  from  hii 
waistcoat,  and  placing  on  my  desk  a  tottor — ttie  very  leUit 
I  had  seen  in  Bosine's  hand—tlie  letter  whoae  faoe  of 
enaiDclled  white  aud  eitigle  Cyclop's-cye  of  vermllioQ-ied 
had  printed  thi^mselves  so  clear  and  jH^rfeet  on  iba  retioa  of 
an  inward  vision.  1  knew  it,  I  felt  it  to  be  the  tetter  of  my 
hope,  the  fruiitou  of  my  wish,  the  release  from  my  doubt, 
the  ransom  from  my  terror.  This  letter  M.  Paal,  with  hu 
imwanantably  interfering  habits,  had  taken  from  the  portreM. 
and  now  delivered  it  liiaiself. 

I  migiil  liftve  been  angry,  but  had  not  a  second  !of  tfa« 
sensation,  Yes:  I  held  in  my  hand  not  a  alight  not*,  bat 
an  envelope,  whiob  must,  at  least,  contain  a  abeet :  U  Mt 
not  flimsy,  but  firm,  subatantial,  satiafyio^.  And  hem  wt 
tho  direction,  "  Mi*g  Lucy  Snowe,'  in  a  eleui,  clear.  cy]utL 
decided  hand ;  and  hen  was  th«  seal,  toond.  full,  deftly 
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dropped  by  tintivimulouii  fingers,  stamped  vith  the  well-cut 
impress  of  inltiaU. '  J.  G.  B."  J  experienced  a  happy  filing 
— a  glad  ftinoticn  which  w«ril  warm  to  my  heart,  and  ran 
lively  through  all  my  veins.  For  once  a  hope  was  realised. 
I  hdd  in  my  hand  a  moraol  of  real  solid  joy;  not  a  dream,  / 
not  (in  imaj^e  of  iTte  brain",  not  one  of  those  flhadowy  chanoes 
iirj.ipin.uiiiu  |i)ctiirt"i,  an3  on  whieh  huinanity  starves  but 
c.iMM  ii  \wt-  ,  iiul  a  iiios^  of  that  maona  I  drearily  eulogised 
iiuliil.:  ;ij;.T— which,  indeed,  at  first  melts  on  the  hps  with 
ao  uiupe  Ilka  tile  and  pivtfrn,-Li,um.l  sweetness,  but  which,  in 
the  end,  our  souls  fiiU  surely  loathe  ;  longing  deliriously  for 
natural  and  oarth-growo  food,  wildly  praying  Heaven's 
Spirits  to  reclaim  th«:ir  own  spirit-dew  and  essence — an 
aliment  divine,  but  for  mortals  d'sadly.  It  was  neither  swoet 
hail  nor  amall  oi>riririJri-seed — neither  slight  water,  nor 
luSSoiiB  toney.  I  hud  lighted  on;  it  was  the  wild,  savoury 
men  oflbe  hunter,  nourishing  and  salubrious  meat,  forest- 
fed  or  desert-reared,  fresh,  healthful,  and  I ife- sustain iujt.  It 
was  what  the  o1d~dymg  patriarch  demanded  of  his  son  Esau, 
promising  in  requital  the  blessing  of  his  last  breath.  It  wan 
m  godsend ;  and  I  inwardly  than]((!d  the  God  who  had 
voiiobsafecl  IST^ Outwardly  I  only  thanked  man,  crying, 
'  Thank  you,  £hank  you,  Monsieur ! ' 

Monsieur  curled  his  lip,  gave  me  a  riotous  glance  of  tho 
eye,  and  Ktrode  to  his  estrado.  M.  Paul  was  not  at  all  a  good 
litUe  man,  though  he  had  good  points. 

Did  I  read  my  letter  there  and  then  ?  Did  I  consume 
the  Tcnison  at  onoe  and  with  haste,  as  if  Esau's  abaft  flew 
every  day  ? 

I  knew  bi>tt<!r.  The  eorer  with  it«  addross^lhe  seal, 
with  its  thi-ee  clear  letiers^wae  bounty  and  ahundance  for 
the  present,  I  stole  from  the  room,  I  procured  the  key  of 
the  great  dormitory,  which  was  kept  looked  by  day.  I 
wont  to  my  hiirt^au  ;  with  a  sort  of  haste  and  trcmhling  lest 
Madame  should  creep  upstairs  and  spy  me,  I  opened  » 
drawer,  unlocked  a  box,  and  look  out  a  cose,  and— having 
feaated  my  eyes  with  one  more  look,  and  approached  the  seal, 
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witll  a  mistOie  of  awe  an^^ha-mn  und  tlAlij^lit,  tn  my  lipfr— I 
folded  the  imtaetvd  Iroasurc,  yet  rtll  fair  and  IgvioUte.  ia 
silver  paper,  cotBEoitted  it  to  tlie  case,  ahut  np  box  »ii3 
dra'ifer,  reclosed,  relooked  tho  dormitory,  and  returned  to 
oloaa,  feeling  us  if  fairy  tale.4  were,  true,  and  fairy  gifts  no 
dieam.  StrAQge,  sweot  insanity  t  And  this  letter,  the  aoiUM 
of  my  joy,  I  had  not  yet  read :  did  not  yet  know  tbo  oumbar 
of  its  Unes. 

When  I  re-entered  the  schooh-oom,  behold  M.  Paul ; 
like  a  pestilence !  Some  pupil  had  not  spoken  audibly  or 
distinctly  enough  to  suit  his  ear  and  taste,  and  now  she  and 
others  were  weeping,  and  he  was  raving  from  his  eatrade, 
almost  livid.  Curious  to  mention,  ba  I  npiiearod,  be  fell  on 
me. 

'Was  I  the  mistress  of  theso  girls?  V>Ui  1  profess  to 
teach  them  the  conduct  belitting  ladies? — and  did  I  pertait 
and,  he  doubted  not.  encourage  them  to  straDgU  Uieb 
raothcir-ton^pM  Is  their  throatH,  to  mince  and  math  il  bt- 
tween  tlieir  teeth,  as  if  they  bad  some  base  eaoae  lo  be 
ashamed  of  the  words  they  uttsccd?  Was  this  modesty? 
He  knew  better.  It  wutt  a  vile  pacudo  Bentimant — Ibe  off- 
spring or  tho  forerunner  of  evil.  Kather  than  enbmit  to 
this  mopping  and  mowing,  this  mincing  and  grimacing,  this 
grinding  of  a  noble  tongue,  this  general  affeclatioQ  and  sick- 
ening stubbornness  of  the  pupils  of  the  first  class,  be  would 
throw  them  up  for  a  set  of  insupportable  pelitea-maltrBSiB^ 
and  confine  himself  to  teaching  tho  A  B  C  to  the  babies  of 
the  third  division.' 

What  cotild  I  say  to  all  this?  Really  nothiDg;  and  I 
hoped  ho  would  allow  me  to  bo  sileuL  The  storm  recom- 
menced. 

•Every  answer  to  his  queries  was  then  refused?  It 
seemed  to  bo  considered  in  tJutt  place — that  conceited  boodoit 
of  a  first  olasse,  with  ita  pretentious  book-eases,  its 
baiMd  dvKks,  iis  rubbisli  of  flower-stands,  its  brash  of  tr 
pictures  and  maps,  and  il«  foreign  stirveillanle.  forsooth  I 
seemed  to  bu  thu  fasliion  to  think  (Iwre  that  the  ProCessor  cf 
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wnrawalfcMplv!    Th(-so  were  new  ideas ; 
mported,  lie  d!d   not   ooabt,  straight    from    "In   Grtinde 
Brettigne  " ;  they  eavoured  of  island  in«olonce  and  arro^aDoe,'     , 

LuJl  the  »econd — the  giils.  not  one  of  whom  was  cver*^ 
known  to  weep  a  tear  for  the  rebukes  of  any  other  maaler, 
now  all  melting  like  snow-statuea   bvfora  tho  intemperate 
beat  of  M.  Emanuel :  I  not  yet  much  ahakeo,  sitting  down, 
and  venturing  to  resume  my  work. 

Something — either  in  ray  oontinued  ailenoe  or  in  the 
EDOvementof  my  hand,  stitching— transported  M.  Enmnuel 
beyond  the  last  boundary  of  patieuoe ;  he  actually  sprang 
from  his  eatrade.  The  stove  stood  near  my  desk,  he  attacked 
it ;  the  little  iron  door  was  nearly  du^hed  from  its  hinges, 
ihe  fuel  was  made  to  fly. 

'  Est-oe  que  vons  aveE  I'intention  de  m'inBulter? '  snid  he 
to  me,  in  n  low,  furious  voice,  as  be  thus  outraged,  under 
pretence  of  arrani^n)^,  the  fire. 

It  wag  time  do  soothe  htm  a  little  if  ]K>Rsible. 

'  Mais,  Monsieur,'  said  I, '  I  wotild  not  insult  you  for  the 
world.  I  remember  loo  well  that  you  once  said  wc  should 
be  friends.' 

I  did  not  intend  my  voice  to  falter,  but  it  did :  moru,  I 
ihink,  through  the  agitation  of  late  delight  than  in  any  spasm 
of  present  (ear.  Still  there  oert&inly  was  something  in  M. 
Paul's  anger — a  kind  of  passion  of  omotion — that  specially 
tended  to  draw  tears.  I  was  not  unhappy,  nor  much  afraid, 
yet  I  wept. 

'  Allons,  allons  I '  said  he  presently,  looking  round  and 
s«cing  llie  deluge  tmiversal.  '  Decidedly  I  am  a  monster 
and  a  ruBian.  I  have  only  one  jmckf^t -handkerchief,'  he 
added,  '  but  if  I  had  twenty,  I  would  offer  you  each  one. 
Your  t«acher  shall  bo  your  representative.  Here,  Miss 
^       Lticy.' 

I  And  he  took  forth  and  held  out  to  me  a  clean  silk  hand- 

r  leroliief.  Now  a  person  who  did  not  know  M.  Paul,  who 
\  was  unused  to  him  and  hit  impulses,  would  naturally  have 
t        bungled  at  this  offer— declined  accepting  the  same — etcetera. 
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But  I  too  plainly  fell  tbia  would  never  do :  tbs  diglMM 
hentation  wi»ild  have  boon  (atnl  to  th«  incipient  trMt3r  of 
peace.  1  rose  and  met  the  handkerchief  h&U>wfty,  noitni. 
it  with  dcoonim,  wiped  thor«wii,h  my  oycs.  and,  resttmiiiK 
my  seat,  and  letaining  the  flaf;  of  truoe  in  my  hand  ttod  on 
my  lap,  took  eepeoial  care  during  the  remainder  of  l\u  laMOii 
to  touch  neither  needle  nor  thimble,  tioimon  nor  miufiif. 
Many  a  jealous  glance  did  M.  Paul  cast  at  these  implemeou; 
he  h&tei)  them  mortally,  considoring  eewtng  a  source  of  As- 
trootion  from  tho  attention  due  to  himself.  A  wry  eloquent 
lesson  he  gave,  and  very  kind  and  friendly  was  he  to  tlM 
dose.  Ere  he  had  done,  the  clouds  were  dispersed  and  tlw 
stm  shining  ont— tears  were  exchanged  for  smilee. 

in  quilting  the  room  he  pauiied  onoe  roon  at  cny  desk. 

'  And  your  letter? '  said  he,  this  time  not  quite  fieroely. 

'  I  have  not  yet  read  it.  Monsieur.' 

'  Ah  I  it  is  loo  good  lo  read  at  onoe ;  yrm  save  it,  as,  irfaso 
I  was  a  boy,  I  used  to  save  a  pcooh  whoso  bloom  was  vaiy 
ripe?" 

The  guess  came  so  near  the  truth,  T  could  not  prevent  a 
suddenly -rising  warmth  in  my  faoe  from  revaaUng  as  ninch. 

'  You  promise  yourself  a  pleasant  moment,'  said  be. '  b 
readmg  that  letter :  you  will  open  it  when  aloDe~-n'Mt-oe 
pax?  Aht  a  smile  amtwcre.  Well,  woU!  one  ehooU  ootbs 
too  harsh ;  "  la  jeunesso  n'a  qu'un  temps."  * 

'  Monsieur,  Monsieur  I '  I  cried,  or  rather  wfaupetei 
after  him,  aa  he  turned  to  go,  '  do  not  leave  mo  ondw  a 
mietakv.  This  is  merely  a  friend's  letter.  Withoot  reading 
it,  I  can  vouch  for  tliat.'  " 

'  Je  con^s,  je  con^is :  on  sait  oe  que  c'est  qu'uo  ami. 
Bonjour,  Miuli^moisullft  I ' 

'  But,  Monsieur,  hero  is  your  handkerchief.' 

'  Keep  it,  kticp  it,  till  the  letter  is  read,  then  bring  il  me: 
I  shall  read  (he  billet's  t^nor  ■"  your  eyes.' 

When  be  was  gone,  the  pupils  having  already  poured 
out  of  the  uehoolrooni  into  the  IxTCi^au,  and  (honoe  into  (be 
garden  and  court  lo  take  their  customary  recfeation  befort 


I 


REACnON 

the  fivo-o'clock  dinner,  I  stood  a.  moment  tbinklng,  aod 
absently  twiHiiriij;  tht;  hundkorciiiof  rauml  my  ii.rm.  For 
soaiu  reasou  —  |L;lad(Iened,  I  think,  by  a  nudden  rolurn  of  the 
golden  glimmer  of  childhood,  roused  by  ftn  unwonted 
r^itewiil  of  itH  buoyaiioy,  mado  merry  by  the  liberty  of  the 
closing  hour.  and.  above  aJl,  solaced  at  heart  by  tlie  joyous 
consciousness  of  lhat_tvcas"ro  in  the  case,  box,  drawer  up- 
Stairs — I  (ell  to  playing  vrith  the  HanUkcicliivf  as  if  it  woie 
a  ball,  casting  it  into  the  air  and  catching  it  as  it  fell.  The 
game  was  stopped  by  anoUi(;r  hand  than  minora  hand 
eraergiug  from  a  paletdt-aleeve  and  stretched  over  my 
shoulder ;  it  caught  the  extemporised  plaything  and  boro  It 
away  with  these  sullen  words  : 

'So  vois  bien  quo  tous  vous  moquoz  do  nioi  et  de  mM 
effeta.' 

Really  that  littlo  man  was  dreadful:  n  ii;cre  sprite  of 
caprice  and  ubiquity :  one  never  knew  either  bis  whim  or 
his  whereabout. 
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Wbek  all  wM  still  in  the  house ;  iR4)eo  dinner  xnm  over  vai 
the  n(»By  reoreation-hour  pivsl ;  vihun  d«rkaeBa  hsd  wl  to. 
and  the  qoiel  lump  of  study  was  lit  in  the  nfoctory ;  when 
the  extcmes  were  gone  homo,  th«  closhitig  door  and 
olaniorous  btll  hushed  (or  the  evening;  when  Mmduae  *n 
safely  seltltil  in  the  salle  k  manger  in  fiompaay  with  W 
mother  and  some  friends ;  I  then  glided  to  Ibe  Utobea, 
begged  a  bougie  for  one  half-hour  lor  a  particular  oocftsoo. 
found  acceptance  of  my  petition  at  the  hands  of  my  itimi 
Goton,  who  answered, '  Maig  oertunomvnt,  chou-cbou,  tou 
en  aurci:  deux,  si  vous  voalet! ' ;  and,  light  Id  hknd,  I 
mounted  noi»eleBa  to  the  dotmitory. 

Great  was  my  chagrin  to  find  in  that  apartmont  &  pnpil 
gone  to  bud  in^apofiud, — greater  when  I  recogaJBed.  u&il 
the  muslin  nightcap  borders,  the  'figure  chifTormto'  et 
Mutreee  Ginevra  Faiishawc;  flupine  at  this  moment,  it  is 
tm*— but  certain  to  wake  and  ovem-helm  me  with  ciuMr 
when  the  interruption  would  l>o  least  ncooplable :  iodMd,  H 
I  w»tchcd  her,  a  slight  twinkling  of  the  eytlkia  wuned  HM 
that  the  present  appearance  of  repose  mi^t  be  but  &  nm, 
assumed  to  cover  sly  ri^ilancc  over  '^mon't'  movemeirts : 
she  was  not  to  be  truutcd.  And  I  had  so  wished  Inhnslnni. 
joBt  to  road  my  precious  letter  in  [loaoe. 

Well,  I  must  go  to  the  claeses.    H&viag   son^it  nd 
found  my  prieo  in  its  caaket.  I  deMcendcd.     Jll-luok 
me.    The  classes  were  undergoing  sweeping uid 
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by  candle-light,  according  to  hebdomadal  cuHtom :  beuohea 
were  piled  on  desks,  the  uir  wiut  dim  with  dust,  dump  cotT«c- 
giouads  [used  by  Iiaba.§Beoourien  housemaids  instead  of  leu- 
loibTea)  darkened  the  floor;  all  vras  hopetesa  <H>nfu8ioD. 
Baffled,  but  not  beaten,  I  withdrew,  bent  as  resolutely  &g 
ever  OD^ding  solitude  somcwht-re. 

Taking  iiTfey  wheieof  I  knew  the  repository,  I  nionnted 
three  staircases  in  sucoussion,  reached  a  dark,  narrow,  silent 
Iritiiiiiig,  opencid  .1  worm-ociten  door,  and  dived  into  the  deep, 
black,  cold  garret.  Iloro  none  would  follow  mo — none 
inuirrupt — not  Madanie  honielf.  I  shut  the  garret-door ;  I 
placed  my  light  on  a  doddered  nnd  mouldy  chest  of  druwera ; 
I  put  on  a  lihawt,  (or  the  air  was  ioe-cold :  1  took  my  letter ; 
trembling  with  sweet  impatience,  I  broke  its  seal. 

'  Will  it  be  loug — will  it  be  short?"  thought  I.  passing 
my  hand  across  my  eyes  to  dissipate  the  silvery  dimness  of 
a  suave,  south-wind  shower. 
It  was  long. 

•  Will  it  be  cool  ?— will  it  be  kind  7* 
It  was  kind. 

To  my  checked,  bridlad,  disciplined  expectation,  it 
seemed  very  kind  ;  to  my  longing  and  famished  thought  it 
seemed,  perhaps,  kinder  than  it  wait. 

So  little  had  I  hoped,  so  much  had  I  feared ;  there  waa 
a  fulness  of  dehght  in  this  taste  of  fruition^such,  perhaps, 
aa'many  a  human  being  piutaes  Uirough  life  without  ever 
knowing.  The  poor  English  teacher  in  the  frosty  garret, 
reading  by  a  dim  candle  guttering  in  the  wintry  air,  a  letter 
simply  good-natured — nothing  more ;  though  that  good- 
nature then  seemed  to  mo  godlike — was  happier  thi^n  most 
qu6en3  in  palaces. 

Of  course,  happiness  of  such  shallow  origin  could  be  but 
brief ;  yet,  while  it  lasted  it  was  genuine  and  exquisite :  ft 
bubble — but  a  sweet  bubble— of  real  honey-dew,  Dr.  John 
hod  written  to  iiie  at  length ;  he  had  written  to  me  with 
pleasure ;  he  had  written  with  benignant  mood,  dwelling 
with  sunny  itatisfaclion  on  itoenes  thai  had  passed  before  his 
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eyes  «nd  mlns, — on  plaoes  we  had  visiMd  togother— on  oon 
versa^oQB  we  hod  held — on  nil  the  little  subject-imtts',  ia 
short,  of  thu  lavl  fow  linlcyon  wuoks.  But  tbe  coidkl  son 
o[  the  delifihC  was  n  conviction  the  blitJie,  gonial  Unga^ 
generously  imparted,  that  it  bad  been  pouted  out  not  menlv  lo 
content  irie— but  to  i^atify  himiflj.  A  ^{tatilioiiLioQ  be  nuglit 
sever  more  desire,  aever  more  seek— an  hypoihvuis  in  rvrrf 
point  of  vie>¥. approaching  tho  certain;  but  that  oonocoaed 
the  future,  j.  This  piesent  moment  had  oo  pain,  no  blot, no 
want ;  full,  pure,  perfeot,  it  deeply  btosswi  me.  A  peamg 
semph  seemed^  to  nave  r«ftted  bntidc  me,  leaned  towards  m; 
heart,  and  reposed  on  iia  throb  a  softening,  cooling;,  healing, 
hallowing  wing.  Dr.  John,  you  pained  tno  litei-warda  :  tor 
given  be  every  ill— freely  forgtven — for  the  Mke  o(  that  OM 
dear  remembered  good  !  " — 

Are  there  vioked  things,  not  human,  whiefa  tmvj  faoiau 
bliss?  Are  there  evil  influences  haunting  the  air,  and 
poisoning  it  for  man  7     What  was  near  me  ? 

Something  in  that  vast  solitary  garret  sounded  strangdj. 
Most  surely  and  certainly  I  heard,  as  it  Mvmod,  a  Btedthj 
fool  on  ihat  floor :  a  sort  of  gliding  out  from  tbe  direolioD  of 
the  black  recess  huunted  by  thu  malufaotor  eloaks.  I 
turned:  my  light  was  dim;  the  room  was  long— but  u  I 
Uve  I  I  saw  In  the  middle  of  that  ghostly  chamber  a  figun 
all  black  and  white  ;  the  skirts  straight,  narrow,  black  :  i1m 
head  bandaged,  veiled,  white. 

Say  what  you  will,  render — tell  me  I  was  nervous  er 
mad  ;  affirm  that  I  was  unsettled  by  the  excitement  o(  ihal 
letter ;  declare  that  I  dreamed :  this  I  vow— I  saw  there- 
in that  room— on  that  night — an  image  like— a  tnjtt. 

I  crtiid  out ;  I  sickened.  Had  tlie  sliape  approached  mt 
I  might  have  swooned,  It  receded :  I  made  for  the  door. 
How  I  descended  all  tiie  stairs  I  know  not.  By  instioct  I 
shunned  the  refectory,  and  shaped  my  ooorae  (o  Uadoaw* 
sitting-room :  I  burst  in.     I  said — 

'There  is  something  in  the  grenier;  I  hare  been  tbve: 
I  MW  soiuetbiuff.    Go  and  look  ut  it,  all  of  you  I ' 
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r  sold,  '  All  of  you ' ;  for  the  room  seemed  to  me  full 
of  pto]>U-,  though  ill  truth  thtro  wero  but  four  present : 
Madame  Bock  ;  her  mother,  Madame  Kint.  who  wiiK  out  of 
health,  and  now  ^tayiiiR  with  h<ir  oti  a  visit ;  her  brother, 
M.  Victor  Kint,  and  another  gentleman,  who,  whon  I  entered 
the  room,  was  oonveraing  with  the  old  Iiwly,  and  had  hie 
book  towards  the  door. 

My  mortal  fear  and  totiitness  oiuAt  have  made  me 
deadly  pale.  I  felt  cold  and  shjikicg.  They  all  rose  in 
consternation ;  they  surrounded  me.  I  urged  them  to  go 
to  tlie  gnenier ;  tho  sight  of  the  gentlemen  did  mo  good  and 
gave  me  courage :  it  seemed  as  if  there  were  some  help  and 
hope,  with  men  at  hand.  I  turned  to  tho  door,  beokoning 
them  to  follow.  They  wanted  to  stop  me,  but  I  aaid  ibey 
must  come  this  way :  thoy  must  see  what  I  hod  seen-- 
SOmelhinK  strange,  standinff  in  the  middle  of  the  garret. 
And,  now.  I  rcmemlwred  my  letter,  left  on  tho  drawers 
with  the  liRhl.  This  precious  letter!  Flesh  or  spirit 
mufll  bo  defied  for  its  t&ke.  I  flaw  Qp*etur«,  hastening 
the  faster  aa  I  knew  I  was  followed :  they  were  obUged  to 
cotue. 

Lo  I  whon  I  reached  the  garret-door,  all  within  waa  dftrk 
OS  a  pit:  the  light  was  out.  Happily  sotnu  one  -Madame, 
I  think,  with  her  UHual  calm  aenne — had  brought  a.  lamp 
from  the  room ;  speedily,  therefore,  as  tlu^y  came  up.  a  ray 
pierced  thu  opaque  blaokoeHii.  Tlierti  iilood  tlie  bougie 
quenched  on  the  drawers ;  but  where  was  the  letter  7  And 
X  looked  for  that  now.  and  not  for  tiie  nun. 

'  My  letter  I  my  letter  1 '  I  panted  and  plained,  almost  \ 
boside  myself.  I  groped  on  tho  floor,  wringing  my  bandi  I 
wildly.  Cruel,  cruel  doom  I  To  have  my  hit  of  comfort  i 
pretematurally  snatched  from  me,  ere  1  had  well  tasted  its  I 
virtual 

I  don't  know  what  the  othem  were  doing ;  I  oould  not 
watch  iheui :  ihey  asked  me  questions  I  did  not  answer; 
they  rauflacked  all  corners ;  tln^y  prattled  about  this  and 
that  disarrangement  of  oloaks,  a  breach  or  craok  in  the  sky- 
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light — I  know  not  what.  '  Sonaething  or  Bomebody  hia  been 
hero,'  wibM  Kibgely  averred. 

'  Oh  I  they  have  takuii  my  loltor ! '  cried  tho  grorelliBg, 
groping  monoiHttnjac. 

■  What  letter,  Lncy?  My  dear  gtrl,  what  latt«r?'  uind 
a  known  voice  in  my  ear.  Could  I  believe  that  ear?  Ko: 
and  I  looked  up.  Could  I  trust  my  eyea?  Had  I  reoogiuMd 
the  tone  ?  Did  I  now  look  on  the  (ace  of  Uie  writer  of  Ihil 
vary  letter?  Was  this  gentleman  near  me  in  this  dim 
garret,  John  Graham— Dr.  Brolton  himself? 

Yea :  it  wa,e.  He  had  been  called  in  that  very  evening 
to  presorihe  for  some  acoesa  of  illness  in  old  Mndamo  Kioi; 
he  was  th«  second  gentleman  present  in  the  salle  4  manger 
when  I  entered. 

■  Was  it  my  letter,  Luoy  ?  * 
'  Your  own :  yours — ^the  letter  you  wrote  to  me.     I  hid 

come  here  to  road  it  quietly.  I  could  not  find  another  spot 
where  it  waa  poswble  to  hare  it  to  myeelf.  1  bad  saved  it 
all  day — never  opened  it  till  this  eveniag :  A  waa  scareolj 
priced  over :  I  otnTiot  &(far  to  lose  it.    Ob,  my  letter!"' 

'  Hush  I  don't  cry  and  distress  your««If  so  cnwUy. 
What  is  it  worth?  Husht  Come  out  of  this  ootd  room; 
they  are  going  lo  send  for  the  police  now  to  examioi 
further :  we  need  not  stay  here — come,  we  will  go  down.' 

A  warm  hand,  taking  my  cold  fingers,  led  me  dowa  lo  % 
room  where  there  was  a  fire-  Dr.  John  and  I  sat  before  iht 
stove,  lie  talked  to  me  and  Hootbed  me  with  UDQUenfala 
goodness,  promising  me  twenty  letters  for  Itie  one  lost  If 
there  are  words  and  wrongs  like  knives,  whose  deep*iafli<!ted 
laoeraliona  never  heal — cutting  injaries  and  inaalto  of 
eermted  and  poison -dripping  edge — SO,  too.  there  are  om- 
eolationa  of  tone  too  fine  (or  the  ear  not  fondly  aod  forcnw 
to  retain  tbdr  echo:  caressing  kindnesses — loved.  Ut^tnd 
over  through  a  whole  life,  recalled  with  unfaded  tendemn. 
and  answering  the  c^  with  undimmed  shine,  out  of  tW 
raven  oloucl  fort-shadowing  Death  himself.  I  have  been  tcU 
since  that  Dr.  Brettou  wa«  not  nearly  m  perfeot  as  I  thou^ 
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him :  that  bis  actual  character  lacked  the  depth,  height, 
cotnpims,  MiA  endurance  it  poBsessed  in  my  creed.  I  don't 
know :  he  was  as  good  to  roe  as  the  well  h  to  the  parched 
wayfarer — a§  the  suo  to  the  shivering  jail-bird.  I  reuivitiixtr 
him  lieroio.    Heroic  at  ttiis  moment  will  T  hold  b^m  to  be. 

De  asked  mo,  smiling,  why  I  cared  for  his  letter  bo  v«ry 
much.  I  thought,  but  did  not  mw,  thivt  I  prized  it  like  the 
blood  ill  my  veins.  I  only  auawered  tliat  I  had  mo  few 
letters  to  care  for.  — — 

'  I  am  fiure  you  did  not  read  !t,'  said  he ;  'or  you  would  ' 
think  nothing  of  it  I ' 

'  I  read  it,  but  only  once.  I  want  to  read  it  again.  I 
am  sorry  it  b  lost.*    And  I  could  not  lielp  weeping  afresh. 

*  Lucy,  Lucy,  my  poor  httle  god-sister  (if  there  be  such 
a  relationship),  here — lierc  ik  your  letter.  Wliy  i»  it  not 
better  worth  such  tears,  and  such  tenderly  exaggerating 
faith?' 

Curious,  characteristio  mancsuvre !  His  quick  eye  had 
seen  the  letter  on  the  floor  where  I  sought  it ;  bia  band,  as 
quick,  had  snatched  it  up.  Ho  had  hidden  it  In  his  waist- 
coat pocket.  If  my  trouble  had  wrought  with  a  whit  less 
stress  and  reality,  1  doubt  whether  he  would  ever  have 
acknowledged  or  restored  it.  Tears  of  tempemlure  one 
degree  cooler  than  those  I  shed  would  only  have  amused 
Dr.  John. 

Pleasure  at  regaining  made  me  forgot  merited  reproach 
for  tlio  teasing  torment ;  my  joy  Wfts  great ;  it  could  not  be 
oonoealed :  yet  I  think  it  broke  oat  more  in  CCTintepancg  than 
Uu]giiage.     I  said  Uttle. 

'  Art!  you  satisfied  now? '  atiVed  Dr.  John. 

I  replied  that  1  waa^satiafied  and  happy. 

'  Well,  then,'  he  proceeded, '  how  do  you  fool  pliywoally  ? 
Are  you  gro>^-tng  calmer  ?  Not  much  :  for  you  tremble  hke 
a  leaf  still.' 

It  seemed  to  me.  howover,  that  I  was  suSiciently  calm : 
at  least  I  felt  no  longer  terrified.  1  ezprossed  myself  com- 
posed, 
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'  You  are  able,  oooaequently,  to  tell  me  wbftt  yoo  si>w  ? 
Your  account  was  quite  vikgu«,  do  you  know  ?  Yoa  lodnd 
whitt;  aii  the  wall :  liut  you  only  flpoke  of  "  wiroftthing,". 
defining  what.  Wag  it  a  man  T  Was  it  an  animal  ? 
was  it?" 

'  J  never  vrill  tell  exactly  what  I  saw,*  eaud  I.  '  nalaa 
some  one  else  sees  it  too,  and  th«n  I  will  gir«  ootTobomhr* 
testimony  ;  but,  otherwise,  I  shall  be  discredited  and  aoeiued 
of  dreaming.' 

"^  '  Tell  me,"  said  I>r.  Bretton ;  *  I  will  hear  it  in  my  pro- 
fessional character  :  I  look  on  you  now  from  a  professiocal 
point  of  view,  and  I  read,  perhaps,  all  yoa  would  oonocal— in 
your  even  which  is  ctmouBly  vivid  and  restteea :  in  your  ehetk 
which  the  lilood  has  torsiiken ;  in  your  hand,  whioh 
cannot  steady.    Come,  Lucy,  dpeak  and  tell  me.' 

■  You  would  laugh V ' 

^   'If  you  don't  Uill  me  you  shall  liave  no  more  leUort.' 

'  You  are  laughing  now.' 

'  I  will  again  take  nwuy  that  gingl«  ej^atle  '•  Ixung^miaa, 
I  think  I  have  a  right  to  leclaim  it^' 

I  felt  raillery  in  his  wordH  :  it  made  me  grave  and  quiet; 
bnt  I  folded  up  the  letter  and  covered  it  from  sigbL 

'  You  may  hide  it,  but  T  can  possess  it  any  moBMCl 
I  choose-  You  doti't  know  my  nlfill  in  »lj|ig|]^  ^  *'"'tf ;  I 
might  practice  as  a  conjurer  if  I  likfidl  Mamma  gap 
sometimos,  too,  that  T  have  a  harmonizing  pnqwrty  ol  loogoe 
and  eye;  but  you  nov«r  saw  that  in  me — did  you,  LueyT* 

'Indeed — indeed— when  you  were  a  more  boy  1  uaedlont 
both :  far  more  thitii  than  now— for  now  yoa  are  alrong,  ui 
suvogth  dispenses  with  subtlety.  But  still.  Dr.  John,  ym 
have  what  ihuy  call  in  thin  cnimtry  "  unair  fin,"  thai  nobody 
can  mistake.     Madame  Beck  ^aw  it,  and 

'  .^nd  liked  it,'  said  he,  laughing,  'hecaase  abo  hu  it 
herself.  But,  Lucy,  give  me  that  letter— you  don't  nail; 
caro  for  it.' 

To  ihia  provocative  speech  I  made  no  aoswer.  Gnhta 
in  mirthful  mood  mun  noL  Iw  liumoured  too  far.     Joat  oo« 
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there  waa  a  new  sort  of  amlk  pkying  nbout  h»  lipa — very 
sweet,  but  it  grieved  me  eomehow — a  new  sort  of  light 
Bp&rUing  in  his  eyes :  oot  hoiitite,  but  not  rcaflHuhng.  I  rase 
to  go— I  bid  him  good-night  a.  Utile  eadly. 

His  Ben^tiveueaa—that  peculiar,  apprehensive,  detective 
faculty  of  his— felt  in  a  moment  the  unupokon  complaint — the 
Boaroo-tbooght  reproach.  He  asked  quietly  if  I  waaoEFended. 
I  flhook  my  head  as  implying  a  negntivo. 

'  Permit  me,  then,  to  apeak  a  tittle  seriously  to  you  before 
you  go.  You  are  in  a  highly  nervous  state.  I  feel  sure  from 
what  is  apparent  in  your  look  and  mauner,  however  well 
controlled,  that  whilst  alone  this  evemng  in  that  dJtmal. 
perishing  aepulcliraJ  garret — that  dungeon  utider  the  leads, 
ainolling  of  damp  and  mould,  rank  with  phthisis  and  catarrh : 
a  place  you  never  ought  to  enter — that  you  saw,  or  thought  you 
&aw,  Bome  appearance  peculiarly  calculated  to  impress  the 
imagination.  I  know  that  you  are  not,  nor  evai*  were,  sabjeol 
to  material  terrors,  fears  of  robbers.  Sec. — I  am  not  so  sure  that 
A  viaitalion,  bearing  a  spectral  character,  would  not  sbakfi 
your  very  mind.  Be  calm  now.  This  is  all  a  matter  of  the 
nerves,  I  see ;  but  juMt  Kpeoify  the  vision.' 
'  You  will  tell  nobody  ?  * 

'  Nobody — most  certainly.    You  may  trust  me  an  loa* 
plicitly  as  you  did  P6i'e  Biiaa.    Indeed,  the  doctor  is  perhaps 
the  safer  oonfesisor  of  iLo  two,  though  he  has  not  grey  hair.' 
'Tou  will  not  laugh?' 

*  Perhaps  I  may,  to  do  you  good :  but  not  in  eoorn. 
Lacy,  I  feel  as  a  (ricod  towards  you,  though  your  timid 
nature  is  slow  to  trust/ 

Ho  now  looked  like  a  friend :  ihat  iudeeorihabla  smile 
and  sparkle  were  goue;  those  formidable  arched  curves  of 
lip,  nostj-il,  eycbruw,  were  depressed;  repose  marked  his 
attitude— attention  sobered  his  aspect.  Won  to  confidenoo, 
I  told  him  exactly  what  I  had  seen :  ere  now  I  had  narrated 
to  him  the  legend  of  thy  house— whiling  away  with  that  riarra- 
tive  an  hour  of  a  certain  mild  October  afternoon,  when  he 
"and  I  rode  through  Boih  lEtang. 
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He  sat  and  thought,  and  while  he  thoo^t,  we  houd  Ihem 
all  coming  downstairs. 

'  .4re  tliey  going  to  interrupt?'  said  h«,  glancing  al  ibo 
door  with  sji  annoyed  expression. 

'  They  will  not  come  here,'  I  answered  ;  for  vre  wen  in 
the  little  salon  wlieie  Mftdmne  never  sut  in  the  orcniog,  ud 
whero  it  was  by  mere  chanoe  that  heat  was  still  Ungehng  la 
the  stove.  Tbey  passed  the  door  and  went  on  to  the  Hlk 
i,  manger. 

'  Now,'  he  pursued,  '  Uiey  will  talk  about  thteTM, 
burglais,  and  so  on  :  let  them  do  so— mind  you  My  nothing 
nod  keep  yotir  resolution  of  descTibing  your  turn  to  nobody. 
She  may  appear  to  you  again :  don't  start.' 

■  Vou  think  then,'  I  said,  witli  secret  horror,  'ahe  came 
out  of  my  brain,  and  is  now  gone  in  there,  and  may  glide  oot 
again  III  an  hour  and  a  day  when  I  look  not  for  hfir? ' 

'  I  think  it  a  case  of  spectral  illusion  :  I  foar,  following  os 
and  resulting  from  long-coritinuH  mental  oonflict.' 

'  Oh,  Doctor  John~I  shudder  at  the  thought  of  beug 
hable  to  such  au  illusion  !  It  teemed  so  read.  Is  there  no 
cure  ?— no  preventive  7 ' 

'  Happbiees  is  the  cur^— a  cheerful  mind  the  prerentm: 
cultivate  both.' 

No  mockery  in  this  world  ever  sooncis  to  me  eo  hollow  h 
thai  of  being  told  lo  cn^Iirafat  happiness.  What  douneb 
advioci  tncan  ?  Ilappiness  is  not  a  potato,  to  be  plaaled  is 
mould,  and  tilled  witli  manure.  Uappinesa  is  a  glory 
shtning  far  down  upon  us  out  of  Heaven.  She  is  a  dinu 
dew  which  the  soul,  on  certaiu  of  its  summer  mornings,  tMb 
dropping  npon  it  from  the  amaranth  bloom  and  goUs 
fruitage  o(  PunuUst-. 

'Culiivftle  happincsft t '  1  saJd  biiefly  lo  the  doctor:  'is 
yeni  oultivalu  happineMH?     How  do  you  manage?' 

'  I  am  a  cheerful  fellow  by  nature :  and  theo  ill-lodi  bl 
never  dogged  mo.  Adversity  gave  me  and  my  molbw  ne 
passing  scowl  and  brash,  but  we  defied  her,  or  ratber  laogfatd 
at  her,  and  she  wuiit  by. 
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'  Then  is  no  oultivution  in  nil  this.* 

■  I  do  not  give  way  to  melanclioly.' 
'  Yes :  I  b&ve  seen  you  subdued  by  that  feeting.' 
'  About  Gioerm  Fansbawe — eh  ?  * 
'Did  Btie  not  sometimoB  make  you  miserable? ' 
'  Pooh !  stuff  I  nonsenso  I     You  nee  I  am  1)etler  now.' 
If  a  laughing  eye  with  a  lively  light,  and  a  face  bright 

n-ilh  beaming  and  healthy  energy,  could  attosl  that  he  was 
better,  better  he  certainly  was. 

'  You  do  not  look  much  amiss,  or  greatly  out  of  oosdi- 
tioD,'  I  allowed. 

'  And  why,  Lucy,  can't  you  look  and  feel  as  I  do — buoy- 
ant, courageous,  and  fit  to  defy  all  the  nun.t  and  fliilH  in 
Christendom?  I  wonldgive  gold  on  the  spot  just  to  see  you 
snap  your  fingers.     Try  the  maiitt-uvre." 

'  If  I  were  to  bring  Miss  Fitnshawe  into  your  preevnoe 
just  now  ?  ■ 

'  I  vow,  Lucy,  she  should  not  move  mo :  or,  she  should 
move  roe  but  by  one  thing — true,  yea,  and  passionate  love. 
I  would  accord  forgiveness  at  no  less  n  price-' 

'  Indeed !  a  sniilu  of  hers  would  have  been  a  fortune  to 
you  a  while  since.' 

'  Transformed,  Lucy :  ti-ansformed  t  Remember,  you  once 
called  me  a  slave  I  but  I  am  a  free  man  now  I ' 

He  stood  up  :  in  the  port  of  his  bijuil.  thi;  cn^rriage  of  his 
figure,  in  his  beaming  eye  and  mien,  there  revealed  itself  a 
liborty  which  was  more  than  ease — a  mood  which  was  dis- 
diun  of  his  pasi  bondage, 

'  Miss  PnDshawe,'  ho  pursued,  '  has  led  me  through  a, 
phase  of  feeling  whicli  is  over :  I  have  entered  another  cou- 
dition.  and  am  now  muob  disposed  to  exact  love  for  love — 
piksftion  for  passion— and  good  measure  of  it,  too.* 

■  Ah,  Doctor !  Doctor  I  you  said  it  was  your  nature  to 
porsue  Love  under  difficulties — to  he  charmed  by  a  proad 
insensibihty  I ' 

[  He  laughed,  and  answered, '  My  nature  varies :  the  mood 

I    of  one  hour  is  somelioies  the  mockery  of  the  next.     Well, 


A 


296 


VTLLETTB 


I 

I 


Luoy'  (drawing  on  hia  gloves), '  will  the  Nun  oom*  mun 
to-night,  ihiuk  you  ? ' 

'  I  don't  think  she  will,' 

'Oivo  her  my  complimeDts,  if  she  does — Dr.  John's 
oomplimeiits — and  entreat  her  to  have  tho  goodtuma  to  wtit 
&  visit  from  him.  Luoy,  was  she  a  prettj  nun  ?  Hod  ihe  a 
pretty  face  ?  You  havo  not  told  mo  tliat  yet ;  uid  that  ii 
the  really  important  point.' 

'  She  )iik1  a  white  doth  orer  her  face,'  said  I,  *  hot  faff 
eyes  glittered.' 

'  Coiifu«ion  to  her  goblin  trappings  I '  cried  he,  irren- 
renlly :   '  but  at  least  she  had  handsome  eye«— bright 
soft; 

'  Oold  and  fixed,'  was  the  reply. 

'  No,  no,  we'll  none  of  her :  she  shall  not  hMtnl  yoD. 
Luay.  GivA  her  that  shake  of  the  hand,  if  she  comes  spiii. 
Will  she  stand  that,  do  you  think?' 

I  thought  it  too  kind  and  cordial  for  »  gboet  to  atanJ: 
and  so  was  the  smile  which  matched  it,  and  oooompuiied  his  _ 
■  Goodnight.'  I 

And  had  there  been  anything  in  tlie  garret?  Whatdii 
they  discover?  I  believe,  on  the  closest  examination,  Iheit 
discovcriuM  amounted  to  very  litUe.  They  talked,  at  first,  el 
the  cloaks  being  disturbed  ;  but  Madame  Beok  told  ma  ohst- 
wards  she  thought  they  hung  much  as  uaual :  and  as  for  tbi 
broken  pane  in  th^r  skylight,  Khe  affirmed  that  aportnre  «a> 
rarely  without  one  or  more  panes  broken  or  oraoked  :  end 
besides,  a  heavy  hail-storm  had  fallen  a  few  days  s^ 
Madame  (]ueittioned  me  very  cloHcty  a*  to  what  I  had  •••n. 
but  I  only  dosorilKtd  im  obscure  figiire  clothed  in  blaak:  I 
took  core  not  to  breathe  the  word  '  nuu,'  oerlain  thai  tkt>  | 
word  would  at  once  suggest  to  ber  mind  an  idea  of  roBaaDw 
and  uitn^ality.  f^he  charged  me  to  say  nothing  od  the  sobJMl 
to  any  servant,  pupil,  or  teacher,  and  hi^ly  oommeodad  ay 
discntton  in  coming  to  her  private  saUe  fc  manger,  ioMMd  et 
Harrying  the  tale  o(  horror  to  the  sobool  nfeotory.    Tfan 
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the  subject  dropped.  I  w&s  left  seoFetly  and  sadly  to 
wonder,  in  my  own  mind,  whether  that  strange  thing  was  of 
this  world,  or  of  a  realm  beyond  the  grave ;  or  whether  indeed 
it  was  only  the  child  of  malady,  and  I  of  that  malady  the 
prey. 


To  wonder  sadly,  did  I  any?  No:  a  new  tnflaanoe 
to  aob  upon  my  life,  aud  Hiiduess,  (or  u  ceiWn  (paaa, 
held  air  hay.  Concdive  a  dell,  deep-hoUowed  in  ionU 
secrecy ;  it  Ues  in  dimness  and  miBt :  its  luH  ta  daiik,  its 
herbage  pale  and  buinid.  A  storm  or  an  axe  makes  a  wide 
gap  amonf^t  the  oak-trees ;  the  breeite  swoegw  in  ;  tb«  im 
lookH  down;  the  sad,  oold  dell  beooniea  »  deep  cup  oflostn; 
high  summer  pours  her  blue  glory  and  her  golden  light  cnt 
of  that  beauteous  sky,  which  till  now  the  Kton-od  hc3Som 
never  tiaw. 

A  now  oreed  became  mine — a  belief  in  happtiWM. 

It  was  three  weeks  since  the  adventure  o(  the  garret,  tnl 
I  posHcs»od  in  that  case,  box,  drawer  up-tUirs,  OM^t«d  with 
that  first  letter,  (our  companions  like  to  it,  traoad  by  tbb 
same  firm  pen,  sealed  wilh  the  same  clear  eoal.  *^11  nf  1^ 
same  vital  comfort.  Vital  comfortjt  soemod  to  mo  tbmQ 
readlhem  in  after  years ;  they  were  kind  letters  enoogh— 
pleading  letiors,  bocauBe  composed  by  one  well  piMaed ;  h 
the  two  last  there  were  three  or  four  docdng  Unea  haU*^y, 
balf-titiidor, '  hy  feditig  touched,  but  not  sabdued.'  Tine, 
dear  reader,  mellowed  them  to  a  beverage  of  this  miU 
quality ;  but  when  I  first  tasted  their  elisir,  lre«h  from  ihf 
fount  80  honoured,'  it  seemed  juice  of  A^jmoertnU^ :  • 
draught  which  Hebo  might  fill,  and  the  m^  godsappnfs. 

Does  the  reader,  remembering  what  was  said  aome  pegM 
hack,  oare  to  ask  how  I  answered  these  letters :  whelbs 
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under  the  diy,  stintiug  oheok  of  Reason,  or  aocordmg  to  Llie 
full,  liberal  impuleo  o{  Feeling? 

To  speak  tmlli,  I  compromiHcd  matters;  I  eer\'ed  two 
mfisters:  I  bowed  dowD  in  the  houne  of  Riiumon.  and  lifted 
the  heart  at  another  shrine.     I  wrote  to  these  letters  two] 
answers — one  for  my  own  relief,  the  othor  lor  Graham's  / 
pemsal. 

To  beRiQ  wiih :  B''oeling  and   I  turood  Boason  out  of 
door^i,  drew  ngainst  her  bar  and  boU,  then  we  sat  down, 
spread  our  pvpur,  dipped  in  the  inh  an  eager  pen,  and,  wUb-^ 
deep  enjoyment,  poured  out  our  siiiooru  heart.     Wlien^^^ 
had  done— when  two  sheet;:  were  covered  with  the  languagB 
of  a  strongly-adherent  afTeotion.  a  reetvd  and  active  grad- 
tude^(onco.  for  all,  in  this  parenthesis,  I  diBcInim.  with  the 
utmoat  scoru,  every  aneuking  suspteion  of  what  are  ou.llud     / 
'  warmer  feelings ' :  women  do  not  entertain  these  '  warmer  \/ 
feelings '   where,   from    the    coomionoumont,   through    th« 
whole  progress  of  an  acquaintance,  they  have  never  once 
been  cheated  of  the  conviction  that  to  do  Ko  would  be  to 
commit  a   mortal   ubiturdity :   nobody  ever  l&unohes  into 
Love  unless  he  has  seen  or  dreamed  the  rising  of  Hope's 
star  over  Love's  troubled  waters) — when,  then,  1  had  given 
expression     to     a    closely-clinging    and    deep ly-honou ring 
attachment — -an  attachment  that  witnted  to  attract  to  itself 
and  take  to  its  own  lot  all  that  was  painful  in  the  destiny  of 
its  object  \  that  would,  if  it  could,  have  absorbed  and  COD- 
dueted  away  all  storms  and  lightnings  from  an  existence 
viewc<I   with   a  passion  of  solicitude— then,  just  at   that 
moment,  the  doors  of  my  heart  would  slitikc,  boll  and  bar 
would  yield,  Iteaeon  would  leap  in  vigorous  ftud  revengeful, 
snatch  the  full  shoots,  road,  sneer,  erase,  tear  up,  ro-write,     \ 
fold.  Mt>al,  direct,  and  send  a  terse,  curt  missive  of  a  page.     I 
She  did  right.  ' 

1  did  not  live  on  letters  only  :  I  was  visited,  I  was  looked 
■iter :  onoo  a  week  I  was  taken  out  to  La  Terraaee  ;  always 
I  wms  made  much  of.  I>r.  Bretton  failed  not  to  t«l]  me  why 
ha  ma  so  kind  :  '  To  kocp  away  the  nun,'  he  said  ;  '  he  was 
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di&pute  wid)  her 
n  thorough  disliko 


determined 

he  declared, 

that  whiti>  face-cloUi,  and  those  cold  grey  eyes  :  the 

he  hoard  ot  thoEo  odious  particulars,'  he  afi&nned,  * 

m&te    disguHb   had    Ineited    him   Co  oppose   hur ;   he  mt 

determined  to  try  whether  he  or  ehe  was  the  alevorMt,  Hid 

he  only  wlnhud  hIic  would  onco  uioru  look  in  apon  me  wbn 

ho  was  present ' ;  but  that  she   never  did.     In  shoR,  hd 

regarded  me  Hcieiittfically  in  the  li^ht  ot  «  patient,  and  M 

onoo  oxcrcisod    hU    professional    akill,    and    gratified  hii 

natural  benovolenoe,  by  ;i.  coutm  of  oordial  and  attoDliM 

treatment, 

0(10  cveiih));,  tlio  firstt  in  Dt-cwiibcr,  I  was  walking  ij 
myaelf  in  the  carrd :  it  w&s  six  o'clock ;  tho  claHse-doon 
wore  closed,  but,  within,  the  pupils,  rampant  in  the  tioeoo 
of  ev(-niug  rocieation,  were  counterfeiting  a  miniaturechMt 
The  carr6  wns  quite  dark,  except  a  rod  light  ehimttg  undK 
and  almut  ihfi  litove ;  the  wide  glasB>doon  and  the  iaB$ 
windows  were  frosted  over ;  a  cry«tAl  sparkle  of  starU^ii 
here  and  titers  spiingling  tht.i  blanched  winter  veil,  tai 
breaking  with  Bcattered  brilliance  the  paleoMS  at  iM 
embroidery,  proved  it  a  clear  night,  thoil^  inomikai 
That  I  should  dare  to  remain  thus  alofto  in  darkiMM 
showed  chat  my  ncrvns  wore  regaining  a  bealthy  tone:  I 
thought  of  the  nun,  but  hardly  (eared  bar;  though  tkt 
staircase  wiu  l)chind  mo,  leading  up,  throogb  bltod,  biwi 
night,  from  luudiug  to  Ituiding,  to  the  baunled  grBoier.  Va 
I  own  my  heart  quaked,  my  pulse  leaped,  when  I  suddmlf 
beard  breathing  and  ruxtling,  and,  lurntog,  taw  in  lbs  imf 
shadow  of  the  steps  a  deeper  shadow  alill — a  sbifie  Iktl 
moved  and  deaoondi-d.  It  pnused  n.  while  at  thf  rdawft-HrWi 
and  then  it  glidod  before  me.  Simultanuoualy  came  a  du- 
gour  of  the  distant  door-boll.  Ufe-like  souods  bring  lit»4iiM 
feelings ;  this  shape  was  too  round  and  low  for  my  pm 
nun  :  it  was  only  Madame  Beck  on  duty. 

'  Mademoiselle  Lucy  I '  cried  Eoiunc,  bunting  in,  laof  in 
hand,  trom  Uw  corridor,  '  on  eel  Ik  poor  voua  au  aaloa.' 
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Madame  saw  me,  I  saw  Madame,  Roeine  Baw  us  both : 
there  wan  so  mutual  recognition.  I  made  stTaiffhl  for  the 
salon.  There  [  found  what  I  own  1  antimpat«<l  I  should 
find— Dr.  Brutton ;  but  ho  was  in  evening-dress. 

'  The  e&rriaRe  is  at  the  door,'  said  ho ;  '  my  mother  hot 
sent  it  to  take  you  to  the  theatre ;  she  was  goinK  herself, 
but  as  arrival  has  preventuil  hor;  she  immediutely  said, 
"Take  Looy  in  my  place."     Will  you  go?" 

'Just  now?  I  am  not  dressed,'  cried  1,  glancing 
despairingly  at  my  dark  merino. 

'  You  have  bull  an  hour  to  drcus.  I  should  havo  given 
you  notice,  but  I  only  determined  on  going  since  fivi^  o'clock, 
when  I  heard  there  was  to  bo  a  genuine  regale  in  the 
preseoco  of  a  groat  actress.' 

And  he  mentioned  a  name  that  thrilled  roe — a  name  that, 
in  tliose  days,  could  thrill  Europe.  It  ia  hushed  now :  il« 
ODoe  restless  echoes  are  all  still;  she  who  bore  it  went 
yean  ago  to  her  rest :  night  and  oblivion  long  since  closed 
above  her;  but  thrn  hrr  diiy— a  day  of  Siriua—stood  at  ila 
full  height,  light  and  fervour. 

'  I'll  go :  I  will  be  ready  in  ten  minutes,'  I  vowed.  And 
away  I  fl^w,  never  once  cheeked,  reader,  by  the  thought 
which  perhaps  at  this  moment  chocks  you :  namely,  tliat  to 
go  anywhftm  with  Qraham  and  without  Mrs.  BrectOD  oould 
be  ohj  fiction  able.  I  could  not  havo  conceived,  much  loss 
have  flxpresMcd  to  Graltam,  xuch  thought— such  scruple — 
without  risk  of  exciting  a  tyrannous  se]f-oont«mpt :  of  kind- 
ling an  inward  lire  of  slianic  so  quenchloss,  and.  so  devour- 
ing, tliat  1  think  it  would  soon  have  licked  up  the  vary  lifo 
in  my  veins.  Besidi.'S,  my  godmotliitr.  knowing  her  bod, 
iMid  knowing  me,  would  as  soon  havo  thought  of  chaporoniiig 
a  sister  with  a  brother,  as  ol  keeping  anxious  guard  over  our 
incomings  and  outgoings. 

The  present  was  no  occasion  for  showy  array ;  my  dun 
mist  crape  would  suflico,  and  I  sought  the  same  in  the  great 
oak  wardrobe  in  the  dormitory,  whuro  hung  no  luss  than 
forty  dresses.    But  there  had   been  changes  and  reforms, 
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and  eomc  Initovitting  hand  li&d  pruned  tbut  sum 
wardrobe,  and  carried  divers  garmenta  to  the  gretu«r— ny 
oropu  iLmoiigst  the  rest.  I  must  fetah  iU  I  got  Uie  k*}'. 
aud  went  alolt  fearlees,  almoel  thoughtlose.  1  uolooked  tha 
door,  [  plunged  iu.  The  reader  mtiy  believe  it  or  Dot,bM 
wbeii  I  thus  suddenly  entered,  thut  garret  wim  not  whcAy 
dark  as  it  should  have  been :  from  one  point  tbere  ahou  • 
/  soletDD  light,  hke  a  star,  but  broader.  So  plainly  it  shon^ 
that  it  revealed  the  deep  alcove  with  a  portion  of  tbft' 
tarnished  scarlet  curtain  drawn  over  it.  Insliuitly,  silenklr, 
before  my  eyes,  it  vanished ;  so  did  the  curtain  aud  oloon: 
all  that  end  of  the  garret  became  blnck  ab  night.  I  ventanl 
no  researoli ;  I  bad  not  time  nor  will ;  snAtchin^  tny  dra«, 
which  hung  on  the  wall,  happily  near  the  door,  1  ruahed 
out,  relocked  the  door  with  oonvulsbd  haate,  knd  darted 
downwards  to  the  dormitory. 

But  I  trembled  too  much  to  dress  myseU:  impossible  to 
arrange  hair  or  faaten  hooka-and'eyes  with  sQoh  fiagers,  wo 
I  called  Bosine  aud  bribed  her  to  help  me.  Roatne  liked  a 
bribe,  so  she  did  her  beat,  smoothed  and  plaited  my  h&ir  m 
well  as  a  coiffeur  would  have  done,  placed  the  laoe  collar 
mathematically  straight,  tied  the  neck -ribbon  acciumtely — io 
short,  did  her  work  like  the  noat-handed  PhiUifl  she  oould  tw 
when  she  chose.  Having  given  me  my  handkerchief  and 
gloves,  she  took  the  candle  and  lighted  me  down-stain. 
After  all.  I  had  forgotten  my  ahawl ;  she  ran  back  to  feiofa 
it ;  and  1  stood  with  Dr.  John  in  the  TMtibule,  waiting. 

'What  i^  this,  Lucy?'  said  he,  looking  down  at  tat 
narrowly.  'Here  is  the  old  excitement,  lial  the  du 
again?' 

But  I  utterly  denied  the  charge :  I  was  vtsxti  to  bs 
suspeoled  of  a  second  illusion.     Tie  was  »ccpttcaL 

'  She  halt  been,  as  sure  aa  I  live,'  said  he ;  '  her  figon 
crossing  your  eyes  leaves  on  them  a  peculiar  gleam  aod 
expression  not  to  be  mistaken.' 

'  She  has  twt  \wcn,'  I  persisted :  (or,  indeed,  [  coolJ 
deny  hei'  apparition  wtlh  truth, 


VASHTI  806 

'The  old  symptoms  are  thoro,'  he  afRrmud  ;  '  a,  particular 
pftlo,  and  what  tho  Scotch  call  a  "  raised  "  look.' 

He  waa  so  obstinate,  I  thought  it  bettor  to  tell  him  what 
T  roally  haul  sect).  01  course  with  him  it  was  held  to  be 
another  effect  of  thti  same  cauHC :  it  was  all  optical  illusion  — 
nervous  malady,  and  8o  on.  Not  one  bit  did  I  believe  bim ; 
but  I  dared  not  contradict :  doctor;  arc  so  mif-opinionatod,  bo 
immovnblo  in  thoir  dry,  matenaJist  vnews. 

Rosiue  brought  the  shawl,  and  I  wa£  bundled  into  the 
corriago.  

The  theatre  was  full — criunmod  to  its  roof :  royftl  and 
noble  were  there :  palace  and  hotel  had  emptied  their 
inmates  into  those  tiers  so  thronged  and  so  hushed,  Deeply 
did  I  (eel  tnyeelf  privtltit^ed  in  having  a  iilace  before  th&t 
stage ;  I  longed  to  see  a  being  of  whoso  powers  I  had  heard 
reports  which  made  mo  conceive  peculiar  anticipations.  I 
wondered  if  she  would  justify  her  renown :  with  strange 
curiosity,  vrilh  feehngs  severe  and  austere,  yet  of  riveted 
interest,  I  watted.  She  was  a  study  of  such  nature  as  had 
not  encountered  my  eyes  yet :  a  great  and  new  planet  she 
was:  but  in  what  shape?    I  waited  her  rising. 

She  rose  at  nine  that  December  night :  aljove  the  horizon 
I  saw  her  come,  She  could  shine  yet  with  pale  grandeur 
and  steady  might;  but  that  star  verged  already  on  its 
judgment-day.  Seen  near,  it  wag  a  chaos— hollow,  half- 
oonHomed :  an  orb  perbbed  or  perishing — half  lava,  half 
glow. 

I  had  heard  tJiis  woman  termed  'phun,'  and  I  expected 
bony  harshness  and  grimness — something  large,  angular, 
sallow.    What  I  saw  was  the  shadow  of  a  royal  Vanhti :  a  / 
qneen,  fur  as  the  day  once,  turned  pale  now  like  twilight, 
and  wasted  like  wax  in  flame. 

For  awhile — a  long  while~I  thought  it  was  only  a 
woman,  though  an  uniquo  woman,  who  moved  in  might  and 
grace  before  this  multitude.  By-and-by  I  recognised  my 
mistake.     Behold  I  I  found  upon  her  something  neitlior  o( 
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voman  dof  of  dikd  :  !n  o&oh  of  lier  eyes  sat  a  devil. 
evil  foroCK  bore  her  tbrough  the  tragcd)-,  kept  up  her  biUe 
stren^h— for  nhc  wiut  but  a  (rail  cr[;iiiure ;  and  ax  the  adioii 
rose  and  the  stir  deepened,  how  wildly  they  shook  her  wiUi 
their  paanions  of  the  pit !  They  wrolo  aittt  on  bor  Eti^gbU 
haughty  brow.  Thoy  tunod  her  voioe  to  the  note  <A  tor- 
ment. They  writhed  her  regal  face  to  &  domoQuo  uatk- 
Hato  and  Murder  and  MadnesK  inoanmtc  she  Ktood. 

It  was  a  marvellous  aif^ht :  a  inif;hty  revelottou. 

It  was  n  spectacle  low,  horrible,  Immoral. 

Swordsmen  thrust  through,  and  dying  in  ihotr  1>lood  m 
the  firena  sand  ;  bulls  goring  horses  dittoinbowelled,  made  » 
meeker  vision  for  the  pubtio— a  milder  condiment  (or  • 
people'H  palate— than  Vaahti  torn  by  seven  devilit :  davfli 
which  cried  sore  imd  rent  the  tenement  tlioy  haunted,  but 
Btill  refused  to  be  exorcised. 

Suffering  had  struck  that  stage  empress ;  and  ibe 
Blood  betore  her  audience  neither  yielding  to,  nor  dnduhaf: 
nor,  in  Gnite  measure,  resenting  it :  she  stood  looked  to 
struggle,  rigid  in  rosistanoe.  She  fttood,  not  dreeaed.  bol 
draped  in  pale  antique  folds,  long  and  regular  like  sculpbirfr 
A  baokground  and  entourage  and  flooring  of  deepest  orimaoe 
threw  her  out,  white  like  alabaster— like  silver :  nthor,  bo  il 
BJtid,  liku  Dinilh. 

Where  was  the  artist  of  the  Cleopatra?  Let  him  eoot 
and  sit  down  and  study  this  different  vision.  Let  him  seek 
here  the  mighty  hrawn,  the  rnuwle.  tho  abounding  blood,  Ihs 
full-fed  flc§h  he  worshipped  :  let  all  matenalist«  draw  nigfa 
and  look  on. 

I  have  said  that  she  does  not  ntmt  Iter  grief.  No ;  ifa* 
weakness  of  that  word  would  make  it  a  lie.  To  her,  iriMi 
hurls  becomes  immediately  embodied  :  she  looks  on  it  as  i 
thing  that  ean  1>e  uttiickod,  worried  down,  torn  in  shredt. 
Scarcely  a  substance  herself,  she  grapples  to  conflict  wilb 
abstraotiouB.  Before:  calamity  she  is  a  tigresa ;  shu  read* 
her  woes,  shivers  them  in  i^onvulKcd  abhorrenoe.  Pain,  (or 
her,  has  uo  result  in  good :   tears  water  do  hamat  ot 
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iris<Iom :  on  Htcl(neii«,  on  intiit  itoolf,  she  lookH  with  the 
«y«  of  a  rebel.  Wicked,  perhaps,  aha  U,  but  aiao  she  is 
strong ;  atid  her  strongtli  hax  conquurcd  BoELUty,  lia«  oi,-«r- 
como  Grace,  .ind  bound  both  ab  her  side,  captives  peerlessly 
fair,  aud  docili^  m  fair.  Kvon  in  the  uttermoit  frenzy  i^ 
energy  is  each  msnad  movement  royally,  imperially,  in- 
oediugly  uplitirni;.  Her  hair,  flying  loOM  in  revel  or  war,  is 
still  no  ongel'ii  hitir,  and  glorious  under  a  halo.  Fallen,  in- 
tiurg<.'nt,  baaifthed,  shu  roinumbors  the  hei^v«n  where  sha 
rebelled.  Heaven's  light,  following  her  eiciU),  pierces  its 
confines,  and  discloses  their  forlorn  remoteness. 

Place  now  the  Cleopatra,  or  any  olhov  slug,  before  her 
as  an  obstacle,  and  see  her  cut  through  the  putpy  mass  as 
the  soimitiir  of  BiUadin  elovc  the  down  cushion.  Lot  Paul 
Peter  liubeas  wake  from  the  dead,  let  him  rise  out  cA  bis 
oeremtints,  and  bring  into  thij)  prosonc:  nil  the  ariiiy  of  his 
fat  womeo ;  the  magian  power  or  prophet-virtue  gifting  that 
slight  rod  of  Moms  could,  at  one  watt,  release  and  re* 
miuKle  a  ftoii  spell- parted,  whelming  the  hea%7  host  with  the 
down-rush  of  overthrown  sea- ram  parte. 

Vashti  wn«  not  good.  I  was  told ;  and  I  have  Sfud  nhe 
did  not  look  good :  though  a  spirit,  she  was  a  spirit  out  of 
Tophet.  Well,  if  eo  much  of  unholy  force  can  arise  from 
b^n,  may  not  an  equal  efflux  of  sacred  essence  descend  one 
day  from  almvo  ? 

What  thought  Dr.  Graham  of  thi^  being? 

For  long  interi-als  I  forgot  to  look  how  he  demenned 
himself,  or  to  question  what  he  thought.  The  strong  mag- 
netism of  genius  drew  my  huiu't  out  of  its  wonted  orbil ;  the 
sunflower  turned  from  the  south  to  a  fierce  light,  not  solar 
— a  ni«hing,  lutl,  cometary  light — hot  ou  vision  and  to 
sensation.  I  had  se«n  acting  before,  but  never  anything 
like  this :  never  anything  which  a»tonished  Hope  and 
hushed  Desire;  which  outstripped  Impulse  and  paled  Con- 
ception; which,  instuad  of  merely  irritating  iniiLgi  tuition 
with  the  tliought  of  what  might  be  done,  at  the  same  time 
(everiog  the  nerves  because  it  was  not  done,  disclosed  power 
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like  a  deop,  swollen  winter  river,  lliuiidering  in  cntoriol.  ud 
bearing  tho  soul,  like  a,  leaf,  on  the  steep  and  steely  aweep  of 
its  descent. 

Miss  Fansliawe,  witit  her  uaual  ripenees  of  jadgBMot. 
pronounoGd  Dr.  Bretton  it  Borious,  impwwODed  aua,  too 
grave  nnd  too  impntHsible.  Not  in  suob  light  did  T  eTer  we 
him  :  do  such  faults  could  I  lay  to  his  chargu.  Ilia  natonl 
attitude  wns  not  the  ini^dilative,  nor  his  natural  mood  ibe 
Beutimental ;  impressiotmbte  he  was  as  dimpling  wuter,  bU, 
almost  as  wator,  unimjiressibte :  the  hn-esc,  the  sun,  mofcd 
him — metal  could  not  grave,  nor  fire  brand. 

Dr.  John  could  think  aud  think  well,  but  be  was  rstbort 
man  of  action  than  of  thought ;  ho  could  feel,  and  feel  vividly 
in  his  wn.y,  but  his  heart  had  do  ohord  for  vnthusiasm :  to 
brijiEht,  soft,  sweet  iDfluencea  hia  eyes  and  lips  g*v(t  bri^l, 
soft,  sweet  welcome,  beautiful  to  soo  as  dyes  of  rose  and  silver. 
pearl  and  purple,  imbuing  summer  clouds ;  for  what  helongai 
to  storm,  what  was  wild  and  intense,  dangerous,  sudden,  aal 
fljuning,  be  Imd  no  sympiithy,  luid  held  with  it  no  OOB- 
muuion.  When  I  took  time  and  regained  incUoat 
glanee  at  him,  it  amused  uiid  eniighteuod  me  to  dis 
that  he  was  w^atchtng  that  sinister  and  sovereign  Vashll 
not  with  wonder,  nor  wonihip,  nor  yet  dismay,  but  simpl]' 
with  intense  ourtosity.  Her  agfrny  did  not  pain  him,  Imt 
wild  moan— worse  than  a  shriek — did  not  mach  move  biai, 
lier  fury  revolted  him  aoni»what,  liut  nut  to  the  point  of 
horror.  Cool  young  Briton  I  The  pale  ciiffa  of  his  own 
England  do  not  look  down  on  ttie  tides  of  the  Channel  moR 
calmly  than  liu  w:itchcd  tlio  Pythian  inspiration  of  Ihu 
night. 

Looking  at  his  faoo,  t  longed  to  know  his  exaet  opjniou. 
and  at  last  I  put  a  question  tending  to  elicit  thorn.  At  ibt 
sound  of  my  voioe  he  awoke  as  if  out  of  a  dream  ;  for  ha  had 
been  thinking,  and  very  intently  thinking,  his  own  tbon^h 
after  his  own  manner.  '  How  did  ho  Uke  Vashti  ? '  I  wisbsd 
to  know. 

'  Hm-m-m,'  was  tlie  fint  scarce  articulate  but  riTjinnilrf 
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BDBwer;  and  then  such  a  Strang  smile  jveai  wandoring 
round  bis  lipe,  a  smile  so  oritioal,  so  almost  callous  I  I  sup- 
pose  that  for  natui'es  of  that  order  hh  sympathies  toere  cal- 
louit.  hi  a  few  terse  phnujcs  ho  told  me  his  opiition  of,  and 
feeling  towards,  the  actress ;  he  judged  her  as  a  woman,  nob 
an  artist :  it  was  a  branding  judgment. 

That  night  wau  oJruady  marked  in  my  book  of  life,  not 
nith  white,  but  with  a  deep-red  croHH.  But  I  htul  not  done 
with  it  yut :  atid  ottior  memoranda  were  destined  to  be  set 
down  in  characters  of  tint  indelible. 

Towards  midnight,  when  the  deepening  tragedy  black- 
ened to  the  death -BOcn*.-,  uml  all  held  their  breath,  and  even 
Graham  bit  his  under-bp,  and  knit  his  brow,  and  eat  still 
and  Htnick — when  the  whole  theatre  was  hushed,  when  the 
nsion  of  all  eyes  centred  in  one  point,  when  all  ears  listened 
towards  one  quarter — nothing  being  seen  but  the  white  form 
sunk  on  a  seat,  quivering  in  confliot  with  her  last,  her  worst- 
bated,  hur  visibly-eonqutiring  (oe — nothing  heard  but  her 
throes,  her  gasping,  breathing  yet  of  mutiny,  panting  stilt 
defi&nce ;  when,  as  it  seemed,  an  inordinate  will,  eonvulsing 
a  porishing  mortal  frame,  bent  it  to  battle  with  doom  and 
death,  fought  every  inch  of  ground,  sold  every  drop  of  blood, 
resisted  to  the  Itttost  the  rape  of  every  faculty,  wouUl  Bee, 
would  hear,  would  brealhe.  uiould  hve,  up  to,  within,  well- 
nigh  heyomi  the  moment  when  death  uaya  to  all  sense  and 
all  being — '  Thus  tar  and  no  farther  I ' 

Just  then  a  stir,  pregnant  with  omen,  rustlod  behind  the 
scenes — foe t  ran,  voices  spoke.  What  was  it?  demanded 
the  whole  house.     A  Hame,  a  stnoll  of  smoke  replied. 

'  Fire  1 '  rang  through  the  gallery.  '  Fire  1 '  was  repeated, 
re-echoed,  yelled  forth :  and  then,  and  faster  than  pen  can 
set  it  down,  came  panic,  rushing,  cruslnng^a  blind,  selfish, 
cruel  oliaos. 

And  Dr.  John?  Reader,  I  see  him  yet,  with  his  look  of 
comely  courage  and  oordia)  oalm. 

'  Lucy  will  sit  still,  I  know,"  Maid  ho.  glancing  down  at  me 
with  the  same  sereno  goodness,  the  same  rcposo  of  fimuieu 
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that  I  haTeneo  in  him  when  tuttiug  at  his  side  amid  Ae 
secure  peooa  of  his  mother's  hearth,  Yw,  thus  adjurad, 
think  I  would  have  sat  stiU  under  a  rocking  ong  ;  but,  indted, 
to  sit  Ktill  in  actual  circumstttDocs  v,tus  my  instinct ;  and  at 
thfl  price  of  my  very  lilo  1  woulil  not  have  mo^'od  u>  ^ve 
him  trouble,  ihwurt  hia  will,  or  make  demands  on  his  attoi- 
tion.  We  were  in  the  stalls,  and  for  a  few  minutee  tbeie 
was  A  most  tcrribli!,  ruthlon  presBure  ahout  ua. 

'  now  terrified  are  the  women  t '  said  ho ;  '  bat  it  the  raea 
were  not  ahnost  cjually  so,  order  inigfal  be  RiaiDtoined. 
This  is  a  sorry  scene :  I  see  tfty  selfish  faratee  at  ihtii  mo- 
ment, each  of  whom,  if  I  were  near,  I  ooold  oonwiienlioQalf 
knock  down.  1  see  some  women  bmver  than  some  nM. 
There  is  one  yonder — Good  fiod  ! ' 

While  Graham  was  t^peaking,  a  young  girl  who  had  bwa 
very  quietly  and  steadily  clinging  to  a  gentlomtin  before  tia, 
was  suddenly  stmck  from  her  protector's  arma  by  a  bi^ 
butcherly  intruder,  and  hurled  under  the  foot  of  the  cnned. 
Soaroe  two  Knoondw  laKltid  her  disK[>]>e»nU)oo.  GialitlB 
mshed  forwards*,  he  snd  the  gentleman,  a  powerful  man 
though  grey-haired,  united  their  strength  to  thrust  back  the 
throng ;  her  head  and  long  hair  fcU  back  over  hia  iboulder : 
she  seemed  unconscious. 

"Trust  her  with  me;  I  am  a  mediofti  mao,'  said  Oc 
John. 

'  It  you  have  no  lady  with  yon,  be  it  so.*  was  the  umnr. 
*  Hold  her,  and  I  will  foroc  a  poesa^ :  wo  most  get  bor  to 
the  air.' 

'  I  hare  a  lady,'  said  Graham  :  '  but  she  wiO  ba  oailtm 
hindrance  norineumbmooe.' 

He  Bunmoned  me  with  his  eye :  we  wore  snnaiitwl 
Besolnte,  however,  to  rejoin  him,  I  penetrated  the  Ihrfaig 
barrier,  creeping  under  where  I  could  aot  get  between  or 
over. 

*  Fasten  on  me,  and  don't  leave  go,'  be  said ;  aad  I 
obeyed  him. 

Our  pboneer  proved  strong  and  adnnt ;    he  opened  ll« 
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danae  mftRB  like  n  wed^ ;  with  padeaoe  and  toil  be  at  l&sl 
bored  through  Iho  flcsh-and-blood  rook — so  solid,  hot,  and 
Buffooatinf[— aud  brought  us  to  the  (reah,  freezing  night- 

*  You  lire  nn  Knghshman  I '  said  he,  laroing  shortly  on 
Dr.  Brettoa.  wheo  we  got  into  the  street. 

'An  EnghuhmaD.  And  I  sjieak  to  a  couiilrymun  ?'  wu 
the  reply. 

'Bight.  Bo  good  enough  to  stand  here  two  minulos, 
wblUt  I  find  my  oarriage.' 

'  Papa,  I  !im  not  hurt,'  said  a  girlish  voioo  ;  '  am  I  with 
papa  ? ' 

'  You  are  witli  a  biend,  and  yovir  father  is  close  at 
hand.' 

'  Tell  him  I  am  not  hurt,  except  juat  in  my  shoulder. 
Oh,  my  shoulder !     They  trod  JuhC  heru.' 

'Dislocation,  perhaps!'  muttered  the  Doctor:  'let  us 
hope  ihcro  is  uo  worse  injury  douo.  Ijiioy,  lend  ft  hand 
one  instant.* 

And  I  assisted  while  he  made  some  arran^ment  of 
drapery  and  pouition  for  tlm  ca«o  of  his  HufTcriHg  hurik-n. 
Sh<!  suppressed  s.  moan,  and  lay  in  his  arms  quietly  and 
patiently. 

'  She  is  very  light,*  Raid  Graham,  '  like  a  child  t '  and  he 
aeked  in  my  oar, '  Is  she  a  child,  Lucy  7  Did  yon  notice 
her  Hge  ? ' 

'  I  am  not  a  child—  I  am  a  person  of  seventeen,'  re- 
sponded the  patii>nt.  demurely  and  with  dignity.  Then, 
directly  after ;  '  Tell  papa  to  come :  I  get  anxious.' 

The  carriage  drove  up ;  her  fiith(?r  roliovcd  Groliam ;  but 
in  the  exchange  from  one  bearer  to  another  she  waft  hurl, 
ikiid  moaiii>d  again. 

*  My  dariinff  I  *  said  the  fathcx,  t^^idurly ;  tbon  turning  to 
Onham, '  You  tiaid,  sir,  you  are  a  medical  man  ?  ' 

'  I  am :  Dr.  Bretlon,  ot  Liv  TurroiW!.' 
'Good.     Will  you  step  into  my  carriage 7' 
'  My  own  carriage  is  here :  1  will  seek  it,  and  acoompany 
yon.' 
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'  Be  pleMixl,  thon,  to  follow  us.'  Aiul  lio  Dftmod  Us 
address :  '  The  H6lel  Crfcy.  in  the  Kue  Ortcy.' 

Wu  followed ;  itie  oarri&ge  drov«  fast ;  myMlf  tad 
Orahiim  were  sUeut.    This  seemed  like  tm  adventure. 

Some  tittle  lime  being  loBt  io  eeeking  our  own  equi 
we  recLched  the  bote!  perhaps  aboat  ten  minutes  iiftiir 
stnvngers.  It  wtis  un  hotel  in  the  foreign  senae  :  a  oollcctba 
of  dwelling-bousoB,  not  an  inn— a  vast,  lofty  pile,  with  t 
huge  arch  to  its  street-door,  leading  through  a  raolud 
covered  way,  into  a  square  all  built  round. 

We  alighted,  pasBed  up  a  wide,  handsome  pablic  stair- 
case,  and  stopixid  at  Nuui^m  3  on  the  seoond  landing  ;  lb» 
first  floor  comprising  the  abode  of  1  know  not  what 
'prinoe  Busse,'  as  Graham  informed  mc  On  ringing  the 
bell  at  a  second  great  door,  we  were  admitted  to  a  stiit«  e^ 
very  handsome  aparlments.  Annoanced  by  ■  Borvsat  in 
livery,  we  entered  a  drawing-room  whose  beutfa  glowod 
with  an  English  fire,  nnd  whose  walls  gleamed  with  tonaga 
miiTors.  Near  the  hearth  appeared  a  hlUe  group :  »  slif^ 
form  sunk  in  a  deep  arm-chair,  one  or  two  womeo  busy 
about  it,  th«  iron-grey  gentleman  anxiously  looking  on. 

'  Where  is  HametV  I  wish  Harriet  would  come  to  mc,* 
said  the  girlish  voice,  faintly. 

'  Where  is  Mrs.  Hurat  7 '  demanded  the  geoUenun  la- 
paljently  and  somewhat  sternly  of  the  nun>scrraQt  who  had 
admitted  ua. 

'  I  am  Rorry  to  say  she  is  gone  out  ot  town,  but  ;  aj 
young  lady  gave  her  leave  till  to-morrow.* 

'Tes — I  did— I  did.  She  is  gone  to  Ma  her  suter;1 
said  she  might  go :  I  remember  now,'  interposed  the  yoong 
lady ;  '  but  I  am  so  aorry.  for  Maiion  and  LouisOD  eaimoi 
understand  n  word  I  say,  and  they  hurt  me  witboat  nM^n^f^ 
to  do  so.' 

Dr.John  and  the  gentleman  nowinterohangodgmelii^: 
and  while  they  passed  a  few  minutes  in  oonsultftlioB,  1 1^ 
pToachud  the  casy-ohair,  and  seeing  what  the  taint  and 
sulking  girl  wished  to  have  done,  I  did  it  for  bar. 
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I  was  still  occupied  in  the  urangement,  when  Graham 
drew  near ;  ho  was  no  less  skilled  in  surgciry  than  medicine, 
and,  on  examinaiion,  found  that  no  further  advion  than  his 
own  vra»  nscosBary  to  the  treatment  of  the  present  case.  He 
ordered  her  to  be  carried  to  hor  chambur,  and  whispered  to 
me ; — '  Go  with  the  women,  Lucy ;  they  seem  but  dull ;  you 
can  at  least  direct  their  movementa,  and  thus  spare  her  some 
pain.    She  must  be  touclied  very  tenderly.' 

The  ohamber  was  a  room  shadowy  with  pale-blue 
hangioge,  vaporous  vith  curtaiuings  and  veilings  of  mUGtin  : 
the  bod  seemed  to  me  like  snow-drilt  and  mist— spotless, 
soft,  and  gauxy.  Making  the  women  stand  apart,  I  un- 
dnssod  their  mtstrass,  without  their  well-meaning  but  ctunisy 
ftid.  I  was  not  in  a  BufGoiently  collected  mood  to  note  with 
separate  distinctness  every  detail  of  the  attire  I  removed, 
but  1  received  a  general  impression  of  rolinement,  dulicucy, 
and  perfect  personal  cultivation ;  whioh,  in  a  period  of  after- 
thought, offered  in  my  reflections  a  singular  contrast  to 
DOtes  retained  of  Miss  Ginevra  Fansh&we'a  appointments. 

The  girl  was  herself  a  smnll,  delicate  croaturo,  but  mode 
like  a  model.  As  I  foldod  book  her  plentiful  yet  &nii  hair,  so 
shining  and  soft,  and  so  exquisitely  tended,  I  bad  under  my 
observation  a  young,  pale,  weary,  but  high-bred  face.  The 
brow  was  smooth  and  clear ;  the  eyebrows  were  distinct,  but 
soft,  and  melting  to  a.  mere  trace  at  the  temples  ;  the  eyes 
were  a  rich  gift  of  nature— fine  and  full,  large,  deep,  seeming 
to  hold  dominion  over  the  shghter  subordinate  features — 
oapable,  probably,  of  much  significance  at  another  hour  and 
under  other  circumstances  than  the  present,  but  now  languid 
and  suffering.  Her  skin  was  perfeolly  lair,  the  neck  and 
hands  veined  finely  hke  the  petals  of  a  dower ;  a  thin  glazing 
of  the  ioe  of  pride  polished  this  delicate  exterior,  and  her  Up 
wore  a  curl— I  doubt  not  inherent  and  unoonsoious,  but 
wltivh,  if  I  had  seen  it  first  with  the  neoompaninienta  of 
health  and  state,  would  have  struck  me  as  unwarranted,  and 
proving  in  the  littlo  lady  a.  quitti  mistaken  view  of  life  and 
her  own  oonsequence. 
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Her  demeoDOur  aDd«T  the  Doctor's  hands  at  first  euitod 
•  BcnilQ;  it  was  not  puorilo— rather,  on  (ho  whoU,  pliUBt 
and  film— but  yet,  once  or  iwice  she  feddressed  him  with 
8udd<uiuc:B»  aud  ahnr^itiuiiit,  paying  itwt  be  hurt  bar,  and 
muat  contrive  lo  give  her  less  pain ;  I  saw  bar  higs 
eyes.  too.  eetlle  on  his  face  Lika  tho  Holemn  uyes  of  mds 
pretty,  wondering  child.  I  know  not  whetlior  Gnhiin 
felt  this  eianiination :  if  he  did,  ho  was  o&utioDa  nol  to 
shook  or  diKoo:iifort  il  by  any  retaliatory  look.  I  ihifik 
he  performed  hia  work  with  extreoto  oaro  and  geaUeMS. 
sparing  Imr  what  ])uin  he  could ;  and  she  ookaowlccl)^  u  ; 
much,  when  he  hod  done,  by  tho  words :— '  Thank  you. 
Doctor,  and  good*iiight,'  very  gratefully  pionounoud;  ssl 
she  utteied  them,  however,  it  was  with  a  nipetition  of  iIm 
Borious,  diroot  giuco,  I  thought,  peculiar  io  it*  grkvity  snd  { 
inlcntnees. 

The  injuriea,  it  seems,  were  not daDgerons :  uiMUunuaet 
which  her  father  received  with  a  smile  that  almoak  oiad*  oo*  I 
hi»  friciiid— it  was  so  glad  nnil  gmtlSed.    Hu  now  exprosHd 
his  obligations  to  Graham  with  a«  much  oarneabMM 
befitting  nn  Englishman  addressing  ono  who  hae  served  him.  1 
but  is  yet  It  alniugtir ;  he  lUso  boggvd  him  to  oail  the  aox  \ 
day. 

'  Papa,'  said  a  voice  (roni  the  veiled  ooooh, '  tbajxk  Ihs 
lady,  too :  is  she  there  ? ' 

I  opuiiod  ihu  curtain  with  a  smile,  and  lookod  in  at  bar- 
She  lay  DOW  at  comparative  ease :  she  looked  pretty,  tboaitb 
pale ;  her  (aoo  was  dolJcatoIy  dostgnod,  and  tf  at  first  tight 
it  appeared  proud,  I  l>ulicvo  custom  might  prove  It  ta  hi 
soft. 

*I  thank  the  lady  very  sinoercly,'  Raid  her  father:  *Il 
fancy  she  has  t>evR   vvry  good  to  my  child.     I    think  M: 
soctreely  <lare  tell  Mrs.  Uurst  who  has  bovn  her  substituH  | 
and  doDo  hor  work :   she  will  (oel  at  ooce  ashamed  iarf 
jeolouH.' 

And  thuK,  in  tho  moet  fTiondly  opirit,  parting  nreelln|p 
won  interchanged ;  aud  iufiieshiii<iut  having  been 
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offered,  bat  by  us,  as  it  was  late,  refused,  we  withdrew  from 
the  H6tel  Cr6ey. 

Od  out  way  baok  we  repassed  the  theatre.  All  was  sileBoe 
and  darkneHB :  the  roaring,  rushing  crowd  all  vanished  and 
gone — the  lamps,  as  well  as  the  incipient  fire,  extinct  and 
forgotten.  Next  morning's  papers  explained  that  it  was  but 
some  loose  drapery  on  which  a  spark  bad  fallen,  and  which 
had  blazed  up  and  been  quenched  in  a  moment. 
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Trohb  who  live  in  retirement,  whose  lives  have  tallon  aisid 
the  seoIu&ioD  ot  echools  or  of  other  wallftd-in  and  f^tunled 
dwellings,  e,re  luMii  to  bo  suddenly  and  for  a  long  while 
dropped  out  ot  the  memory  of  their  friendtf,  Ui«  doDizens  of 
&  freer  world.  Unaccountably,  perh&pa,  and  olosv  upan 
some  space  of  imuMually  f)'u(|U6nt  iittvroourse — some  odd- 
geriee  of  rather  exciting  tittle  circumstanoes,  wboM  ashml 
sequel  would  rather  seem  to  ho  the  quiokenizig  th&n 
Buapenaion  of  com munioa lion — there  falU  a  Stilly 
wordless  silence,  a  long  bltvnk  of  oblirtoa.  Uat 
always  is  ttiia  hbnk ;  alike  entire  and  anexplalnod. 
letter,  tho  messugu  once  frnquont,  ii.ru  cut  off;  ibe  rmi, 
fomie.rly  iMinrxlioal.  ceasea  lo  occur ;  the  liook,  paper,  or 
other  token  that  indicated  ronicmbranco,  comes  no  more. 

Always  there  are  tsxocllutit  r«K8ona  for  those  Upaas,  3 
the  hermit  but  knew  them.  Though  he  is  stagnant  in  hk 
coll,  his  connections  without  uri;  whirling  In  the  very  ranax 
of  life.  That  void  interviLl  which  passes  tor  him  so  tlomXj 
that  the  reiy  clocks  seem  at  a  stand,  and  the  wingless  hoon 
plod  by  ID  tho  likeness  ot  tired  tramps  prono  to  rest  at  mile- 
stones— that  same  interval,  perhaps,  teams  with  evoots,  ad 
pants  with  hurry  for  his  friends. 

The  hermit — if  he  be  a  senaibia  hermit — wiil  swallow  fail 
/  own  thoughts,  and  lock  up  his  own  emotions  during 
weeks   of   inward    winter.    He    will    know  that 
dosigned  him  to  imitate,  on  oociMion,  tho  dormouse. 
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win  be  oonfonnibble :  muke  a.  tidy  haM  of  hiioseU,  creep  iuto 
k  bole  of  bfe's  wall,  and  submit  di>contly  to  the  drift  which 
blows  in  ftod  soon  blookft  him  up,  preaerving  him  in  ioe  for 
the  season. 

Let  him  siiy, '  It  is  quite  rigiit :  it  ought  to  bo  bo,  ainoe 
so  it  is,'  And,  peihapa,  one  day  hia  suow-iiepulctirQ  will 
open,  spring's  soflnoBS  will  roturii,  itio  sun  a.nd  south  wind 
will  reaeb  hint ;  the  buddln^^  of  hedges,  ajid  ciuolling  of 
birds,  und  singing  of  liboriLtod  struums.  will  call  him  to  kindly 
resurrection.  Perhapt  this  may  he  the  ciise,  pcrhupy  not : 
the  frost  may  get  into  his  hudrt  nnd  never  thuw  more ;  when 
spring  ooines,  a,  crow  or  &  pie  may  pick  out  of  the  wiiU  only 
his  dormouse- bones.  Well,  even  in  that  case,  lUl  will  be 
right :  it  is  to  be  supposed  he  knew  from  tlie  first  hu  wiis 
mortal,  and  must  one  day  go  the  way  of  oil  flesh.  ■  As  well 
soon  US  sync.' 

Following  that  eventful  evening  at  the  theatre,  came 
for  me  seven  weeks  as  lin.re  as  seven  slieels  of  bUnk  paper : 
no  word  was  written  on  one  of  thorn;  not  a  visit,  not  a 
token. 

About  the  middle  of  that  time  I  entortnined  fancies  that 
somctliing  tiiul  hitp{)en(Ml  to  my  friends  at  La  Terrasse. 
The  mid-blank  is  always  a  beclouded  point  for  the  solitary : 
his  nerves  ache  with  thtt  ittrain  of  long  expcetiuioy ;  llie 
doubts  hitherto  repelled  gnlher  now  to  a  mass  and — strong 
in  accumulation — roll  back  upon  him  witli  a  force  which 
savours  of  vindictireness.  NiKbt.  too,  beoomea  an  unkindly 
time,  and  sleep  and  bis  natum  caimot  iigree  :  stningo  starts 
»nd  struggles  haras.t  his  couch :  the  sinister  hand  of  bad 
dreams,  with  horror  of  calamity,  and  sick  dreiul  of  entire 
desertion  at  their  head,  join  the  league  against  him.  Poor 
wretch  I  Uo  does  his  host  to  bear  up,  but  he  is  a  poor, 
pallid,  wauting  wretch,  deapitti  Ihut  )x;st. 

Towards  the  last  of  these  long  seven  weeks  I  admittocl, 
what  Uirough  Uiu  other  tax  I  had  jealously  excluded — the 
conviction  that  these  blanks  were  inevitable  :  the  result  of 
oircamstaocos,  the  fiat  of  fate,  a  part  of  my  life's  lot,  and — 
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ftbove  all — ft  matter  about  whose  origin  no  qnastioD 
ever  bo  Mkfd.  (or  whotie  paiahil  BoqoMMia  no  rauRnni 
uttered.  Of  couree  1  did  not  blamo  myaalf  for  snfferiBg :  I 
thiink  God  I  hiid  a  tnur  tense  of  justioo  than  to  fall  islo 
any  imbecdle  esb^ragance  of  Belf-aocuaalion ;  luid  u  to 
bUniing  othvrH  (or  sitcncc,  in  my  reasoD  I  well  kuew  ibem 
blameleas,  and  in  my  heart  acknowledged  tlicm  so ;  but  it 
woa  a  rough  and  heary  road  to  tnv^  and  I  losgod  (cr 
better  days. 

I  tried  different  expedients  to  snstftin  and  611  ezistflnw: 
I  coRiinenotd  lui  cluborato  pitxc  o(  liuM-work,  I  sladted 
German  pretty  haid,  X  undertook  a  course  of  regular  nadiog 
of  tho  diieNl  iLod  thickest  booku  in  the  libnry ;  in  k1)  nj 
elTortH  I  was  as  orthodox  an  I  knew  how  to  be.  Was  tfacn 
error  somewhere  ?  Vory  likely.  I  only  know  the  rosolt  wn 
UH  if  I  had  gnawed  a  &le  to  satisfy  liungur,  or  diuik  briM 
to  qut-Qoh  thirst. 

My  hour  of  torment  was  the  post-hour.  UnfortotwlelT, 
I  knew  it  too  well,  and  tried  as  ralnly  as  iwstduoualj  to 
cheat  mysoU  of  that  knowledge ;  dreading  tli<>  rack  of 
oxpootation,  and  tho  sick  collapse  of  disappointment  wfaick 
daily  preceded  and  followed  upon  that  well-reoognised  rin^ 

I  suppose  animals  kept  in  ca^s.  and  eo  scantilj*  fed  •« 
to  be  always  upon  the  verge  ot  famine,  await  their  food  as  I 
awaited  a  tetter.  Oh  1 — to  speak  truth,  and  drop  that  toss 
of  a  false  calm  which  long  to  sustiun,  oiitwoars  natonli 
endurance — I  underwent  in  thoae  seven  weeks  bitter  lean 
and  pains,  stmngo  inward  trials,  miMrable  defeotkMts  d 
hope,  intolerable  enoroachnienta  of  despair.  Tbl^  last  cant 
so  near  me  aometiiuDa  that  he.r  breath  went  right  throng 
me.  I  used  to  feel  it  like  a  baleful  air  or  sigb,  pooetnt* 
deep,  and  make  motion  pause  at  my  beart,  or  proceed  ooIt 
under  un<ip<;akahl<!  opprMHion.  The  letter — the  weU>bakmd 
letter— would  not  come  :  and  it  was  all  of  BwaMoesB  ia  Ktsl 
had  to  look  (or. 

In  the  very  extremity  of  want,  I  had  roooarse  Again,  lad 
yet  s^n.  to  the  little  packet  in  the  case— the  five  letten 
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Bow  splendid  that  nionth  cocmcd  whose  skies  had  beheld 
the  rising  of  tboae  five  stars  I  It  was  alw^yB  at  night  I 
visited  tbem,  and  iiol  dming  to  »sk  every  eventnif  for  a 
oiindlu  in  the  kitchen,  I  bought  a  wax  tap»r  and  inatohcs  to 
Ii;L;ht  it.  and  at  thu  sludy*hour  stole  up  to  ihe  dormitory  and 
feasted  on  my  crust  from  the  I3aniiooid&'M  loaf.  It  did  not 
iioutidh  mi,':  I  piiiod  on  it,  and  got  oe  thin  aa  a  shadow: 
otlicrwiso  I  was  not  ill. 

Reading  thorc  Homowhal  late  one  evening,  and  feeling 
that  the  power  to  read  was  leaving-  nic — (or  the  lettor*  from 
incOHsant  ponnu^l  wero  losing  alt  sap  and  significance :  mjr 
gold  was  witherintt  to  leavet  before  my  eyes,  and  I  wa«  eor- 
rowing  over  tlie  disillusion—  suddenly  a  quick  tripping  foot 
ran  up  the  stairs.  I  knew  Giuovra  Funshawo's  step  :  shs 
had  dined  in  town  that  afternoon  ;  sho  was  now  returned,  and 
would  ooino  here  to  rtplaou  her  shtiwl.  Ac.  in  the  wardrobe. 

Yes :  ID  she  came,  dressed  in  bright  silk,  with  her  shawl 
falling  from  her  ghooldors,  and  iiei  curia,  half-uncurlocl  in 
the  damp  of  night,  drooping  oareleas  and  heavy  upon  her  nook. 
I  liad  hardly  time  to  recaskct  niy  treasures  and  look  thom 
up  when  she  wtUKt  my  side  :  Iwr  humour  licemed  none  of 
the  host. 

'  It  has  been  a  stupid  evening :  they  arc  stupid  people,' 
she  began. 

■Who?  Rlrs.  Cholmondeloy ?  I  thought  you  always 
found  her  house  charming? ' 

'I  have  not  been  to  Mrs.  Choi mon del oy's.' 

'  Indeed  !     Have  you  made  new  acquaintance  ? ' 

'  My  unole  de  Bassompierre  is  come.' 

•Your  undo  do  Bussompicrre !  Are  you  not  glad?— I 
thought  ho  was  a  favourite.' 

'  You  tliought  wrong  :  the  man  is  odious ;  I  hate  him.' 

'  Because  he  is  a  (or^gnor?  or  for  what  other  rcaaoa  of 
equal  weight  ? ' 

'  Ho  is  not  a  foreigner.  The  man  is  Rn^liMh  enough, 
goodness  knows  ;  and  had  an  EuRliah  name  till  thrcp  or  tear 
years  ago ;  but  his  mother  was  a  foreigner,  a  de  Baaaom- 
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^«n«.  And  some  of  her  family  are  dead  and  have  Mt  hi« 
aetateB,  » title,  and  this  name :  lie  \*  quit«  a  gtoat  man  now,' 

■  Do  you  hate  him  for  tliat  reason  ? ' 

'  Don't  I  know  what  iHanimn  sayfl  about  him  ?  He  Is 
not  my  own  uncle,  but  married  mamraa'H  nistcr.  Manau 
detests  him ;  she  says  ho  killod  aunt  Ginovra  tviih  osbod- 
neaH  i  he  looks  like  a  bear.  Such  a  disoial  evening ! '  alie  wast 
OD.  Tllgonomore  tohis  bighoti!!.  Fancy  me  w&lktngblo 
a  room  alone,  andagi'eatmaii  fifty  yearsold  coming  fomrwds, 
and  after  a  few  minutus'  oonfontation  actoally  tOTQing  hii 
biLck  upon  me,  and  then  abruptly  fioiug  out  of  the  room 
Such  odd  ways !  I  daresay  his  oouscicnco  smolo  him,  for 
thoy  all  nay  at  home  I  am  the  picture  of  mint  Ginevn. 
Mamma  ofton  declun^s  the  likeness  is  quite  ridiculous.' 

■  Were  you  the  only  visitor  ? ' 

'  The  only  visitor  ?  Yes ;  then  (here  was  missy,  mj 
cousin  :  little  spoiled,  pampered  tiling.' 

'M.  de  BasBotnpierre  has  a  daughter?' 

'  Yes,  yes :  don't  tease  one  witli  qiwstions-  Oh,  doM  1 1 
am  9o  tired.' 

She  yawned.  Throwing  herself  witliout  oeramony  ob 
my  bed  she  added,  '  It  seems  MademoiseUo  ma  omH; 
crushed  to  a  jelly  in  a  hubbub  at  the  thdatre  eooM  wmlu 
ago." 

'  Ah  I  indeed.  And  they  live  at  a  largo  hotel  in  the  Btu 
Crfcy?" 

'  Juslement.    How  do  you  know  ?  * 

'  I  have  been  there.' 

'  Oh,  you  have  ?  Really !  Tou  go  everywhere  in  thAW 
days.  I  suppose  Mother  Brotton  took  you,  Sbe  uJ 
Esculapius  have  the  cttr^  of  the  da  Baasompjerre  apart- 
ments: it  seems  "my  son  John  "attended  missy  on  the  doom 
&ion  of  her  accident — Aocidc^nC?  Bah  I  All  itlTeotsktKXi  I  I 
don't  tliink  she  was  squeezed  mon.!  than  sha  richly  dooomn 
for  her  airs.  And  now  there  is  quite  an  intimacy  stnuk  ap: 
I  heard  something  about "  auld  lang  syne."  smuI  what  oot 
Ob,  how  stupid  thoy  ail  were  I ' 
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'  At! !    ¥ou  said  you  were  tho  only  visitor.* 

'  Did  I  ?  You  see  one  forgets  to  p&rtjoularise  ui  old 
woman  and  her  boy.' 

*Dr.  and  Mi-h.  Bretton  weiv  at  M.  de  Bassoropicnx-'e 
this  evening  ? ' 

'  Ay,  a>y  1  as  lari^s  as  life ;  and  miRay  played  the  hoatess. 
What  a,  conceited  doll  it  iu  t ' 

Soured  and  listless,  MisB  Fanahawe  was  be^nnin);  to 
diBcIose  the  causes  of  her  prostrate  condition.  Thcrt;  Imd 
been  a.  retreuohment  of  incenee.  a  diversion  or  a  total  with- 
holding of  homage  and  attuntion  :  coquetry  had  failiid  of 
effect,  vanity  had  undergone  mortification.  She  lay  fuming 
in  the  vapours. 

'  Is  Miss  de  Bassompierre  quite  well  now  ? '  I  asked. 

'  As  well  as  you  or  I,  no  doubt ;  but  she  is  an  affected 
little  thing,  and  gave  herself  invalid  airs  to  attract  medical 
notice.  And  to  see  tho  old  dowager  making  her  recline  on  a 
couch,  and  "  my  son  John  "  prohibiting  exoilenieDt,  elcelenii — 
faugb  I  the  scene  was  quite  sickening.' 

'  It  would  not  have  been  so  if  the  object  of  attention  bad 
been  changed :  if  you  bad  lakea  Miaa  de  Bassompieno's 
plAoe.' 

'  Indeed  I     I  hate  "  my  son  John  I " ' 

' "  My  son  John  I  " — whom  do  you  indicate  by  that 
name?    Dr.  Bretton's  mother  never  calls  bim  so.' 

'Then  she  ought.    A  clownish,  bearish  John  ho  ia.' 

'  You  violate  tbe  truth  in  saying  so ;  and  as  the  whole  of 
my  patience  is  now  spun  off  tbe  dtstafT,  I  pereuiptorily  desire 
you  to  rise  from  that  bed.  and  vacate  this  room.' 

'  Passionate  thing  I  Your  face  is  the  colour  of  a  coqucli- 
oot,  I  wonder  what  always  makes  you  so  mighty  testy 
ft  I'endroit  dti  gros  Jean  ?  "  John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John  I  " 
Oh.  the  distinguished  name  t ' 

Thrilhng  with  exasperation,  to  which  it  would  have  been 
sheer  folly  to  have  given  vent— for  there  was  no  contending 
:witb  that  nneubstantial  feather,  that  mealy-winged  tooth — 
extinguished  my  ia\k)T,  locked  my  bureau,  and  left  her, 
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since  ftlie  n>ou]d  not  leave  me.    Small-boer  aa  ahe  m^ 
bad  lumod  insuffonbly  aood. 

The  morrow  was  Tharedn);  and  a  hftlf- holiday,  fimfc- 
fast  was  over ;  I  bad  withdrawn  to  the  first  claese.  "Rte 
dreaded  boor,  the  poat-hoiir,  was  nearing,  and  1  «at  wwliai; 
it,  much  oa  a  ghost-ftoer  might  wait  his  spectro.  Lea  thu 
ever  was  a  letter  probable ;  etill,  strive  as  I  would,  1 
could  not  forgiit  thai  il  was  possible.  As  the  moneiils 
lessened,  a  reatlessnesfi  and  fear  almost  beyond  the  Mreoft 
ussailed  me.  It  woe  a  day  of  winter  east  wind,  and  I  hni 
now  for  some  time  entered  into  thai  dreary  fuUowBhip  villi 
the  winds  and  their  changes,  so  little  known,  so  iDoompn- 
honsible  to  the  hoiiltby.  The  north  and  «Mt  owned  a  tcr 
rilio  influence,  makini;  all  pain  more  poj^nanb.  all  tonv 
sadder.  The  south  could  calm,  thu  west  oonMtimera  cheer: 
QDless,  indeed,  tliey  broucbl  on  their  n'ioRa  the  bardta  tl 
thunder-clouds,  under  the  weight  and  warmth  of  whiab  all 
enerKV  dt<::<l. 

Bittor  and  dark  as  was  this  January  day,  I  remeraber 
leaving  the  dasae,  and  rtinninK  down  witlioat  bonnet  (o  tht 
bottom  of  the  long  garden,  and  then  lingering  amongst  lbs 
stripped  ahruhs,  in  the  forlorn  hope  that  the  postman's  rinf 
might  occur  while  I  was  out  of  hearing,  oud  1  aa^ 
ibua  be  spared  the  thrill  which  some  particular  nerve  or 
nerves,  almost  gnawed  through  with  the  unremitting  toolk 
of  a  fixed  idea,  were  txicoining  wholly  unlit  to  support.  1 
lingered  as  long  as  I  dared  without  (ear  of  aUnetiBf 
ftltuiition  by  my  absittico.  I  muffled  mj  head  in  my  apraa. 
and  i^toppod  my  ears  in  terror  of  the  tortunog  ol&n^,  son  ts 
be  followed  by  such  blank  silttnco,  8ucb  barren  vaeanm  lor 
mo.  At  last  [  ventured  to  re-enter  the  first  DbuBs,  wh«ei 
us  il  was  not  yet  nine  o'clock,  no  pupils  had  been  adnnltBd. 
The  first  thing  soon  was  a  white  object  on  my  Mack  iak.  s 
n-hit4>,  flat  object.  The  poHt  had,  indeed,  arrived :  by  iw 
unheard-  Rosine  had  visilvd  my  cell,  and,  like  new 
angel,  hod  left  behind  her  a  bright  U^en  of  her  jiniwiiini 
That  shining  thing  on   the  d«sk   was  indeed  a    Icllll.  * 
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roul  lotUiT ;  I  B&w  so  miuih  ftt  the  disUuice  of  thrw)  y&rds, 
and  aa  I  had  but  one  coirMpondent  011  cnrlh,  from  thnl  ono 
it  must  Gomo.  He  remembered  me  yet.  How  deep  a  pulse 
of  graUtudu  (MJiit  now  lifp  through  my  heart, 

I>rawin(;  near,  bendini;  and  looking  oit  the  tetter,  in 
trembling  but  almost  oertaiD  hops  of  soeing  n  known  hntid, 
it  was  my  lob  lo  llnd,  on  the  contrtiry,  an  autograph  for  the 
tnotnont  deemed  unknown — a.  pale  femnlo  Bcrnwl,  instead  of 
a  firm,  masculine  charaettir.  I  Ihcti  thought  fato  was  too 
hard  for  mo,  and  I  said,  audibly,  '  This  is  cruel.' 

Bui  I  got  over  thai  pain  al.-«o.  t^ifo  in  still  lifi;,  wh&tevar 
its  pangs  :  our  eyes  and  ear^  and  their  use  remain  with  us, 
though  the  prospect  of  what  pleasos  he.  wholly  withdrawn, 
and  the  sound  of  what  consoles  be  quite  silenced. 

I  opened  the  biliot :  by  this  time  I  had  reoognificd  ibi 
handwriting  as  perfectly  familiar.  It  was  dated  •  La 
Toi-rasse,'  and  it  ran  thus : — 


'  Dbab  Lucy, — It  oocnr«  to  mo  to  inquiro  what  you  have 
been  doing  with  yourtwU  for  the  last  month  or  two?  Not 
that  I  suspect  you  would  have  the  least  difficulty  in  giving 
an  account  of  your  proceinliiigH.  1  daresay  you  bavo  been 
just  as  busy  and  as  happy  as  ourselves  at  La  Terrasso.  As 
to  Qi-aham,  his  profeaxional  oonneeliou  tixtendn  daily :  he  ta 
so  much  sought  after,  so  much  engaged,  that  I  tell  him  be 
will  grow  quite  conccilvd.  Ukc  a  right  good  mother,  m  I 
am.  I  do  my  best  to  keep  him  Ao^ti  :  no  flattery  docs  he  get 
from  me,  as  you  know.  And  yet,  Lucy,  he  is  a  fine  fellow : 
his  mother's  heart  daneas  at  the  sight  of  him.  After  being 
hurnod  here  and  there  tho  whole  day,  and  passing  the  ordeal 
of  fifty  sorts  of  tempers,  and  combating  a  hundred  capriooSi 
and  sometimes  witnessing  cruel  sutTerings— perhaps,  oo- 
oasionally,  aa  I  ti.-U  him,  inHtoting  tliem— at  night  he  still 
oomee  home  to  me  in  such  kindly,  plca«ant  mood,  that 
really,  I  aeem  to  Uve  in  a  sort  of  moral  antipodes,  and  on 
tbosG  January  evenings  my  day  rises  when  oilier  people's 
oigiit  sets  in. 
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'  StUl  be  needs  keepng  in  order,  &dcI  oorrecting.  ani 
represaiog,  aai  I  do  him  that  good  Henrioc ;  but  the  boj  is 
80  eloctio  there  is  no  suob  thing  aa  vexing  him  thoroo^j. 
When  I  think  I  have  at  last  driven  him  to  the  sullen^  bs 
tumt)  on  me  witli  jokes  for  retaliation ;  hul  you  koow  faiai 
and  all  bis  iniquities,  and  I  am  but  an  elderly  Binipleb»  lo 
niiLki,!  bim  the  siihjeot  o(  this  epialle. 

'  As  for  me,  I  have  had  oiy  old  Brotton  agent  h«ro  oo  « 
visit,  und  have  been  plunged  ovitr  head  and  ojirs  in  hnninrw 
roattera.  I  do  bo  wish  to  regain  for  Oraham  at  least  wtM 
piirt  o(  what  his  father  left  hlni.  H«  luu^s  to  scorn  inj 
anxiety  on  this  point,  bidding  me  look  and  see  how  be  an 
provide  for  himself  and  ine  too.  And  asking  what  the  old 
Indy  can  posaibly  w&ut  that  she  has  not;  hinting  about  sky- 
blue  turbans ;  accusing  me  of  an  ambition  to  wear  diamoodi, 
keep  livury  servants,  have  an  hotel,  and  lead  the  (ashioo 
amongst  the  English  clan  in  Villette. 

*  Talking  of  aky-blae  turbans,  I  irish  you  had  been  wUh 
us  the  other  evening.     He  had  come  in  really  tired,  ni 
uftur  I  had  ^veu  hint  his  t«a,,  ha  iliruw  himself  into 
chair  with  his  customary  presumption.     To  my  great 
light,  he  dropped  asleep.     (You  know  hovr  be  romw 
about  being  drowsy;  I,  who  nevtv,  by  any  cbanoe, 
an  e>'o  by  daylight.)     While  he  slept,  I  thought  bo 
very  bonny.  Lucy :  fool  as  I  am  to  be  so  protid  of  him; 
but  who  can  help  it  ?     Show  me   his  peer.    Ixwk  whan 
I  will,  I  see  nothing  lika  him    in  ViUeltA.     Wi^ll.  I  toct 
it  into  my  head  to  play  him  a  trick :  so  I  brought  oat  tb« 
s3[y-blue  turban,  and  handling  it  with  gingerly  pnxMOl^^H 
I  managed  to  invest    his  brows  with   this  gnuid   idi^^l 
ment.     1  assure  you  it  did  not  atntl  misbecooke  him;  b*  1 
looked  quite  BasU;m,  except  that  he  is  so  fair.      Nobody.  ^ 
however,  can  accuse  him  of   having  ri-d  hair   now — it  ii 
genuine  chestnut — a  dark,  glossy  chestnut;   aod  whoo  I 
put  my  large  caslimere  about  him,  tboio  waa   as  Am  • 
young  bey,  dey,  or  pacha  improvised  aa  joa  woold  wiifa 
to  see. 
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'  It  was  good  i^wrliiinniuiit :  but  only  half-eojoyed,  since 
i  Wfts  &lone :  i/<Mt  ghould  have  hcoa  there. 

'  In  due  time  my  lord  a.woke :  the  looking-gUss  above  the 
flreplMft  soon  iutimutitil  to  him  bis  plight;  as  you  may 
ima^oe,  I  now  live  under  threat  and  dieiid  of  veugeance. 

'  But  to  come  to  the  gist  of  my  letter.  I  know  Thursday 
is  a  hoir-holiday  in  the  Rue  Fossette :  bu  reiuly,  then,  by 
fivo  in  the  afternoon,  at  which  boor  I  will  send  the  carriage 
to  lake  you  out  to  La  Terrnsse.  Be  suro  to  come :  you 
may  meet  some  old  acquaintance.  Good-by,  my  wise,  dear, 
gravu  little  god -daughter. — Very  truly  yours, 

'  Louisa  Bbktton.* 


Now,  a  letter  like  that  sets  one  to  rights !  I  might  still 
be  sad  after  reading  that  letter,  but  I  was  more  composed ; 
not  exactly  cheered,  pcrhape,  but  relieved.  My  friends,  at 
least,  were  well  and  happy :  no  accident  had  occurred  to 
Graham;  no  illness  had  seized  his  mother — culaiuities  that 
had  so  long  been  my  dream  and  thought.  Their  feeUngs  for 
mc  too  were— as  they  had  been.  Yet,  how  stmnge  it  was 
to  took  on  Mrs.  Bretton's  seven  weeks  and  contrast  them 
with  my  seven  weeks  I  Also,  how  very  wise  it  is  in  people 
placed  in  an  exceptional  position  to  hold  thoir  tongues  and 
not  rashly  declare  how  such  position  galls  them  1  The 
world  can  understand  well  enough  the  process  of  perishing 
for  want  of  food;  perhaps  few  persons  can  enter  into  or 
fiillnw  out  that  of  going  mad  from  solitary  conlinl^ment. 
They  see  the  long-buried  prisoner  di&inteiTed,  a  maniac  or 
an  idiot !— how  his  Bcuses  left  him — how  his  nerves,  first 
inflamed,  underwent  nameless  agony,  and  then  sunk  to 
palsy — is  a  subject  too  intricate  for  examination,  too  abstract 
for  popular  comprehension.  Speak  of  it  I  you  might  almost 
M  well  .ttaud  up  in  an  Europt-an  nuirkct-placu,  and  propound 
dark  saj'ings  in  that  language  and  mood  wherein  Ncbiichad- 
tiezTMr,  tlie  imperial  bypochotidriao,  communed  with  bis 
buQled  Chaldeans.  And  long,  long  may  the  minds  to  whom 
Buch  themes  arc  no  mystery  -by  whom  their  bearing  are 
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sympathetically  seined— be  tew  in  nvmber,  and  tan  of 
rvnoouiitcr.  Loii);  m^y  it  be  gonerally  tboaght  thkt  phjwaJ 
privations  nlono  raent  oompusion.  mad  that  the  rM  ta  ft 
figment.  When  the  world  wm  younger  noA  hoier  tbeoww, 
moral  tri&la  wore  »  do^ior  a^ytiery  fltiU :  perliaps  in  ill  Ike 
buid  of  Iflrael  there  vrts  but  one  Saul— certainly  but  dm 
David  to  goobhe  or  comprehend  bim. 

The  keen,  Btill  cold  o(  tbo  morning  w»t  soeoucded,  Uht 
in  the  day,  by  a  ttliarp  breathing  from  Buatian  waotoo :  tbe 
cold  xono  sitibcd  owr  the  tetnpVTiiU;  «>ne,  ft»d  tron  it  Eert. 
A  heavy  firmament,  dull,  and  thick  with  snow,  sailed  qi 
from  the  north,  and  settled  nvur  expectant  Buropo.  TowanJ* 
afieraoon  began  the  descent.  I  feared  no  earriase  wooU 
come,  tbe  white  tem|>est  mged  SO  denju;  and  wild.  Bat 
trust  my  godmother  I  Once  having  aslied,  she  \voold  hum 
her  guo»(.  About  six  o'clock  I  wm  Uftod  from  the  cartilfl 
over  tbe  abeady  blocked-up  front  steps  of  tbe  oh&tOKD.  at 
pat  in  at  the  door  of  La  Tcrrutso. 

BunniDK  tliroURli  the  vestibule,  and  up-stain  to  lfa« 
drawing-room,  there  I  found  Mrs.  Brcttoo — a  aununer^ 
in  her  own  person.  Hud  I  been  twice  as  cold  as  I  was,] 
kind  kiss  and  cordial  clasp  would  have  warmed  me.  _ 
now  for  10  long  a,  liin<!  to  rooing  with  bore  boards,  \itdt 
benches,  desks,  and  stoves,  the  bine  saloon  mqitthiI  to  w 
gorgeous.  In  its  ChriBtmaB-hke  fire  aloDO  then  was  a  tku 
and  crimson  siplendour  wbieh  quite  dazzled  mo. 

W)wn  my  godmother  hud  held  myhaod  for  a  Uttlswhik 
and  chatted  with  tne,  and  scolded  me  tor  havii^  hMMM 
thinner  than  when  she  last  saw  me,  she  pmfiinui]  to  disoOW 
that  the  snow-wind  hnd  disordered  my  hair,  and  ml  as  ' 
up-stwrs  to  moke  it  neat  and  remove  my  ihawL 

Bopnirintt  to  my  own  littlo  sea-gmn  room,  there  iIh  t 
found  a  briglu  fire,  and  candles  too  ware  lit :  a  tall  waiighl ' 
stood  on  vnch  side  th?  great  looking-glass;  but  twtween  iht 
candles,  and  before  the  glasc,  appeared  something  drossiw  it' 
self — an  airj-.  fairy  thing— small,  slighty white — a  witiiar  ^iiil 
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I  decUre,  for  one  moment  I  thought  of  Ciraham  and  Kb 
efieotrftl  illuHion*.  With  distrustful  oyo  I  noted  tho  details 
of  this  D«w  riaioQ.  Jt  woro  while,  itprluklud  slightly  with 
drops  of  soarlel ;  its  girdle  was  rod  ;  it  harl  somothint;  in  its 
hair  leafy,  yet  ahiniPK — a  Uttle  nieath  with  an  ovcrgTeun 
glos!!.  Spootral  or  not,  hwo  truly  was  nothing  frightful,  and 
I  advanced. 

Turuing  quick  upon  mo,  a  largo  eye,  under  long  laiihea, 
flashed  over  uie,  the  intruder :  the  lashes  woru  as  dark  im 
long,  and  they  softunod  with  their  pencilliag  the  orb  ibey 
^^rded. 

'  Ah  I  you  are  come  I  *  she  breathed  out,  io  a  soft,  quieb 
voioc,  and  ahu  siuiled  slowly,  and  gaiicd  intently. 

I  knew  her  now.  Having  only  once  Been  that  sort  of 
faoe,  with  tliat  oast  of  tlnu  and  delicate  featuring,  I  could  not 
but  know  her. 

'  Miss  dc  BiLssuuipivrfc','  I  pronouiioud. 

'  No,'  was  the  i'i:ply,  '  not  Miss  dc  Bassumpiurre  for  you,' 
I  did  Dut  inquire  wbo  then  she  might  be,  but  waited  voluntary 
iijiormation. 

'  You  aro  changed,  but  stiU  you  are  yourself,'  she  said, 
up pruacliiug  nearer.  'Iromembor  you  Wftll—your  counte- 
nance-, ihe  oolour  of  your  hair,  tho  outline  of  your 
fa«e.  .  . 

I  bad  moved  to  the  fire,  and  sho  stood  opposite,  and 
gazed  into  nm  ;  and  as  she  gazed,  her  (ace  became  gradually 
iiioni  and  more  expressive  of  thought  and  feeling,  till  at  last 
a  dimnesA  quenched  her  doar  virion. 

'  It  makes  me  almost  cry  to  look  so  far  back,'  said  she  ; 
'  but  as  to  being  sorry,  or  scntimunlal,  don't  think  it ;  on 
the  contrary,  I  am  quite  pleased  uud  glad.' 

Interested,  yet  altogether  ai  fault,  I  knew  not  what  to  say. 
At  last  I  stammered, '  I  think  1  never  met  you  till  that  night, 
MIDO  weeks  ago,  when  you  wure  hurt  .  .  .  7 ' 

She  Hiniled.  '  You  have  forgoitan  then  that  I  have  eat 
on  your  knee,  been  lifl«il  in  your  arms,  even  shared  your 
pillow  ?     You  no  longer  remember  the  night  when  1  came 
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oryint;,  tiko  a  nauglil)>  UlUe  child  as  I  was,  to  your  bediida, 
and  you  took  me  in.  Yoa  haro  no  mcmoi^*  for  the  oomfort 
and  protection  by  which  you  soothed  an  acute  distroMf  Go 
back  to  Bralton.    Bemoniber  Mr.  Homo.* 

At  last  I  saw  it  nil.  '  And  yoa  are  Utile  Polly  ? ' 
'  I  uin  P&ulina  Mary  Home  da  Bossompierre.' 
How  time  can  ohntigo !  Liltlo  Polly  wore  in  her  pals, 
small  foalurcM,  her  fairy  Bymmetry,  her  yftryinf{  expressiafi. 
a  oertaJn  promise  o(  interest  i^nd  grace ;  but  Paulina  Haiy 
was  become  beautiful — not  with  the  beauty  that  strikM  ibc 
eye  like  a  rose—orbed,  ruddy,  and  replete ;  not  vrith  tht 
plump,  and  pink,  and  S&xen  attribul«e  of  her  blond  ooun 
Ginevra:  but  her  seventeen  years  had  brooght  her  a  rafiusd 
and  tender  ohami  which  did  not  lie  in  couipltixion.  tboq^ 
bers  was  (air  and  cluivr ;  nor  in  outline,  though  her  featams 
were  sweot.  and  hor  linilM  perfectly  turned ;  but.  I  Uunfc 
rather  in  a  subdued  glow  from  the  soul  outward,  nii*  ww 
not  an  opaqiiu  va»c,  of  material  however  costly,  bat  a  taaf 
chastely  lucent,  yarding  from  extinction,  yet  not  USa% 
from  worship,  ii  flame  vital  and  restal.  In  apeftking  of  bar 
attractions,  I  would  not  exaggerate  language ;  but,  iDdeed, 
they  seemed  to  me  very  reil  and  engaging.  What  though 
all  was  on  a  small  scale,  it  waa  the  perfume  which  gan  lUi 
white  violet  distinotion,  and  made  it  saperior  to  the  broadMl 
camellia — the  fullest  dahlia  thatorer  bloomed. 

'  Ah  I  and  you  rcmemboT  the  old  time  at  Brotton  ? ' 
'  Better,'  said  she, '  better,  perhaps,  than  yoo.    I  reniNobtf 
it  with  mioutd  difltinctnett-s :  not  only  tlio  timo,  but  the  dan 
of  the  time,  and  the  hours  of  the  days.* 
'  You  muRt  h&vc  forgotten  vomu  things  ? ' 
'  Ver)'  little,  I  imagine.' 

'  You  were  then  a  little  creature  of  quick  feelings:  jtn 
must,  long  ere  this,  have  oiiti^rown  the  imprMwioDS  wilk 
which  joy  and  grief,  alTtiatiou  and  berMTemeott,  rtiinpnl 
your  mind  ten  years  ago.' 

'  You  think  I  have  forgotten  whom  I  liked,  and  in  what 
degree  I  liked  them  whun  a  cliild?' 
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■  The  aharpneBs  must  be  gone — the  point,  the  poignancy 
^tho  deep  imprliit  must  be  softened  iiway  and  o£bced?' 

•  I  have  a  good  memory  for  those  dayB,' 

She  looked  as  if  she  hiul.  Her  I'^us  wi>re  the  eyes  of 
one  w)v>  ouii  remember ;  one  whose  ohildbood  dou«  not  fitde 
like  a  dream,  nor  whoae  youth  vanish  like  a  sunbeam.  She 
would  not  take  life,  loosely  and  incoherently,  in  ports,  and 
let  one  season  slip  aa  ahe  entered  on  another :  she  would 
retain  and  add  :  often  review  (roiu  tlie  commencement,  and  </ 
fio  grow  in  harmony  and  conaiBtency  ae  ahe  grew  in  years. 
Blill  I  could  not  quite  admit  the  conviction  that  all  the 
[uotures  which  now  crowded  upon  me  were  vivid  and  visible 
to  her.  Her  fond  attaohraents,  lier  sports  and  contests  with 
a  well-loved  playmate,  the  patient,  true  devotion  ot  her 
child's  heart,  her  fbars,  tier  delicate  reserves,  her  httlii  trials, 
the  last  piercing  pain  of  separation.  ...  I  retraced  these 
things,  and  shook  my  head  iuoredulous.  She  persisted. 
■  The  child  of  seven  years  lives  yet  in  the  girl  of  seventeen/ 
said  she. 

■You  used  to  be  excossively  fond  ot  Mrs.  Bretton.*  1 
remarked,  intending  lo  test  her.    She  set  me  right  at  once. 

'  Not  cj:cessii>fli/  fond,*  said  she ;  '  I  liked  her :  I  re- 
spected her  as  I  should  do  now ;  she  seems  to  me  very  little 
altered.' 

'  She  is  not  much  changed,'  I  assented. 

We  were  silent  a  few  minutes,  Glancing  round  the  room, 
ahe  said, '  There  are  several  things  here  that  used  to  bo  at 
Brfltton  I  I  remember  that  pinoushion  and  that  looking- 
glass.' 

Evidently  she  was  not  deceived  in  her  estimate  of  her 
own  memory ;  not,  at  Icaat,  so  far. 

■  You  think,  tlien,  you  would  have  known  Mrs.  Bretton  ? ' 
I  went  on. 

■  I  perfectly  remembered  her ;  the  turn  of  her  features,  her 
olive  complexion,  and  hiaok  hiur,  her  height,  her  walk,  her 
voice,' 

'  Pr.  Gretton,  of  course,'  I  pursued, '  would  be  out  of  the 
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question  :  hnd,  iodeod.  as  I  hlw  your  first  interrisw  withi 
bim,  I  am  aware  that  he  appeared  to  yoa  u  »  stnngnr.' 

'  That  first  night  I  vras  puzzkd,'  ahe  aaswerod. 

'  How  did  the  rooogoitiou  butwoon  hiro  uicf  yoar  UUur  | 
oomo  about  7 ' 

'  They  exohanged  cards.    The  names  Ombam  Brattce  wlj 
Home  de  Bassompiorro  gave  ritiii  to  <iuestioiui  and 
tions,    Tliat  was  oa  the  second  day ;  but  before  then  I  «u 
beginning  to  know  something.' 

'  How— know  somelbing  ? ' 

'Why,'  Bhe  said,  'how  strange  it  is  that  most 
seem  §o  slow  to  feel  the  truth— not  to  see,  but  fetl ! 
Dr.  Brulton  had  visited  nae  a  few  times,  and  a»l  near  ud 
talked  to  me ;  when  I  had  observed  the  look  in  his  eyes.  Ac 
expression  about  his  mouth,  the  form  of  his  chin,  tbt 
carriage  of  his  head,  and  ail  that  we  do  observe  in  pcncu 
who  approaoh  us — how  could  I  avoid  being  led  by  aaoeia' 
tion  to  think  of  Graham  Brolton  ?  Gmham  waa  sligbvr 
than  he,  and  not  grown  so  tall,  and  bad  a  smooUtirr  faoe,  tn>l 
longer  and  lighter  hair,  and  spoko — not  so  decply^ — mon  Bb 
a  girl;  but  yet  he  is  Graham,  justaa  /am  littlo  Polly,  or  jm 
are  Ivuey  Snowe.' 

I  thought  the  same  ;  but  I  wondered  to  And  my  tboogbli 
hi-rs:  there  arc  certain  things  in  which  we  so  rarely  nieM 
with  our  double  that  it  seema  a  miracle  when  that  chsixv 
bvfalla. 

'  You  and  Graham  were  once  playmates.' 

'And  do  you  remembei  that?'  she  questioned  in  faff 
turn. 

'  No  doubt  ho  will  remember  it  also,'  said  I. 

'  I  havu  not  ivked  him  :  few  things  irmilil  nnrprUo  ms  m 
much  as  to  &nd  that  he  did.  I  auppOM  hie  dlspodliao  i* 
still  gay  and  careless? ' 

■Was  it  so  formerly?    Did  it  eo  etiike  yoa?    Do)«' 
thus  ramcmbcr  bim  7 ' 

'I  soarctdy  remctrhor  him  in  any  oth«r  liRhl,     Soo*j 
times  be  waa  aCadious;    a<^«timoe  he   was   many:   lolj 
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whether  buay  with  hJs  books  or  disposed  tor  play,  it  wu 
chiefly  the  books  or  ga.m&  ba  thought  ot ;  not  muoh  hooding 
thoao  with  whom  he  read  or  iimufiod  himself.' 

'  Yut  to  yoii  hu  wita  [iiLrliiLl.' 

'Partial  to  me?  Ob,  nol  he  had  other  playmates — bin 
school-follows  ',  I  was  of  little  consequence  to  him,  except  OD 
Sutidayit:  yvti,  be  wufi  kind  on  Sundays.  I  remember 
walking  with  him  haod-io-hand  to  St.  Mary's,  and  his  finding 
tliL*  ptuc^eit  in  my  prayi^-hook  ;  and  how  good  and  ittill  ha 
was  on  Sunday  eveninga !  So  mild  for  such  a  proud,  hvely 
boy:  BO  patient  wilh  alt  tny  blunders  in  roading;  and  tto 
wonderfully  to  be  depended  on,  for  he  never  ttpenl  ihoae 
evenings  irom  homo  :  I  had  n<  constant  fear  that  he  would 
BODcrpt  some  invitation  and  forMiiko  um  ;  tnit  ]w  noviv  did,  nor 
Boomed  ever  to  wish  to  do  it.  I'hus.  of  course,  it  can  bo  no 
more.  I  ftuppoMO  Sunday  will  now  bo  X>r.  Bretton's  dining- 
out  d*y.  .  .  .  ? ' 

'Children,  ooms  down  ! '  hunt  ralliicl  Mrit.  Brotton  from 
below,  Paulina  would  still  have  lingered,  hut  I  inclined  to 
doscQod :  we  went  down. 
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!BiiFVL  as  my  godmother  nnttimlly  was.  and  i 
as,  for  our  Bakes,  she  modo  a  poinl  of  Ixiing,  tl 
true  enjoyment  that  evening  at  La  Terrasse,  till,  thraogk 
the  wild  bowl  of  the  winter-niiKht,  were  hoiu-il  tho  signal  bobiA 
of  arrival.  How  oft«n,  while  women  and  girls  sU  wmra  ■! 
BDUg  6re-sideB,  their  he<irU  and  imaginatioiu  are  doomed  to 
divorce  from  the  comfort  surrounding  their  peraoas.  forced 
out  by  night  to  wander  through  dark  wnyn,  to  dare  strett  of 
weather,  to  contend  with  the  Bnow-blast,  to  wnit  at  loadj 
gates  and  stiles  in  wildest  BtomiK,  watching  luid  Itnlaaiag 
to  see  and  hear  the  father,  the  Bon,  the  busb&nd  oomicf 
home. 

Father  and  eon  came  at  last  to  the  oh&te&u :  for  Hit 
Count  db  BaHsompii^TTu  that  night  accoinpantod  Dr.  Brettoct 
I  know  not  which  of  our  trio  beard  ihe  borsos  first :  lfc« 
asperity,  t!ie  violence  of  the  wuultier  wnrranlod  oior  rtuuiing 
down  into  the  hall  lo  meet  and  greet  the  two  ridcMV  u  tlwr 
oame  in ;  but  they  warned  us  u>  kvcp  our  distance :  hoik 
were  white — two  mountains  of  anow;  tad  indeed  Mr^ 
Brvtton,  HociTig  thdr  coadition,  ordered  Omat  inntontty  to  th« 
kitchen ;  prohibitiDg  tbem,  at  their  peril,  from  settii^  fod 
on  her  cn-rpotod  staircase  till  they  hod  sercrally  pat  off  thai 
macik  of  Old  Christmas  they  now  affected.  Into  the  kttehn. 
however,  we  could  not  help  following  tbem  :  it  wu  »  Uip 
old  Dutoh  kitchen,  picCurcflque  and  pleasant.  The  liUb 
white  Countess  danced  in  a  circle  about  her  equally  wliilB 
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Biro,  olApjnng  her  hands  and  ary'itu^, '  Papa,  p^po,  you  look 
like  an  eoormous  Polar  bear.' 

Tho  bcu  shook  himself,  and  tho  littlo  sprite  fled  U\t 
from  the  firozen  ahower.  Back  she  cfime,  however,  laughing, 
and  oagor  to  aid  in  romoviDg  tho  iirolii;  ilisguiBO.  Thw  Cnunt, 
at  laet  issuint;  from  his  dreadnought,  threatened  to  ovenvbelm 
hw  with  ft  as  with  an  avaJnneho.  , 

'  Come,  thPD,'  said  eho,  bonding  to  invite  the  fall,  and 
\vh<;n  it  vnw  playfully  advanced  nlmve  her  head,  hounding 
out  of  reach  like  liomu  Httlu  chumoiB. 

Her  niovcuients  had  the  supple  Boftnesa,  the  velvet  graoe 
of  a  kitten ;  hor  laugh  was  clearer  than  the  ring  of  silver  and 
orysttil ;  as  she  took  hor  Aire':*  cold  liands  and  rubbed  them, 
and  stood  on  tiptoo  to  roach  his  lips  for  a  kiss,  there  seemed 
to  sliiiie  round  her  a  halo  of  loving  delight.  The  grftve  and 
reverend  seignior  looked  down  on  her  as  men  do  look  oa 
what  is  the  appla  of  their  eye. 

'Mrs.  Bretton,'  said  he:  'what  am  I  to  do  with  this 
daughter  or  dau^hterliug  of  mine?  She  neither  grows  in 
wisdom  nor  in  stiittira.  Don't  you  find  her  pretty  nearly  aa 
much  the  child  as  she  was  ten  years  ago  ? ' 

'  She  cannot  be  more  tho  ohild  thun  this  great  boy  of 
minc'itaid  Mrs.  Dreltou,  who  wasio  conflict  with  her  son  about 
some  change  of  dress  she  deemed  adviitiiblc.  ivnd  which  he 
resisted.  Ho  stood  leaning  against  the  Dutch  dresser, 
liughing  and  keeping  her  at  arm's  length. 

'  Come,  mamma,'  said  he,  '  by  wuy  of  compromise,  and 
to  secure  for  us  inward  as  well  as  outward  warmth,  kt  us 
have  a  Christmas  wassail-cap,  and  toant  Old  Engltind 
here,  on  the  heartli.' 

So,  while  the  Count  stood  by  the  fire,  and  Paulina  Mary 
Klill  diwctid  to  and  fro — happy  in  the  liberty  of  lhuwidehu.ll- 
like  kitchen— Mrs,  Brctton  liorsi.ilf  iiistnictcd  Martha  to  spico 
and  heat  the  wausail-bowl,  and,  pouring  the  druught  into  ft 
Brelton  fiagon,  it  was  served  round,  roaming  hot,  by  means 
of  a  small  silver  vessel,  which  I  recognised  as  Graham's 
cbristening-oup. 
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'  Hdra's  to  Aiild  Lang  Syne  I '  said  the  Coant ;  hoUiog 
the  glaDcing  cup  oo  high.    Then,  looking  at  Mrs.  BietloD  :— 

,.  '  We  tn  hft'  pudlat  i'  the  bora 

'*  '  Ftr  moning  Hbb  till  dine, 

'^  Sat  seu  bstweeit  6«  hnii  ha'  toand, 

:  1  : .   '    Bio'  antd  Uag  ajne. 


.  ^^ 


'And  Bonl;  yall  b«  Toar  [^t-stonp, 
'..SS'f         ■  And  tiwly  I'll  be  mine ; 
.-.'(•-     '  And ira'll  taaU  a  onp  o' kiDdneu  jet 
Fcv'anld  lang  ajne.' 

•  Sootch!  Spotoh  I '  oHed  Paulina ;  '  papa  is  talking  Scotch ; 
and  Bcotcb  he  isi  partly.  We  are  Home  and  de  Bas^ui- 
pierre,  Caledonian  and  Gallio.' 

'And  is  tiiat-a  Bcoteh  reel^on  are  dancing,  yon  Highhni 
&iry?'  aaked  her  father.  'Mrs.  Bretton,  there  n-ill  be  a 
green  ring  growing  np  in  the  middle  of  your  kitchen  sbonly 
I  would  not  anawer  for  het  being  quite  cannie :  she  b  a 
strange  little  mortal.' 

'Tell  Luoy  to  danoe  with  me,  papa;  there  is  Lucv 
Snowe.' 

Mr.  Home  (there  was  still  qnite  as  mach  about  him  o' 
plain  Mr.  Home  as  of  proud  Count  do  Basaompierre)  heli 
his  hand  out  to  me,  saying  kindly, '  he  remembered  me  well ; 
and,  even  bad  his  own  memory  been  less  tnistwortliy.  ity 
□amo  was  so  often  on  his  daughter's  lips,  and  he  hi! 
hetened  to  so  many  long  tales  about  me,  I  should  seem  like 
an. old  aoquaintanoe.' 

Every  one  now  had  tasted  the  wassail-cup  cxce;: 
Pantiha,  whose  pas  de  tie,  ou  de  fantaiaie,  nobody  thoa^:^.! 
ofrliAemipting  to  offer  so  profanatory  a  draught;  but  iht 
wftb .  not  to  be  overlooked,  nor  baulked  of  her  nior.il 
privileges. 

'  Let  me  taste/  said  she  to  Graham,  as  he  was  pnttini: 
the  oup  on  the  shelf  of  the  dresser  out  of  her  reach. 

Mrs.  Si'ettoD  and  Mr.  Home  were  now  engaged  ir. 
converaation.  Dr.  John  had  not  l>cen  unobservant  of  '.he 
fairy's  danoe ;  he  had  watched  it,  and  he  had  liked  it.    To 
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'  oothing  ot  ttia  floflnesfi  and  beauty  of  the  movements, 
eminently  gro.t^ul  to  his  graoo-loving  oye,  that  anee  in  his 
mother'ti  houio  ohannod  bin),  for  it  aet  Aim  at  ease :  again 
she  Boemed  a  obild  (or  him— agB.in,  alnioat  bia  pUymato.  I 
woodurcd  how  bo  would  apeak  to  httr :  I  had  not  y<.)t  Keen 
him  address  her ;  his  first  words  provod  ibat  tbe.  <M  days  of 
'  little  Polly '  hud  boon  reealled  lo  his  mind  by  tbJ^bveoiiig'B 
chUd-Ulce  lisht-heartediiese.  ' ' ' ' 

*  Tour  In^lytthip  wished  for  the  tankai-d  ? ' 

'I  think  I  sud  eo.    I  think  I  intimatMl  as  much.' 

*  Couldn't  oonsent  to  a  step  of  the  kmd  ou  any  aooount. 
Sorry  for  it.  but  oooldo't  do  it.' 

'  Why?  1  atn  quite  w«)l  now :  it  can'l  bi<\ak  my  ooUar- 
bone  again,  or  dislocate  my  shoulder.     Is  it  wioe  ? ' 

'No;  nor  dew.' 

'  1  don*t  want  dew ;  I  don't  liko  dew  i  but  whatis  it?' 

'  Alt:— fltrong  ale — old  Ootoljer ;  brewed,  perhaps,  wben 
I  was  bom.' 

'  It  miut  be  curious :  is  it  good  ? ' 

'  Eioesflively  good.' 

And  ho  took  it  down,  adininiHtered  to  himnolf  a  aeoood 
dose  of  this  mighty  elixir,  expressed  in  bis  misobioTOUS  eyes 
(ixti-timo  ooiUciitm<int  witli  tho  same,  and  soUminty  r«plao«d 
till)  otip  on  the  ithetf. 

'  I  Hhould  like  a  Utile,'  said  Paulina,  looktngup ;  '  I  never 
had  nny  "  old  Ootolxir  " :  is  it  swout  ? ' 

'  Perilously  sweet,'  said  Graliam. 

Sho  contiinii:d  to  look  up  exactly  with  tbu  oountenanoe 

of  a  obild  that  longs  lor  some  prohll)Jt<id  dainty.     Al  laat 

biho  Doctor  rolentod,  took  it  down,  and  iodulged  himself  in 

'thu  Ki'atlfiealion  o(  lotting  her  taste  from  bi^  hand ;  bis  uyus, 

always  expreaaive  in  tho  revelation  of  pleasurable  feelings, 

luminously  and  smilingly  avowed  that  it  teas  a  gratification ; 

and  ho  prolonged  it  by  so  regulating  ihn  position  of  thv  cup 

that  only  a  drop  nt  a  timo  could  reach  the  rosy,  sipping  hps 

L 1^  whicli  its  brim  wa.<  courted, 

'  A  littlo  mori.>— a  littla  more,'  saidsho,  putulanllyloui^hing 
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his  hand  with  Ute  forefinger,  to  make  him  incline  Um  i 
more  generouiily  and  yieldiugly.    '  It  unells   of   spi«B  lod 
BUgftr.  but  I  can't  taste  it ;  j-our  \^Ti8t  \m  so  stiff,  and  jn  tn 
so  stingy.' 

He  indulged  hor,  whispering,  hovrewr.  mth  gnri^i 
'  Dou't  tell  my  mother  or  Lucy ;  they  voolda'l  upprova.' 

'Nordol,'sa.idslic,  pas&iitgiittoanotUurtono  and  BUBOBt 
as  Boou  Hi  she  had  fairly  osBayed  the  beversge,  juM  u  if  it 
iiad  iictud  upon  her  like  sonu!  disunclian^Dg  draught,  ondo- 
ing  the  work  of  a  wizard :  'I  finditaoything  bulsweet;  itb  J 
bitter  and  hot,  and  takes  away  my  hruath.   Your  old  OcUbtf  " 
was  only  desirable  while  forbidden.    Thank  you,  do  mora.' 

And,  with  a  shght  bend — cureless,  but  as  graceful  as  bv 
dance — ahe  glided  from  liiru  and  r<tjoined  her  father. 

Itbiok  she  had  spoken  truth :  the  child  ol  seven  was  is 
the  ^rl  of  seventeen. 

Graham  looked  after  her,  a  little  baffled,  a  little  puzzled; 
his  eye  was  on  her  a,  good  dctil  during  iho  rosl  of  iho  eTBuiag. 
but  she  did  not  seem  to  notice  him. 

As  we  ascended  to  the  drawing-room  for  tea,  site  took  faar 
father's  arm :  her  natural  place  seemed  to  be  at  his  side ;  her 
eyes  aud  her  ears  were  dediaul«d  to  hitn.  Hu  and  Mn. 
Bretton  wore  the  chief  talkers  of  our  little  party,  and  Pauliat 
wai«  tlieir  best  hatener,  attending  closely  to  all  that  was  ssidL 
prompting  the  repetition  of  this  or  that  trait  or  adventunk 

'  .\nd  where  were  you  At  itucli  n  time,  papa  ?  And  wlisl 
did  you  say  then?  And  tell  Mrs.  Drettou  whiit  ho^puHd  <a 
that  occasion.'    Thus  she  drew  bim  oat. 

She  did  not  again  yiitld  to  any  eUDnresoenoe  of  gl«o:  Ibe 
infantine  sparkle  was  exhaled  for  the  night :  sbo  was  sofL 
thoughtful,  and  docile.  It  was  pretty  to  soc  her  bid  d-ood- 
night ;  her  manner  to  Graham  w^aa  touched  wiO»  dignity :  in 
hor  very  slight  smile  and  quiet  bow  Hpoko  tbe  CountOM.  and 
Grabam  could  not  hut  look  grave,  and  beod  rosponaivs.  I 
saw  \k  hiLrdly  knew  how  to  blend  together  in  bis  idest  the 
dancing  fairy  and  delicate  dame. 

Next  day,  iilirm"ii  in  in  nil  ii  iiifiinblrirlrniifiiltlin  Imntfiil 
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tiMn,  lihlTcdng  aiul  frcah  from  the  morning's  chill  ablutionH, 
Mrs.  Bretton  pronounced  a  decree  tliat  nobody,  who  va,&  not 
forced  by  diru  now.iBsity,  should  quit  lior  hoiiBO  that  day. 

Indeed,  egrc&s  eeemed  next  to  imposaible ;  the  drift  dark- 
onad  the  lowor  jiunes  of  the  oastmcnt,  and,  on  looking  oat, 
one  saw  the  aky  and  air  vexed  anJ  dim,  tlio  wind  iitid  Know  in 
nngry  conflict.  TliL^ro  wius  no  ddl  now,  but  what  had  already 
deacended  wati  torn  up  from  the  earth,  whirled  round  by  briot 
liliriuking  gusts,  and  cast  into  a  hundred  fantastic  forma. 

The  Countess  seconded  Mm.  Bretton. 

•  Papa  shall  not  go  out,'  tiaid  she,  placing  a  seat  for  herself 
iMKidn  her  father's  arm-chair.  '  I  will  look  after  him.  You 
won't  go  into  town,  will  you,  papa?' 

'  Ay,  and  No.*  was  the  answer.  "  If  you  and  Mrs.  Brotton 
are  wn/  good  lo  mei,  Polly— kind,  you  know,  and  attentive ; 
if  you  p($l  mil  in  a  vitry  nice  manner,  and  miiku  much  of  mu,  I 
may  poBsibly  be  induced  to  wait  an  hour  after  breakfast  and 
see  whetlier  this  razor-edgdd  wind  settli^s.  But,  you  see, 
you  give  me  no  breakfaat ;  you  offer  me  nothing :  you  let  ma 
starve-' 

'  Quick  .'please,  Mrs.  Brellon,  and  pour  out  theoofTee.'eti' 
treated  Paulina, '  whilst  I  take  care  of  the  Count  do  Bftseom- 
pierro  in  other  rospucts:  since  he  grew  into  a  Count  ho 
has  needed  so  much  attention.' 

She  separated  and  prepared  a  roll. 

•  There,  papa,  are  your  "  pistoleta "  charged,'  said  sh*. 
'  And  there  is  some  mai'maliul«,  juHt  the  same  sort  of  mar- 
malade »'e  used  to  have  at  Brotton,  and  which  you  Itaid  was 
as  good  as  if  it  hod  been  oouaerved  in  Scotland ' 

•  And  which  your  little  ladyship  used  to  beg  for  my  boy — 
do  you  nMnc-mher  thai  ?' interposed  Mrs.  Bretton.  'Uavo 
you  forgotten  how  you  would  como  to  my  elliow  and  louch 
my  sleeve  with  the  whisper,  "Please,  ma'am,  something 
good  for  Graham — a  little  marmalade,  or  honey,  or  jam  "  ? ' 

'No,  mamma,'  broke  in  Dr.  John,  laughing,  yet  reddening; 
'It  Kurely  was  not  so:  !  could  not  have  cared  for  these 
things.' 
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'  Did  be  or  did  ho  not,  PftuLinn  ? ' 

'  Ho  lUud  them,'  asaerted  Pnulina. 

'  Never  blush  for  it,  John,'  M,k\  Mr.  Homo,  encoon^B^y. 
'  I  Uko  ihum  )nyi4bl(  yot,  uid  always  did.  And  Polly  ibOTOl 
hor  NitBu  in  calorinK  for  n  friuiiil'H  tiialcrial  oomforts :  ix  wis 
I  who  put  hor  iiitothi)  way  of  suuh  good  niKnuorB — notia  1 
let  hoT  forgot  bliom.  Polly,  offer  me  ft  small  »lIou  ol  tkkt 
tongue." 

'  There,  papa :  but  remember  you  are  only  waitud  upon 
with  this  iissiduity  on  condition  of  iMing  porsuadable,  tad 
rMon^ling  yourself  to  La  Torrasae  for  the  day.* 

'  Mrs.  Rrotton,'  eaid  the  Count, '  I  want  to  get  rid  of  m; 
daughter — to  send  her  to  scliool.  Do  you  know  of  ao;  good 
school  'I ' 

'There  is  Lucy  "a  place— Madame  Book's.' 

'  Misa  Snowo  is  in  a  school  ? ' 

'  I  urn  a  teacher,'  I  said,  and  was  rather  Rlad  ot  liw  oppor- 
tunity of  saying  Hun.  For  a  httle  while  I  bad  beeo  fediog 
as  if  placed  i»  a  false  position.  Mrs.  13ri.-ttoD  and  soo  kiHV 
my  circumatanoi-s ;  but  ihu  Count  and  his  daughter  did  nnl 
Thoy  might  choose  to  vary  by  aoiiui  sitades  iltuir  hiihetto 
cordial  manner  towards  me,  when  aware  ot  my  gradv  ta 
eociuty.  1  Hpoku  then  readily ;  but  a  swarm  ot  thoagbia  I 
had  not  anticipated  nor  invoked  rose  dim  at  Iho  wvfdi. 
malting  ma  sigh  involuntarily.  Mr.  Home  did  not  lift  hit 
eyes  from  his  breakfast-plate  for  about  two  miatilei,  oar  did 
ho  spoak :  jM^rhnps  ho  hivd  not  caught  ihu  words — pvrh^ 
he  thought  that  on  a  confession  of  that  natiuv,  politdOfli 
would  interdict  oomuicnl :  th«  Scotch  are  proverbially  prood ; 
and  homely  as  was  Mr.  Home  in  look,  simple  in  habiu  aod 
tastes,  I  have  all  along  intimated  that  he  waa  not  willieal 
his  share  of  the  national  quality.  Was  his  a  paeado  pUtT 
WIS  it  real  dignity  ?  1  leave  tho  question  undccidnl  hi  tM 
wide  sense.  Where  it  concerned  me  individually  I  oao  mtj 
answer :  thon,  and  always,  he  showed  himself  a  traft^baanid 
gentleman. 

By  oaturo  he  was  a  feeler  and  a  thiokar;  or«  Ui 
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ion?  and  hia  reflectionfi  spread  ft  tu«llon'in(;  of  mclan- 

iy ;  moru  tliitii  a.  iiKillovring  :  in  trouble  and  boreavoment 
it  bociime  a  cload.  He  did  uot  know  much  about  Luey 
Suowf  ;  what  lio  knew,  ho  diil  not  very  accurulfly  compre- 
hend :  indeed  his  niisconoeptians  ofroy  ohiiraotvrorttin  mn-du 
Riu  Rtnilv ;  but  ho  eavr  my  walk  is  life  lay  rather  on  the 
shady  side  of  the  hill ;  he  K^ve  me  credit  for  doing  my 
vnili^uvour  to  km^p  tho  courgo  honoelly  straight ;  he  would 
have  helped  nie  if  he  oould  :  having  no  opportunity  of 
helping,  he  sttll  wished  urn  well.  When  bo  did  look  at  mc, 
hia  eye  was  kind  ;  when  he  did  apeak,  hit  voice  vrim  lieud- 
volent. 

'  Yours,'  said  he,  *  is  an  arduoua  calling.  I  wish  you 
hcnlth  and  strength  to  win  in  it — success.' 

His  fair  httle  daughter  did  not  take  the  information  quite 
BO  oomposodly :  she  fixed  on  me  a  pair  of  eyes  wide  with 
wonder — almost  mth  dismay. 

'Are  you  a  teacher  ?' cried  she.  Then,  having  paused 
on  the  unpalatiiblu  Idea, '  Well,  I  nevi-r  knew  what  you  wore, 
nor  ever  thought  of  asking :  for  me,  you  were  always  Lucy 
Snowc' 

'  And  what  am  I  now  7  '  I  could  not  forbear  inquiring, 

'  Yourself,  of  oour«e.  But  do  you  really  tuaoh  licro,  in 
Villette?" 

'  I  a-ally  do.' 

'  And  do  yoQ  like  it  ? ' 

'Not  always-' 

•  And  why  do  you  go  on  with  it? ' 

Her  father  looked  ut,  and.  I  foarod,  was  going  to  chock 
her;  hut  hu  only  aaid,  'Prooecd,  Polly,  proc<^  with  tliat 
oateohiem — prove  yourwlf  the  little  wiseacre  you  are.  If 
Miss  Snowc  view  to  blush  and  look  oonfugiv],  I  should  have 
to  bid  yoa  hold  your  tongue ;  and  you  and  I  would  sit  out 

[the  prv4(»nt  meal  in  some  disgrace! ;  but  tthe  only  Bmiks.  so 
push  her  hard,  multiply  the  oroes-quostions.  Well,  MiM 
Soowe,  why  do  you  go  on  with  it? ' 
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'  Not.  then  from  molives  of  pure  philsnthropj*  ?  PtJly 
and  I  were  ctiDRint;  to  that  hjrpoihosis  us  the  meet  Mtflt 
Tway  of  aocouDtiDg  for  your  ocociitrioity,' 

'  No~no,  kIt.  Bather  for  the  roof  of  shelter  I  an  dm 
enabled  to  keep  over  my  hood ;  and  for  the  ooiiifort  of  eiad 
it  givoit  nw  lo  think  tlmt  while  I  can  work  for  oiy-tuU,  I  va 
spared  the  pain  of  being  u  burden  to  anybody.' 

'  Papa,  siiy  what  yoa  will,  I  pity  Lucy.' 

'  Take  up  that  pity,  Mism  de  Basftompierro ;  Uilco  it  19  ta 
both  hands,  as  you  might  a  little  callow  go&ling  sqa&Uenaf 
out  of  boonds  without  loave  ;  put  it  bock  in  iKa  mum  nwl 
o(  a  heart  whence  it  iaitued,  aud  receive  in  your  ou  ifait 
whisper.  It  my  Polly  evor  came  to  know  by  uxperienoe  the 
unoertmn  nature  of  this  world's  goods,  I  should  Uk«  her  10 
act  as  Lucy  acts :  to  work  for  hersolf.  that  she  mjgbt  bardca 
neither  kith  nor  kin.' 

'  Yea.  papa.'  said  she.  pensively  and  tractably.  '  Bui 
poor  Lucy  I  I  tiiought  site  wm  »  rich  Udy,  and  hod  ridi 
friends.' 

'  You  thought  like  a  little  simpleton.  I  never  thoogiit 
so.  When  f  hod  time  to  ooDsider  Lucy's  manner  iai 
aspect,  which  was  not  often,  I  taw  she  n-us  ono  who  bad  to 
guard  and  not  be  guarded ;  to  aot  and  not  be  served  :  asd 
this  lot  has,  I  itnogine,  holpod  her  to  on  uxperienoe  Icr 
which,  if  ftho  live  long  eDough  to  re«liae  its  full  beufit,  she 
may  yet  bless  Providence.  But  this  sohool,*  he  pomued. 
ohanfi^ng  his  tone  from  grave  to  gay :  '  would  Hadame  Beck 
admit  my  PoUy,  do  you  think.  Miss  Luoy?' 

I  «ud  there  ncudod  but  to  try  Madame ;  it  wotiU  moo 
be  seen :  she  was  fond  of  English  pupils.  '  If  ytxi.  sir.'  I 
added, '  will  but  take  Mtttx  do  Bossompierre  in  yoor  ootriap 
this  very  afternoon,  I  think  I  can  aoBwer  for  it  that  Bomor, 
the  portrc«8,  will  not  bo  very  slow  in  answering  your  liag', 
and  Madame,  I  am  sure,  will  put  on  her  bast  pair  ot  gkmi 
to  come  into  the  salon  to  receite  you.' 

'  In  that  oofli^.'  renpooded  Mr.  Home, '  I  sae  no  sari  ti 
necessity  there  is  for  delay.     Mrs.  Hursi  ean  send  whalil 
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calls  her  yoang  lady's  "  things  "  allor  her ;  Fotly  can  soIiJa 
down  to  h«r  horn-book  before  night ;  anil  you,  Miaa  Luoy,  I 
tniBt,  will  not  disdain  to  cast  an  occadiorml  eye  upon  her,  and 
let  mo  know,  from  time  to  time,  how  sho  gets  on.  I  hope 
you  approve  of  tboarrangement,  OoanteasdeBasaompiorn;?' 

Thu  CountosB  hummud  and  hesitated.    '  I  thought,'  said 

she, '  I  thought  I  had  finished  my  education ' 

That  only  proven  how  intich  wu  mity  bo  inUlakon  in  our 
thoughts :  I  hold  a  far  ditTcrent  opinion,  as  most  of  tlivHU, 
will  who  have  bucn  andilom  of  your  profound  Icnowlodge  of| 
life  iht9  morning.  Ah,  my  Uttle  girl,  thou  hast  much  to 
learn ;  and  papa  ought  to  have  taught  thee  inoro  than  ho  has 
done  I  Come,  there  is  nothing  for  it  hut  to  try  Madamo 
Book ;  and  the  weather  seems  settling,  and  I  have  finished 
my  breakfast ' 

'  But,  papa ! ' 

•WaU?" 

'  I  see  an  obstado/ 

•  I  don't  at  all.' 

'  It  is  enormous,  papa ;  it  can  never  be  got  over ;  it  is  as 
large  as  you  in  your  great  coat,  and  the  snowdnft  on  the 
top." 

'And,  like  that  suondrift,  capable  of  molting?' 

•  No !  it  is  of  loo — too  solid  flesh  :  it  is  just  your  own 
self.  Miss  Luoy,  warn  Madarni;  Beck  not  to  listen  to  any 
overtures  about  taking  me,  because,  in  the  end,  it  would  turn 
out  iliat  shu  would  luivo  to  take  papa  too  :  as  he  is  no  tvasing, 
I  will  just  lell  talus  about  him.  Mrs.  Bretton  and  all  of  you 
listen  :  Aljout  livo  years  ago,  whon  I  was  twelve  years  old, 
ho  took  it  into  his  head  that  lie  was  spoihng  me  ;  that  1  was 
growing  unfitted  for  tliu  world,  and  I  don't  know  what,  and 
nothing  would  sorvu  or  satisfy  him  but  I  must  go  to  nohool. 
I  cried,  and  so  on;  but  M,  do  Buss o in pierre  proved  hard- 
hearted, quite  firm  and  flinty,  and  lo  school  I  wont.  What 
was  the  result?  In  the  most  ailmirabli;  manner,  papa  caino 
to  school  hkewise;  every  other  day  he  called  to  see  me. 
Madame  Aigrodoux  gmmblod,  but  it  was  of  no  use ;  and  so, 
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at  l&sl,  papa  and  I  were  both,  in  &  m&nner,  expellod.  tdey 
can  just  loll  MailiimQ  Bdok  this  littltt  trait :  it  in  ooly  be  10 
lot  hcT  know  what  she  has  to  expect.' 

Mrs.  BrottoQ  oskod  Mr.  Homo  whnt  ho  had  to  Mjtd 
answer  to  this  fltiittttnt-nt.  Aa  be  nmde  no  defence,  judgmM 
woe  given  ogoinBt  him,  and  Paulinn  triuoipbod. 

But  she  had  otlior  moods  besides  tba  ftroh  tad  Dvve. 
Alter  brea,kfa.Bt,  when  the  two  eldera  withdrew — J  auppoM 
to  titlk  ovur  ofirtaJn  of  Mrs.  Bretton's  bimness  mat  tars — tot 
the  CouiiteBs,  Dr.  Brelton,  and  I.  were  for  a  short  dme  oIom 
togotbor — all  the  child  left  tiur;  with  us,  mora  nearly  btf 
oofflpanionB  in  age,  she  rose  at  onoe  to  the  UiUe  lady :  bar 
very  fncc  seemed  to  eilter ;  that  play  o(  teoUre,  and  <>%n4fl"^ 
of  look,  which,  when  she  spoke  to  lier  (atfaar,  tiuid«  it  quilt 
dimpled  and  round,  yielded  to  an  aspect  more  thoughtfuL 
and  linoH  distlncter  and  less  ittobiU. 

No  doubt  Graham  noted  the  cliange  as  well  h  I.  Be 
stood  for  some  minutce  near  the  window,  looking  out  at  tlio 
snow ;  presently  he  approached  tlie  hearth,  and  entervd  Into 
conversation,  but  not  quito  with  bis  usual  casQ:  fit  topics  did 
not  seem  to  rise  to  his  Ups;  he  chose  them  lastidkwidf. 
hesitatingly,  and  consequently  infclicitously :  be  qioks 
va^^cly  of  ViilettA^-ilfl  inhabitants,  its  notablo  ^gfate  aad 
buildings.  He  was  answered  by  Miss  de  Boesompierre  n 
quite  womanly  sort ;  with  intelligcnoe,  with  a  manner  not 
indeed  wholly  diaindividualised :  a  tone,  a  glance,  »  gestnie, 
here  and  ihere,  rather  animated  and  quick  than  tneasund 
and  alatety,  still  recalled  little  Polly;  but  yet  then 
fine  and  ovun  a  pohsh,  so  ealm  and  ooartaous  a 
(plding  and  sustaining  these  peouliarilie*,  that  a  Iwa  swa 
tive  man  than  Qraham  would  not  have  ventured  lo  stbi 
u[K>n  them  as  vantage  points,  leading  to  franker  intimacy. 

Yet  white  Dr.  Bretton  continued  subdtiod,  and,  for  hio> 
sedate,  he  was  still  observant.  Not  one  of  thoeo  psttj 
impulses  and  natural  breaks  esoapod  him.  He  did  not  taiM 
one  cbunictuH^tio  movement,  one  he«ila^oo  in  langaaga  W 
one  lisp  in  utterouoo.    At  times,  in  speaking  fa^t,  sbe  sill 
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lispod ;  but  coloured  whenever  guoli  liipse  occurrod,  and  in  a 
paJnslaking.ooDaiuentious  manner,  quiui  n^  iimuging  aH  tho 
Blight  error,  repenlod  the  word  more  diatiDotly. 

Whenerer  ahei  did  this,  Dr.  Brettoa  Hmilod.  Gradually, 
as  thoy  conversed,  thu  rostmint  on  cacii  side  slackened : 
might  iho  ounforenoe  have  but  bovii  prolonged,  T  Ixtliovu  it 
would  soon  have  become  gonial :  already  to  Paulina's  lip 
and  cheuk  i'i;tum«d  tlie  wr«atbiDg,  dimpling  smile :  she 
lisped  once,  and  forgot  to  correct  herself.  And  Dr.  John,  I 
know  not  how  A«  changed,  hut  change  he  did.  He  did  not 
grow  gayer— no  raillery,  no  levity  sparkled  across  his 
Mpoct — but  his  position  seemed  to  become  one  of  more 
pleasure  to  himself,  and  ho  spoke  his  augmented  comfort  in 
readier  language,  in  tones  more  Huave.  Ten  years  ago  this 
pair  had  always  found  abundance  to  say  to  each  Other ;  the 
intervening  decade  Imd  not  narrowed  the  oxpttrittnoo  or 
impoverished  the  intelligence  of  either :  besides,  there  are 
certain  natures  of  which  the  mutual  inlluonco  is  Hiioh,  that 
the  more  they  Huy,  th«  more  tlicy  huvn  to  i*ay.  For  thcite 
out  of  association  grows  adhesion,  and  out  of  adliesion, 
amalgamation. 

Graham,  however,  must  go :  his  was  a  profession  whose 
claims  are  ntather  to  be  ignored  nor  deferred.  He  left  the 
room  ;  but  before  he  ootild  leave  the  house  there  was  a  re- 
turn. I  am  sure  he  came  back — not  (or  the  paper,  or  card 
in  his  desk,  which  formed  his  ostensible  errand— but  to 
assure  himself,  by  ono  more  glanco,  that  Paulina's  aspect 
wan  really  such  aa  memory  war  hearing  away :  that  he  had 
not  been  viewing  her  somehow  by  a  partial,  artiliciul  light, 
and  making  a  fond  mistake.  No  I  he  found  the  impression 
true — rather,  indeed,  he  gained  than  lost  by  this  return :  ho 
took  away  with  him  a  parting  look — ahy,  but  very  soft— as 
beautiful,  as  innocent,  as  any  little  fawn  oould  lift  out  of  its 

t cover  of  forn,  or  any  Iamb  from  its  meadow-bed. 
Being  left  alone,  Paulina  and  I  kept  ulenoe  for  some 
tame :  w«  both  took  out  some  work,  and  plied  a  mute  and  dili- 
gent task.    The  white-wood  workbox  of  old  days  was  now 
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'  replaced  by  one  inlaid  will)  procjotui  moaaio,  and  rtimiiM 
mth  unplcmonts  of  gold;  the  tiny  and  tnmbling  finjers 
that  could  HCHrce  guide  tho  needle,  though  tiny  siiU,  wn 
now  flwifl  and  skilful ;  but  there  was  the  same  busy  ktitlliag 
of  iho  lirow,  the  same  little  dainty  iDannerisms,  tho  ant 
<]uiok  turns  and  movemeiiu—now  to  replaoa  a  Mray  tam, 
and  anon  to  shake  from  tha  silken  skirt  s<Hiie  imagjnwj 
atom  of  duat— some  clinging  fibre  of  thrc*d. 

That  morning  I  was  diaposed  for  Bilenoe:  the  auatcn 
fury  of  the  winicr-day  had  on  me  an  awing,  hushing  influ- 
ence. That  pa!^fiioD  of  January,  so  while  and  so  bloodless, 
was  not  yet  spent :  the  storm  had  raved  itsoU  boarao,  Iwt 
seemed  no  nearer  exhaustion.  Had  Ginena  Fansbawe 
been  my  companion  in  lliat  drawing-room,  aho  woald  &M 
have  sufTo.red  me  to  muse  and  listen  undisturbed.  Ths 
presence  just  gone  from  us  would  have  been  ber  tbome; 
and  how  kIu;  would  have  rung  the  changes  on  one  topic' 
how  she  would  have  pursuud  and  pestered  me  with  qtMUioBs 
and  surmiiws— worried  and  oppreiwed  mo  with  conmuota 
and  confidences  I  did  not  want,  and  longed  to  avoid  I 

Paulina  Mary  oaitt  once  or  twice  towards  me  a  quiet  b«l 
penetrating  (;lance  of  ber  dark,  foil  eye ;  her  hps  half  o|>eo«d 
u  if  to  the  iinpulae  of  coming  utterance ;  bat  ahc  saw 
delicately  respected  my  inolioation  for  ulenoe. 

'  This  will  not  hold  long,'  I  thought  to  myself ;  for  I 

I  not  accustomed  to  find  in  women  or  girls  any  power  of  self' 

I  oontrol,  or  strength  of  self-denial.    As  far  as  I  knew  than, 

the  chance  of  a  gossip  about  their  ustinlly   trivial  seonM; 

thuir  often  very  washy  and  paltry  feelings,  was  a  tnat  Brt 

to  be  readily  foregone. 

The  little  Countess  promised  an  exoeptioii:  she  Hwd 
till  she  was  tired  of  sowing,  and  then  she  took  a  bocA. 

Ab  chance  would  have  it,  slie  had  sought  it  in  Dr.  Bretun'i 
own  compartment  of  the  bookcase  ;  and  it  proved  to  ha  kd 
old  Bretton  hook— some  illustrated  work  of  natural  bislocy- 
Often  bad  I  seen  her  standing  at  Graham's  ride,  roatiog  Uat 
TOlume  oD  his  knee,  and  reading  to  his  taitioD ;  an^ 
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tbo  leRson  was  over,  begging,  &s  tt  treat,  tliat  ha  would  1«]1 
hor  lUI  about  thg  picturse.  I  watched  her  koonly :  here  waa 
a  true  teat  of  that  rnumory  she  hiwl  boaftti'd ;  would  hur 
rocol  lections  now  be  foitiiful  ? 

Faithful?  Tl  coulJ  not  bo  doubltid.  An  xho  turned  the 
loiVGB,  over  her  faoe  passed  gleam  after  gleam  of  expretision, 
tbo  least  intolliguntof  which  was  a  full  greeting  to  thu  Pn«t. 
And  tnen  she  turned  to  the  titk-page,  and  looked  at  the 
nitmo  written  in  tho  schoolboy  hn.nd.  She  looked  at  it  long ; 
uor  was  slie  satiafied  with  merely  looking:  ahe  gently 
pastied  over  thu  charactors  tho  tips  of  her  fiagcrH,  aooom- 
panyin^  the  action  with  aa  uncoDSoious  but  tender  smile, 
whidi  converted  the  touch  into  a  caress.  Paulina  tovod  tho 
Past :  but  tbe  peculiarity  of  thix  little  scene  was.  lliat  she 
iaid  nothing :  she  could  feel  without  pouring  out  hor  fuclings 
Id  ft  flux  of  words. 

She  DOW  occupied  herself  at  the  bookcase  tor  nearly  an 
hour ;  tAking  down  volume  after  volume,  and  renewing  her 
aoquftintanoe  with  each.  This  done,  she  seated  herself  on  a 
low  stool,  rested  her  cheek  on  her  hand,  and  thought,  and 
fltil]  was  mute. 

Tho  sound  of  the  front  door  opened  Ixtlow,  a  rush  of  cold 
wind,  and  her  father's  voice  Kpeaking  to  Mrs.  Brettoa  in  the 
hall,  storklod  her  at  last.  She  sprang  up :  she  wu  down- 
stairs in  one  second. 

'  Papa  I  papa !  you  aro  not  going  out  ? ' 

'  My  pet.  I  must  go  into  town.' 

'  But  it  is  too— too  cold,  papa.' 

And  timn  T  herinl  M.  de  Bassompierrc  showing  to  her 
how  he  was  well  provided  against  tho  weather :  and  how  he 
was  going  to  have  tbe  carriage,  and  to  be  quitu  tinugly 
sheltered  ;  and,  in  short,  proving  that  she  need  not  fear  for 
hiM  comfort. 
^^  "But  you  will  promise  to  come  back  here  this  evening,  be- 
^Hforo  it  is  quite  dark ; — )-ou  and  Dr.  Brotton,  both,  in  tho  car- 
^H  riage  ?    It  is  not  lit  to  ride.' 
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on  him  hor  oommands  to  t&ka  oiire  of  hit  proaioux  liwltli  lad 
ooiue  home  e&rly  tindcT  my  oiourt.' 

'  Yd*,  ycu  must  sny  a  lady ;  and  be  will  ihink  it  it  lu 
mother,  and  be  obedient.  And,  papa,  mind  to  oomo  Mfis. 
for  I  thall  wn,tch  and  listen.' 

The  door  closed,  and  tho carriage  rolled  Mftly  throi^hte 
8D0W  ;  and  bock  returned  the  GouDtess,  pensive  &nd  soxion- 

She  did  listen,  and  WAtch,  whon  owning  oloMid ;  but  it 
in  sttUust  sort:  walking  the  drawing-room  with  quite 
noiseless  stop.  She  oheoked  al  intiorv»U  bor  volret  march : 
inclinod  tier  ear.  and  onnHulled  the  nighl  Aounda  :  I  «hoaId 
rattier  siLy,  the  night  silence;  (or  now,  at  hist,  tho  wind  wat 
[alien.  "The  aky,  riliuvud  of  iw  Avahvuohe,  lay  nakod  luvd 
pale  :  through  t)ie  barren  boughs  of  the  aveauo  we  could  see 
it  well,  and  nolo  nli^o  the-  i)o1ar  Hplendour  of  tho  naw-jMr 
moon— an  orb  white  as  a  world  of  ice.  Nor  vns  it  late  when 
we  saw  also  tho  return  of  tho  ou.rnngo. 

Paulina  had  no  dance  of  wtilcotne  for  thia  evonlng.  It 
w&a  with  a  sort  of  gravity  that  she  took  immedi&te  pouooanioo 
of  her  fath^T,  i\m  ho  enlurcd  the  room ;  but  she  at  onoo  nude 
him  her  entire  property,  led  him  to  the  seat  of  her  choice, 
and,  while  uoftly  Bhuwering  ronnd  him  h<>ni.iy«cL  wonhi  of 
ooinmeudation  for  being  so  good  and  coming  home  bo  aooB, 
you  would  have  thought  it  was  ontiruly  by  ttto  powor  of  har 
little  hands  he  was  put  into  his  chair,  and  settled  and  »f 
nnged ;  for  the  strong  man  sf^emod  to  taku  pleomre  in  wholly 
yielding  himself  to  this  dominion— potent  only  by  love. 

Graham  did  not  appear  till  M>mc  minutet  aft«r  the  Count. 
Paulina  half  turned  whoii  his  step  was  beard :  th«y  spoW. 
Wt  only  a  word  or  two :  thisr  fingen  nut  a  nxMnent,  b«l 
obviougJy  with  sUi:ht  contact.  Pauhna  remained  beaide  faff 
fulhtir;  Gniliam  Uirew  liiuiwcll  into  a  Beat  on  Ihe  otbar  ait 
of  the  room. 

It  wa«  well  that  tSn.  Brotton  and  Hr.  Home  had  ft  fftU 
deal  to  say  to  each  other— ahnoat  an  ineibauatibl«  fond  of 
(liiieourNc;  in  old  rvoolloctioUM :  othurwiso,  I  think,  our  pwl; 
would  have  been  but  a  still  one  that  eveni^. 
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After  tea.,  Faatina's  quick  needle  and  pretty  golden  thimble 
were  bnsily  plied  by  the  lamp-light,  but  her  tongue  rested, 
and  her  eyes  seemed  relactant  to  raise  often  their  lids,  eo 
smooth  and  so  fall-fringed.  Graham,  too,  must  have  been 
tired  with  hia  day's  work  :  be  listened  dntifuHy  to  his  elders 
and  betters,  said  very  little  himself,  and  followed  with  his 
eye  the  gilded  glance  of  Paulina's  thimble,  as  if  it  had  been 
some  bright  moth  on  the  wing,  or  the  golden  head  of  some 
darting  little  yellow  serpent. 


CHAPTER  SSVll 

A   BDUtAI. 

Fboh  this  date  my  lifo  did  iiol  want  variety  ;  I  went  oat  a 
good  Ai^ai,  will]  die  entire  oonaent  of  Madame  Bc^ck,  wfao 
perfociJy  approved  the  grade  of  my  acquatDbinco.  Tlut 
worthy  diroctrustt  hud  never  from  ihe  &nl  treatvd  ma 
otberwue  than  with  respect;  and  when  she  foond  that  I 
was  liable  to  frequent  invitations  froto  a  ch&teau  and  a 
gFuat  hoUi],  r(j!<]fi;ot  improved  into  diHtinetioa. 

Noi>  that  fthe  was  fulsome  about  it:  Bifadacne,  ia  all 
things  worldly,  was  in  nolhlnij  wvak ;  there  wm  meaettn 
and  sense  in  her  hottest  porauitof  self-intermt,  calm  and 
con»idorat4;n<;s3  iu  Ult  close^it  olutoh  of  gain ;  without,  thea 
laj-int;  herself  open  to  my  contempt  oa  a  time-Mrver  atul  a 
toodie,  Hho  marked  with  tact  that  she  waa  pleaMd  pallia 
connected  with  her  establishment  ahoulcl  fracjueot  suob 
associates  as  must  cultivate  and  elerate,  rathw  than  tbom 
who  mi|{ht  deteriorate  and  depress.  She  never  pimiaed 
either  mc  or  my  (riDiiiU ;  only  once  whea  ahe  waa  nttiog 
in  the  sun  in  the  );arden,  a  cup  of  ooCfee  at  her  elhow  and 
the  Gazette  in  her  hand,  looking  very  comfortable,  and  I 
oame  up  and  asked  leave  of  absenoe  for  the  evening,  sIh 
delivontd  hcnwif  in  tbia  gracious  sort  :— 

'  Oui,  oui.  ma  bonne  amie :  je  roua  donoe  la  pormismn 
de  ocBur  et  dv  gr6.  Votre  travail  dans  ma  maison  a  toajoon 
4td  admirable,  rempli  de  isSle  ei  de  diaar6tion :  voos  mt 
hien  le  droit  de  vous  amuser.  SorteB  doQO  tant  quo  fOa 
vou<lreK.  Quant  &.  votie  choix  de  connatMaaooB,  j'eo  nil 
conleote;  e'est  sage,  dignc,  laudable.' 
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Sho  oIOMet  hor  lips  and  resumod  th«  Ga/ette. 

The  reader  will  Dot  too  gravoly  regard  the  little  circam-" 
stance  that  about  this  Umo  the  triply-unclost^  pnvkol  of 
five    letters    temporarily    disappeared    &x>iii    my    bureau. 
Blank  disiuay  was  naturally  my  Qntt  Hcnsn-tion  on  making 
the  dieoovery ;  but  in  a  momeut  I  took  heart  of  (^ace.  , 

'  Palitinco  I '  whiHiMred  I  to  myself.  '  Lut  ma  Bay  nothing, 
but  wait  peacenbly  :  they  will  come  back  again.' 

And  they  did  oonio  back :  ihny  had  only  boon  on  a  tihort 
viBit  to  Modamo's  chamber  :  having  passed  their  eitamina- 
tiou,  they  ouuiu  bavk  duly  and  truly :  I  found  thorn  all  right 
the  next  day. 

I  wonder  what  she  thought  of  my  corrcspondonoe  ? 
What  estimate  did  she  form  of  Dr.  John  Brelton'a 
epistolary  powers  ?  In  what  light  did  the  often  very  pithy 
thoughts,  the  generally  sound,  and  Momolinieit  original 
opinions,  set,  without  prole  TiHion,  in  ftn  easily -flowing, 
spirited  stylo,  appear  to  Jur ,'  ITow  did  sho  like  that 
genBki,  nail  nnmorous  vein,  which  to  nie  gave  audi  delight? 
What  did  she  think  of  the  few  kind  words  scattered  here 
nnd  there — not  thickly,  as  the  diamonds  were  acatterud  in 
the  valley  of  Sindbad,  but  sparely,  as  those  gems  lie  in 
unfabliid  IwdH ?  Oh,  Madame  Buck!  how  socmud  these 
things  to  you  ? 

I  think  in  Madame  Book's  eyes  the  live  k-tters  found  a 
oertaiu  favour.  One  day,  after  alie  bad  burrowed  Iheui  of 
me  (in  speaking  of  so  suave  a  little  woman,  one  ought  to  use 
suave  terms),  1  caught  her  examining  me  with  a  steady  ooa- 
templative  gaze,  a  little  puzzled,  but  not  at  all  ninlevolent. 
It  was  during  that  brief  space  betwiMio  lessons,  when  the 
pupils  turned  out  into  the  court  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour's 
recreation;  she  and  I  remaimrd  in  the  first  claase  alone: 
when  I  met  her  eye,  her  thoughts  forced  themselves  partially 
through  her  bps. 

'  II  y  a,'  said  she,  '  quelque  chose  do  bicn  remikrquable 
dai^jo  caraclrre  auglais.' 

■How,  Madame?'  ^ 
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Sbo  gave  a  tiltU  l&ugh,  ropeuting  ttu>  word  'hov'  iaj 
English. 

'  Je  ne  sanraia  voub  dire  "  how  " ;  mua,  enfin,  lem  Annals ' 
ont  dc6  id6i.D  it  cux,  en  amJUd.  an  amtwr.  an  tout.     Hut  u , 
moiDS  U  u'eal  pas  beaoio  de   lea^jQixaiUBr,'   abe 
i^otlirig  ui]  iiud  troltiug  away  liko  tho  oonpact  Uttla 
she  was. 

'  Then  I  hope,'  murmured  I  to  myself,  '  you  will 
iraGiotialy  let  alone  my  letteni  for  itie  future.' 

Alas !  eomothing  came  rushing  into  my  eyes,  dltnmi^ 
utterly  their  visiou,  blotting  froua  aight  the  toboolroom,  Hm 
garden,  thu  bright  winter  sun,  as  I  remembered  thut  aovtt 
mora  would  luitttrs,  suoh  as  iihe  had  r«ad,  oome  lo  me.  I 
bad  seen  tho  last  of  them.  That  goodly  river  oti  whoM 
banks  I  liad  sojournod,  of  whosn  WAvas  »  few  revtring 
dropa  had  trickled  to  my  lips,  was  bending  to  Miotbar 
oourso:  it  was  luaving  my  liltlo  hut  and  fiold  forlorn  and 
aand-dry.  pouring  its  wealth  of  waters  far  awfty.  Tbs 
change  wim  right,  just,  natunU ;  not  n  word  ooold  be  mU  : 
but  I  loved  my  Biiine,  my  Nile  ;  I  hnd  almoat  worshipped 
my  Gangcft,  and  I  grieved  that  tho  grand  tide  should  roO 
efltranged,  ahould  vanish  hke  a  false  mirage.  Though  stoioaL 
I  was  not  quito  a  stoio ;  drops  streamed  fast  on  my  huids^ 
ou  my  dudk :  I  wept  one  sultry  ahowgE,Jiaavy  uhI  bejel 

But  30on  I  said  to  myself,  "The  Hope  I  am  bemoMiing 
Bufforod  and  madu  mo  BufTur  much:  it  did  not  die  till  it 
was  full  time :  following  an  agony  so  lingering,  death  ooglrt 
to  bo  woloome." 

Welcome  I  endeavoured  to  m&ka  iU    Indeed,  long  j/m 
bad  isoilu  paliunco  a  hahil.    la  the  <M  I  cloaed  tho 
of  my  dead,  covered  its  face,  and  composed  ita  limbs 
groat  calm. 

The  letters,  however,  must  bo  put  away,  ottt  of  s^it: 
people  who  have  imdcrgono  boroavemcnt  always  jealiNily 
gather  together  and  look  away  memeotoe :  it  it  not  taj/fon- 
ablu  to  1)0  stabbed  to  tho  heart  each  moment  by  sharp 
revival  of  regret. 
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One  vaosDt  holiday  aftemooQ  (the  Thursd&y],  going  to 
my  tretwure,  with  Intont  to  oonsidur  its  lio&l  JisposnJ,  I 
porooived — and  this  time  with  a  strong  impulse  of  dia- 
pteaaure — that  it  tiiul  boon  of^iin  Icimporod  with :  the 
pocket  was  there,  indeed,  but  the  ribbon  which  8ecur«d 
it  had  been  untied  and  rotiud ;  and  by  other  Bymptoms  I 
know  that  my  drawer  had  been  viaiied. 

This  was  a  little  too  much.  l^Iadninc  Bock  herself  wu 
the  soal  of  diHcretion,  boeidea  having  as  fltrong  a  brain  and 
sound  a  jud)|:titent  as  ever  furnished  a  human  hood ;  thot^itlie 
ahould  know  the  oonteotB  of  my  casket,  was  not  picaaant,  but 
mi^t  be  borne.  LittlA  Jeituit  iinjuisiln;»8  ob  she  was,  sho 
could  see  things  in  a  true  light,  and  uiiderstaud  them  in  an 
unpeiverted  sense ;  but  the  iduik  t)iat  sho  had  ventured  to 
communicuk'  infijrmtitian,  thus  gained,  to  Others;  that  she 
hod,  perhaps,  auiu^eil  hiji-Hulf  with  n.  coinpiinicin  over  docu* 
meets,  in  my  eyeu  moat  eacred,  shocked  me  cruelly.  Yet, 
tii.it.  siiili  vij;  Hi'  <':iso  I  now  saw  reaeon  to  fear ;  I  uvua 
^i:i  -.ni-<l  h.-[  .j-iiiliiliiuL  Ho.r  kin.'iiiian,  M.  Paul  Emanuel, 
had  apent  yeaterday  evening  with  h(?r :  aho  was  much  in 
the  habit  of  cunnullin^  him,  and  of  diacuaiung  with  him 
matters  she  broached  to  no  one  else.  This  very  morning,  in 
olass.  that  gentleman  hiid  favoured  me  with  ii  glance  which 
he  seemed  to  have  borrowed  from  Vashti,  tlio  actress  i  I 
had  not  nt  the  moment  comprehended  that  blue,  yet  lurid, 
flash  out  of  his  angry  eye,  but  I  read  its  moaning  now. 
JET*,  I  believed,  was  not  apt  to  regard  what  oonoemod  ms 
from  a  fair  point  of  view,  nor  to  judge  me  with  tolerance 
and  candour :  I  had  always  found  him  severe  and  sus- 
^(uoua  :  the  thought  that  these  letters,  mere  friondly  letters 
as  th^  were,  had  fallen  once,  and  might  fall  again,  into  his 
hands,  jarred  my  very  aonl. 

What  ahould  I  do  to  prevent  this  7  In  what  comer  of 
this  Hbanm  house  was  it  posttiblo  to  tind  »eaurity  or  iKiorcoy? 
Where  eomd  a  key  bo  a~8afe^iu'd,~or  a  psidlock  a  barrier? 

In  the  grenicr ?    No,  I  did  not  like  the  gienter.   BvMidud,  - 
most  of  the  boxes  and  drawers  there  were  mouldering,  and 
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did  not  lock.  Rats,  too.  gnawed  ihoir  way  ihrtnigh 
decayed  wood  ;  and  inioo  naodo  nests  ainongat  tho  IMv  o( 
th«lr  oontenta:  my  dear  lotters  (most  doar  still,  thoogb 
Ichabod  wait  wrltton  on  tlioir  ooverii)  might  be  con«tuaadb; 
vermin ;  certainly  tho  writing  would  nooo  beoomo  ofalitantti 
by  damp.    No ;  the  greuier  would  not  do— but  where  UuB? 

While  pondering  this  proltltiin,  I  sat  in  iho  doruiilory 
window-seat.  It  was  a  fine  frosty  aitemoon ;  tl]«  winbrr 
6un,  alroady  seltiitg.  gluaiiied  pale  on  the  topH  of  tlw  ^lim- 
shrubs  in  the  '  all^e  d^fcndue.'  One  great  old  pe»r-Um 
the  luiuV  )K';if-t[V' — -.liioil  up  It  l4ll  dryj 
gauni.,  :uul  •>u^iii>jd.  A  Lhouglit  struck  roa — oaa  of  Utoa 
queer  fantastic  thoughts  thai  will  Hoinvtiines  Strike  Bolitwr 
people.  I  put  on  niy  bonnet,  cloak,  and  furs,  ami  wont  ooi 
into  the  city. 

Bonding  my  fttups  to  the  old  bistotieal  quartor  of  Ifat 
town,  whose  hoar  and  ovorsbadowed  precitHta  I  klnsy* 
sought  by  instinct  in  melancholy  moods,  I  wandered  oe 
from  street  to  street,  tJU,  having  crossed  &  half  dewrtod 
'place*  or  square,  I  found  myaoJf  before  a  sort  of  broker't 
shop :  an  ancient  place,  full  of  ancient  things. 

What  I  wanted  was  a  metal  box  wEioh  might  be  mI- 
dorud,  or  a  thick  glass  jar  or  bottle  which  might  b* 
stoppered  or  sealed  hermetically.  Amongst  misoeUaacocs 
.hoapB,  I  found  and  purchiLscd  the  latter  ortiole. 

I  then  made  a  little  roll  of  my  letters,  wrapped  (bwD  b 
oiled  itilk,  lx>und  ihum  with  twine,  and,  liaving  put  them  b 
the  bottle,  got  the  old  Jew  broker  to  Bt<9per,  ^eal,  and  maki 
it  air-tight)^'  While  obeying  my  dirte^ons,  he  glaooed  a) 
me  now  and  ^cn  suapicioosly  from  under  hifi  froet-wUM 
oyclashoHv'/  I  believe  he  thought  thoro  was  some  evil  daif 
on  hand.  lu  all  this  1  had  a  dreary  something — ooi 
pleasure — but  a  sod,  lonely  satisfaction.  Tbo  ia)pul«a  dader 
whicli  r  acted,  the  mood  <;outroll)iig  ine,  were  rimilar  to  llw 
impulse  and  the  mood  which  had  induced  me  to  vJab  the 
confessional.  Wiih  quick  walking  T  regained  the  prwty^T^i"** 
just  at  dark,  and  iu  time  for  dinner. 
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At  seven  o'clock  the  moon  rose.  At  halF-past  sown, 
wfaon  the  papils  and  teachers  were  at  study,  aud  Madame 
Beck  WM  with  h«r  mother  and  children  in  tho  &aUe  & 
manger,  when  the  half-boardere  were  atl  gone  liotuo.  and 
Rosiiift  had  left  the  vestibule,  uid  all  way  still — I  shawled 
myaelf.  and,  taking  the  sealed  jar,  stole  out  thiough  the 
firBt-classe  door,  into  the  berocau,  and  thence  into  the 
'  al]6e  d^fendue.' 

Methuaelab,  the  pear-tree,  stood  at  the  further  end  of 
this  walk,  near  my  seat:  he  rose  up,  dim  and  ftrey,  above 
the  lower  shrubB  round  him.  Now ,  Methuselah,  though  SO 
very  old,  was  of  sound  timber  still ;  only  there  was  a  hole, 
or  rather  a  deep  hollow,  near  hie  root.  I  knew  there  was 
Buoh  a  hollow,  hidden  partly  by  ivy  and  oreitpi^rM  grovring 
thick  round;  and  there  T  moditiLUid  hiding  my  treasure. 
But  I  was  not  only  going.  lo  bide  a  treasure— 1  meant  aluo 
to  bury  a  grief-  That  griuf  over  which  I  had  lately  been 
weeping,  as  I  wrapped  it  in  its  wiuding-sheet,  must  be 
interred. 

Well,  I  cleared  away  the  ivy,  and  found  the  hol« ;  it 
was  large  enough  to  receive  the  jar,  and  I  thrust  it  deep  in. 
In  a  tool-ahed  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden  lay  th«  relies  of 
j^uilding-maleriftls^Ielt  by  maaone  Utely  employed  to  repair 
Jt-part  of  thu  pf&mises.  I  fetched  thence  a  slate  and  some 
mortar,  put  the  slate  on  the  hollow,  secured  it  with  cement, 
covered  the  hole  with  black  mould,  and,  finally,  replaced 
the  ivy.  This  done,  I  rested,  leaning  against  the  tree ; 
lingering,  like  any  other  mourner,  beside  a  newly-sodded 
grave. 

The  air  of  the  night  was  very  still,  hut  dim  with  a 
|)0culiar  mist,  which  changed  the  moonh<;hc  into  a  Itmiinoug 
haze.  In  this  air,  or  this  mist,  there  vas  some  quality — 
electrical,  peihiips — which  acted  in  strange  sort  upon  me. 
I  fell  then  as  I  had  felt  a  yeai'  ago  in  England — on  a  night 
when  the  aurora  Iwreatis  was  streaming  and  swee[Hn{[ 
round  heaven,  when,  belated  in  lonely  fields,  I  had  paused 
to  watch  that  muHtoring  of  an  army  with  banners— that 
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qnirering  o(  nrriod  Unoos— lh»l  swift  MO«ol  ot  moMengera  - 
from  bcJow  the  north  Btar  (o  the  d*tk,  high  keystOM  of 
beaveo'e  arch.     I  full,  not  b»ppy,  f«r  olberviae,  bnl  ititng 
witli  ruiiifoioed-sUiQQ^Ui. 

lf~  lite  be  ft  war^  It  sMoiod  my  desliny  to  oondaol  U 
singtastmRISX  1  poDdend  dow  bow  lobnakup  my  wiotv- 
qoArten— to  leave  on  iittcftmpiDeat  wbora  food  &ud  (onfiB 
fiul«d.  Pcrfanpii,  to  effect  this  chaoge,  aoother  piiebed 
bftttlo  most  be  fought  with  fortune  ;  It  mo,  I  lutd  a  mind  to 
the  «[ioount«r :  too  poor  to  loae,  Ood  might  destine  me  to 
^n.    But  what  ro«d  wm  opon  ?~vhat  plan  anilabla  ? 

On  this  qoastion  I  was  atill  p«UHing  when  the  moon,  so 
dim  hithi;rlo,  Hecincd  to  shino  out  somewhat  brighter:  a 
ray  glaamed  even  white  before  me,  and  a  ahadow  beoame 
distinct  and  innrkud.  I  looked  more  narrowly,  to  make  out 
tlte  cause  of  this  well-deGued  oootrast  appearing  a  littlfi 
toddenly  tu  the  ob»otijre  alley :  whiter  and  Maoker  it  grew 
on  my  eye:  it  took  shape  with  ingtantaJidous  trans- 
formation. I  stood  about  three  yards  from  a  tall,  eable> 
lobed,  anow)-- veiled  woman. 

Fire  minutes  panod.  I  neither  &ed  nor  shrieked.  She 
was  there  still.     I  apoke. 

'  Who  arc  you  ?  and  why  do  you  come  to  me  ? ' 

She  stood  mute.  She  bad  no  faec — no  toatur<it ;  all 
below  her  brow  was  mii»l(cd  with  a  while  oloth;  but  she 

1  eyeft,  and  they  viewed  me. 

I  felt,  lE  not  brave,  yet  a  little  desperate ;  and  de%peraUon 
will  often  aufiioe  to  fill  the  post  and  do  the  work  of  coarage. 
I  advanced  one  step.  I  stretched  out  my  hand,  for  I 
msMtt  to  touch  her.  Slio  eoL-mcd  to  recede.  I  drew 
nearer :  her  rcouasion,  still  sileut,  became  awift.  A  ma«  of 
Bhroba.  fuU-leaved  evergroens.  Inurul  and  dooBo  yew,  inter- 
Toned  between  mo  and  what  I  followed.  Having  pawed 
that  obstacle,  I  looked  and  saw  nothing.  I  waited.  J  atii. 
— '  If  you  have  any  errand  to  men,  oome  back  and  ddivar 
it.'    Nothing  npoke  or  ro-appmrcd. 

This  time  thor«  was  no  Dr.  John  to  whom  to  have 
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recourse :  there  was  noonfl  to  whom  1  dared  wbigpar  the 
words, '  I  huro  (t^iiiir~Been  the  aun.' 


Paulina  Uury  sought  my  frequent  presence  in  the  Kue 
Crficy.  In  the  old  Brolton  <lity«,  though  shi!  bad  never 
pi'ofuHsed  h«nM.!|(  fond  o(  mo,  my  society  had  soon  heoomo 
to  her  «  eort  of  unooniidouH  nuooHMibry.  I  inwd  to  notice 
Ihnl  if  1  withdrew  to  my  room,  she.  would  speedily  come 
troLliiift  ufter  tue,  und  oponiog  th<;  door  and  pooping  in,  Bfty, 
with  her  little  peremptory  accent, — '  Come  down.  Why  do 
you  Bit  hen:  liy  yoursoK  7    You  must  come  into  the  ptirlour." 

In  the  same  spirit  she  urged  me  now — *  Leave  ihe  Kue 
FoaaottA,'  Hh»  gaid,  'and  come  and  live  with  us.  Pupa 
would  give  you  for  more  than  Mmlnmii  Buck  Rive.-)  you.' 

Mr.  Homo  himeolf  offared  me  a  handsomu  sum—thrico 
my  present  saloj-y — if  I  would  accept  the  office  of  companion 
to  bin  daughter.  1  dooUnod.  I  think  I  should  hnvcdcolinvd 
had  I  been  poorer  than  I  waK,  and  with  scantier  fund  of 
roBOUroo,  more  stinted  narrowness  of  future  prospuot.  I  htid 
not  that  vocation,  I  could  teach ;  I  could  ^ve  leeaoDS ;  but 
to  bo  uithor  a  privato  govornuss  or  a  companion  was 
unnatural  to  me.  Rather  than  ilU  the  fonnor  post  in  any 
groat  houso,  I  would  debborately  have  taken  a  housemiud's 
place,  bought  a  strong  pair  of  glov(.>9,  swf pt  bedroomt  and 
Btairooses,  and  eleaned  storea  and  locks,  in  peace  and 
indo]}cndonce.  Rather  than  bo  a  companion,  I  would  h&ve 
made  shirts  and  starved. 

I  wa«  no  bright  lady's  shiulow — not  Miss  do  Dasaom- 
pierre's.  Overcast  enough  it  was  my  nature  often  to  bu ;  of 
a  subdued  habit  I  was :  but  the  dimneM  and  depreasion 
must  both  bo  voluntary — euoh  aa  kept  me  docile  at  my  desk, 
in  iho  miditt  of  my  now  woU-ocoustomud  pupiU  in  Madame 
Iteck's  &n,l  classo ;  or  alone,  at  my  own  bodsidL-,  in  hor 
dormitory,  or  in  the  alley  and  scat  which  were  called  mine. 
In  her  Kuden  -.  my  quotlfioations  were  not  convertible,  nor 
adaptable ;  they  could  not  bo  mode  the  foil  of  any  gem,  the 
adjunct  oi  any  beauty,  the  appendage  of  any  gruatnoea  in 
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Ohristendom.  Mtidome  Book  and  I,  without  aaiiimiliting. 
undunlood  each  other  well.  I  wiut  not  her  oompanicA.  dot 
ber  cbildrun'a  governesa ;  she  loft  me  frea :  ebe  tiad  a>  to 
Dolhiiig— QOt  lo  herseli— not  cvvn  lo  h«r  {Dtoreats:  aob 
whan  eho  hnd  for  u.  fortnight  been  called  from  home  faj  ft 
ociu-  relation's  illness,  and  on  her  rotum,  mil  aaxiooB  tei 
full  of  CFirc  nliout  her  eitiublishmfiDt,  Wl  something  ia  htr 
iihsunoc  should  have  gone  wrong — fioiding  dtat  maUtD 
had  proceodod  rauoh  oh  usual,  and  thai  than  wob  w 
wicUnoe  of  glaring  negleot~«he  niad«  oaoh  of  tbo  teftohen 
a  I»esent,  in  ncknowlvd^ment  of  ateadiness.  To  my  bedside 
ahe  wm«  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  and  told  me  she  had  no 
preaent  for  mc.  'I  muxt  make  fidoltty  Adinnta^jeoua  to  th« 
St.  Pierre,'  said  she ;  '  if  1  attempt  to  moke  it  AdraDtageoai 
to  you,  thera  will  arise  misundcntanding  between  us— 
perhapi  lepamtion.  One  thing,  however,  I  can  do  to  ploaw 
3n>a — leare  you  aloiw  with  your  liburty :  c'est  oe  que  je 
femi.'  Bhfi  kept  her  word.  Eveiy  alight  ahaoklu  she  had 
ever  laid  on  mo,  she,  from  that  time,  with  quiet  hand 
removed.  Thus  I  had  pleasure  in  Toluntarily  rospeetiiij 
her  rules ;  gralificution  in  devoting  double  time.  Id  tafciiig 
double  pains  with  the  pupils  she  oommitied  lo  my  obarg^ 

Ab  to  Mary  do  Baseompierre,  I  visited  her  with  pleaaura, 
thoufth  I  would  not  live  with  her.  Uy  riaita  aoon  tangbt 
mo  tliut  it  wM  unliki.>ty  even  my  occasional  aod  voloslary 
Bociety  would  long  be  indiaponHaltlu  to  ber.  >t.  do  Basaaa)- 
picrru,  for  hia  part,  seemed  impervious  to  this  oonjcotoi^ 
blind  to  tbiK  poftHibibty ;  unoonsoJoiu  m  any  ehUd  to  the 
signs,  the  likolibooda,  the  fitful  beRintun|;s  of  whai.  whao  ■ 
it  drew  to  ii.n  cud,  he  might  not  approve.  I 

Whether  or  not  he  would  oordiully  approve.  I  used  '-o 
spocuUto.  J)iflicult  to  say.  He  was  muoh  taken  up  niik 
Bcientifio  interests ;  keen,  intent,  and  somewhat  oppucHM 
is  what  concerned  his  favourite  pursnita,  Init  nrtsuapyoM 
and  trufitful  in  the  ordiiiary  aflnirH  of  life.  From  all  I  oouU 
gather,  ho  seemed  to  regard  his  '  (Utigbt«rUag  *  as  Ktill  but 
A  child,  and  probably  had  not  )'et  admitted  tbe  oolion  that 
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otiifira  might  look  ou  her  in  a.  different  light:  he  would 
speak  of  what  should  bo  done  when  '  Polly'  wwt  a  woma.n, 
whuu  ftho  should  be  grown  up ;  itnd  'Polly,'  flt&nding  bettidQ 
his  choir,  would  aometimea  smile  and  take  his  honoured 
hoiid  twtwoon  her  little  hands,  and  kiss  lii«  iron-grey  look*  ; 
and,  at  other  times,  she  would  pout  and  loss  hei'  curls  ;  but 
sho  norer  aaid, '  Papa.,  I  am  grown  up.' 

She  had  different  mooda  for  different  people.  With  her 
fftthor  sho  roally  was  still  a  child,  or  child-like,  rkfTuclioai.t«, 
tnany,  and  playful.  With  me  she  was  serious,  and  u 
womanly  tut  thought  and  feeUng  could  maku  hur.  With 
Mrs.  Bretton  she  was  docile  and  reliant,  hut  not  expansire. 
With  Graham  she  was  shy,  at  present  very  shy  ;  at  momonla 
she  tried  to  be  cold ;  on  oocaaion  she  eiideiLVOured  to  shun 
him.  His  step  mivde  her  start;  his  entrance  hushed  her; 
when  ho  spoke,  her  answers  failed  of  fluenoy ;  whtin  he  look 
leave,  she  remained  self-vexed  and  disconcerted.  Bven  her 
father  noticed  tliis  demeanour  in  her. 

'  My  little  Polly,'  he  snid  once. '  you  live  too  retired  a  life ; 
if  you  grow  to  )>e  a  woman  with  these  shy  manners,  you  will 
hardly  be  fitted  for  society.  You  really  make  quite  a  stranger 
of  Dr.  Bretton  :  how  is  ihis?  Don't  you  remember  that,  as 
a  little  girl,  you  used  to  be  rather  partial  to  him  ? ' 

'Rntlier,  pupa,"  echoed  she,  with  her  slightly  dry,  yet 
gentle  and  simple  tone. 

'  And  you  don't  Uke  him  now  7    What  has  he  done  ? ' 

'  Nothing.  Y-e-9, 1  like  him  a  little ;  but  wo  aro  grown 
strange  to  each  other.' 

'  Then  nil)  it  off,  Polly ;  rol)  the  rust  and  the  strangeness 
oS.    Talk  away  when  he  is  here,  and  have  no  (ear  ot  him.' 

'Re  does  not  talk  much.  Is  he  afraid  of  me,  do  you 
think,  papa  ? ' 

'  Oh,  to  be  sure,  what  man  would  not  be  afraid  of  such  a 
little  silent  lady  ? ' 

■Th<!n  tell  him  oomc  day  not  to  mind  my  being  silent. 
Say  that  it  is  my  way,  and  that  I  have  no  unfriendly  inton- 
tlOD.- 
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'Your  way,  you  little  ohatt«r-box?    So  far  from 
your  wiiy.  it  Is  only  your  wliim  I  * 

•  Well,  rU  improve,  papa." 

And  very  pretty  was  tho  grace  with  whicb,  the  ii«ud^, 
eho  tried  to  kbcp  ber  word.  I  naw  her  moko  tho  efloilW 
eonverBo  nffttbly  with  Dr,  John  on  general  topi«>.  Tb 
ftttention  culled  into  her  guest's  fnoe  a  plMSonblo  glow;  b( 
met  ber  with  caution,  and  replied  to  her  ia  his  aoitt»l  kmm, 
aa  it  there  was  a  kind  of  gossamer  hnppinoss  hanging  in  ila 
air  which  he  feared  to  dititurb  by  drawing  too  doop  »  brMth. 
Certninly,  in  her  timid  yet  earncist  advftnoo  to  frieQd&hip,  t1 
oould  not  be  denied  tliat  there  was  a  moat  eiE(jui»itti  <u)d  Uirj 
oharm. 

When  the  Doctor  was  gone,  she  approooliei]  her  (atb«r't 
chair. 

■Did  I  keep  my  word,  papa?    Did  I  bd»»»  hotter?* 

'  My  Polly  behftved  like  a  qneen.  I  shall  beoomo  quite 
proud  of  hor  if  thia  improvetDtint  oontinuea.  By-and-by  «> 
ehiiil  see  hor  receiving  my  guests  with  quite  a  oaltn,  grui 
manner.  Miiia  Luoy  and  I  will  have  to  look  about  as,  kcd 
polish  up  all  our  bost  airs  and  gractie  lost  we  sboold  ha 
thrown  into  tlio  shade.  Still,  Polly,  lliero  ia  a  Htlla  flatteff,* 
little  tendency  to  stammer  now  and  then,  and  eren  to  lisp  m 
you  lispod  whon  you  were  «ix  year*  old.' 

*No,papa.,'  inteiTupted  &l)e  indignantly,  'that  oan't  be  tnta' 

'  T  appeal  to  Miss  lAviy.  Did  itlio  not,  in  aosweriag  Dr. 
Bretton's  question  as  to  whether  she  had  ever  aeait  the  paUw 
of  tho  Prince-  of  Bois  I'Etang,  gay,  "  yeth,"  kho  had  been 
there  "  thevunJ  "  times  7  * 

'  Papa,  you  are  satiriuii],  you  are  m6ohant  I  I  can  pro- 
nounce all  the  lettora  of  the  alphabet  as  clearly  as  you  am 
But  tell  me  DiU :  you  am  vi^  particular  in  mmlriTtf;  dh  It 
oiril  to  Dr.  Bretton,  do  you  like  him  yoursolf  7' 

'To  ho  suri: :  for  old  aoquiuntanoc  s».k<)  I  Uke  him :  Ibn 
he  IB  a  very  Rood  son  to  liis  mother ;  besides  beitif;  %  kind- 
hearted  follow  and  clover  in  hitt  proftiSUOn ;  yea,  ihe 
is  well  enough.' 
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'Caiianll  Mi,  BcniohinKn!  Pupa,  is  it  tho  Edinburgh 
or  the  Aberdeen  aooent  you  have?' 

'  Bolh,  my  put,  both  :  and  ilotibtluss  tlio  Qla.8wogian  into 
the  bojgiuTi :  it  is  that  wliich  enables  me  to  apeali  Fronoh  bo 
woll:  a  gudoScotK  tongue  always  5ucocu:d«woll  at  the  French.' 

'  The  fVench  I  Scotch  again :  incorrigible  papa.  You, 
too,  neod  Bcbooling.' 

'  Well,  PoUy,  you  must  persuade  Wtn»  Snowu  to  under' 
take  both  yon  and  me ;  to  make  you  steady  and  womanly, 
and  mu  rt^finud  and  clneeical.' 

The  light  in  which  M.  da  Cassompicriu  evidently  rontarded 
■  Miss  Siiowe"  ujwd  to  ocoiwion  mc  much  inward  edification. 
What  contradictory  atlributcii  u(  character  wo  Aomctimus  find 
ascribed  to  us,  according  to  the  eye  with  wbicli  we  ore 
vi«vn!cll  Madame  Beok  ustooraod  mc  leamud  and  liluo; 
Miss  Fanahawe.  oausUo,  ironic,  and  cynical :  Mr.  Home,  a 
modol  tuuchor,  itie  ettscnoo  of  the  ftudaUt  and  dl^cruut :  some- 
wliat  conventional,  perhaps,  too  strict,  limited,  and  scrupu- 
lou>«,  but  still  the  pink  ivnd  pattom  o(  governoiis-aorreutnuiiH ; 
whilst  another  person,  Prafeseor  Paul  Emanuel,  to  wit,  ncvur 
Io«t  an  opportunity  of  inlimatiug  his  opinion  that  mine  was 
rather  a  fiery  and  rash  nature— adventurous,  indocile,  and 
audacioue.  T  smiled  at  them  all.  If  any  one  knew  me.  it 
was  little  Paulina  Mary. 

Ae  I  would  not  be  Paulina's  nominal  and  paid  com- 
panion, genial  and  harmonious  as  I  began  to  find  her  inter- 
course, she  persuaded  me  to  join  her  In  some  study,  as  a 
regular  and  settled  means  of  KUstaining  communioalion :  she 
proposed  tlie  German  language,  which,  like  mysoK,  tho 
found  difficult  o(  mastery.  We  agreed  to  take  our  lessons  in 
the  liue  CrScy  of  tho  same  mistress ;  this  arrangement 
threw  us  together  for  some  hours  of  every  weak.  M.  de 
Bassompierre  seemed  quite  ploasod :  it  perfectly  mot  bia 
approbation,  that  Madamu  Mimn'vaGnLvily  should  associate 
a  portion  of  her  leisure  with  that  of  his  fair  and  dear  child. 

That  other  self-elected  judge  of  mine,  thv  profesnor  in 
the  Buc  FoKitettc,  diaoovering  by  some  surreptitious  spying 
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means,  that  I  was  no  longer  so  stuliotmry  ks  lutborlo,  bat 
wvnt  out  regularly  at  certoio  boors  of  certain  d&ya.  took  il 
upon  hJRHwlt  to  place  iii«  uncler  sarvdlltuico.  Poopk  taid 
}kl,  Emantuil  bad  l)ecn  broufjbt  up  amongat  Jesoita.  I 
should  moTe  readily  hare  accredited  this  rvport  had  Us 
DiaiMBUvroB  boco  better  maakfid.  As  il  was,  I  doubled  it. 
Kerer  was  a  more  undisguiHod  schomor.  a  (ranker,  loofwt 
intriguor.  Ho  would  analyze  his  own  maohiuatioos : 
elaborately  contrive  plots,  and  forthwith  indulge  in  exirfana- 
tory  boastu  of  thuir  itkill.  I  know  not  whothor  I  woa  more 
amused  or  provoked  by  bis  stepping  up  to  ue  one  mortung 
and  wliispcring  soluinnly  that  he  '  had  his  eyu  on  mo :  Aa  ■! 
least  would  discharfp  the  duly  of  a  friond,  and  not  leave  ma 
entirely  to  my  own  devices.  My  proceedings  seemed  at 
present  very  unsettled  :  ha  did  not  know  what  to  make  of 
them  :  ho  ihought  his  cousin  Beck  very  much  to  blame  in 
RuSerinf;  this  sorl  of  fluttering  inconsistency  in  a  teacher 
attaohed  to  her  house.  What  had  a  person  devoted  to  a 
eorioua  calling,  that  of  education,  to  ilo  with  Counts  and 
Countesses,  hotels  and  cb&teaux  ?  To  him.  I  seemed 
altogether  "oii  I'air."  On  his  faith,  ho  beliovod  I  vrant  OQl,, 
six  days  in  the  seven." 

I  said,  *  MotiMicur  vxnggorated.    I  oertoinly  bad  onjo; 
the  advantage  of  a  little  change  lately,  hat  nol  before  il 
become  oeoessaiy;  and  the  privilege  was  by  no  meam 
exercised  in  excess.' 

'NoccsHaryl  How  was  il  necessary?  I  was  wdl 
enough,  he  supposed?  Change  neccaaary!  He  wonU 
reoommotid  me  to  look  at  the  Catholic  "  religieuses,"  and 
study  their  lives.     Tkey  asked  no  change.' 

I  am  no  judge  of  what  expression  crossed  my  £a«<i  wheal 
he  IhuH  sitoko,  but  it  was  ono  which  provoked  him :  h«  ( 
accused  me  of  beiug  reckless,  worldly,  and  epicurean;; 
ambitious  of  greulnoss,  and  foverishly  atiiirst  for  the  {lompa} 
and  vanities  of  life.  Il  seems  1  had  no  '  dAvouumonli' tM J 
' reeaeillement '  in  my  character;  no^iirit  of  graiie,  f^th,] 
saorifloe,  or  Mtf-aliosemeiit.    Feeling  the  iuuiiUly  of  answer- < 


OQl— 


iog  these  (bH^II  muleljr  continued  tho  ooTTeotion 
pile  of  EagmBtftxeraisefl. 

'  Flu  could  SQC  in  mc  nothing  Ghrislian  :  like  miiny  othor 
ProUifltaiits,  1  reveUed  ia  the  pride  and  seU-will  of 
pagaDiBm.' 

I  slightly  turned  (ram  him,  nestling  Htill  oloaer  under  the 
wing  of  silence. 

A  vitgue  sound  grumbled  between  bift  teeth ;  it  eould  not 
Burely  be  a  '  juron ' :  he  was  too  religious  for  that ;  but  I  am 
curtuin  I  heard  the  word  mcr^,  Grivvous  to  relate,  the 
name  word  was  repeated,  with  the  unequivocal  addition  of 
miiU  something,  when  I  passed  him  about  two  hour*  after- 
wards  in  the  corridor,  prepared  to  go  and  take  my  German 
lesson  in  the  Rue  Crdcy.  Never  wns  a  better  little  mun,  in 
Kome  points,  than  M.  Paul :  never,  in  others,  a  more  waspish 
little  despot. 


Our  German  mietress,  Fritulein  Anna  Braun,  wns  a 
m>rlhy,  hearty  woman,  of  about  forty-five ;  she  ought) 
perhaps,  to  have  lived  in  the  days  of  Queen  Eliitaboth,  an  shs 
habitunlly  consumed,  for  her  &rst  and  M,-cond  brcakfattts, 
beer  and  beef :  also,  her  direct  and  downright  Deutsch 
n&tore  eeomcd  lo  suffer  a  sensation  of  cruel  rusltuitit  (ram 
what  she  called  our  Enghsh  reserve ;  though  we  thought  wo 
were  very  cordial  with  her;  but  we  did  not  slap  her  on  tho 
shoulder,  and  if  we  consented  to  kiss  her  uheek,  it  was  dona 
quietly,  and  without  any  explosive  smack.  Those  omissions 
oppressed  and  depressed  her  considerably;  still,  on  the 
whole,  we  got  on  vory  well-  Accustomed  to  instruct  foreign 
girls,  who  hardly  ever  will  think  and  study  (or  thuniBelvee — 
who  have  no  idea  of  grappling  with  a  difBculty,  and  over- 
coming it  by  dint  of  refleotiou  or  appliciitioo— our  progress, 
which  in  truth  was  very  leisurely,  seemed  to  astound  her. 
In  ber  eyes,  we  were  a  pair  of  glacial  prodigies,  cold,  proud, 
wd  preternatural. 

The  yoxmg  CounteBH  was  a  littlv  proud,  a  Uttle  fastidious : 
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and  perhaps,  with  hw  oativa  dtili^Aoy  and  bonuty.  At  bad  » 
riglit  to  iheeKi  (oeliDgi  ;  but  I  tliink  it  was  a  total  mislafce  to 
■Miribe  them  to  me.  I  dotot  ovadod  ibo  morning  odnlft 
which  Paulina  would  klip  wh&n  the  eoold ;  Dor  wait  a  oatain 
little  maanerof  Btill  disdain  a  weapon  known  in  my  ansoory 
ol  detoDOo ;  whereas,  Paulina  always  kept  it  al«ar,  fine,  and 
bright,  and  any  rough  German  sally  callod  forth  at  oooe  its 
steely  gU»t«n. 

Honest  Anna  Braun,  in  some  measure,  felt  this  differeaae; 
and  while  sh«  haU-feared,  half-worxhipped  PaoUna,  as  a  sort 
of  dainty  nymph — an  (Jndioe — she  ttxxk  refuge  with  OMtU    i 
a  being  all  mortal,  and  of  eaiiior  mood.  fl 

A  book  wo  liked  well  to  read  and  translate  woe  SohiUet's  H 
BalladR ;  Paulina  Boon  Iwunod  to  road  them  boautifuUy: 
the  EVAuleiD  would  listen  to  her  with  a  broad  smile  of 
pleasaro,  and  say  b&r  voice  sounded  like  mane.  She  trans- 
lated them,  loo,  with  a  facile  flow  of  language,  and  in  a 
strain  of  kindred  and  poetic  fervour :  ber  obook  would  flash 
her  lips  tremblingly  smile,  her  beauteous  eyoa  kindlu  or  melt 
as  aba  went  on.  8he  iMumt  the  heat  by  heart,  and  would 
often  recite  them  when  we  were  alone  together.  One 
liked  well  was '  Deu  Miidchens  Klage  * :  that  is,  she  Ukedj 
well  to  repeat  the  words,  abe  found  pluntive  melody  in 
sound ;  the  sease  she  would  criticise.  She  mtinnurad, 
■mt  Bftt  «-er  the  fire  one  evening : — 

Da  H«iU|t«.  nils  d*[n  Rind  lurflek, 
loti  ba.be  gtaotma  dM  Irdisoha  Ol&ok. 
Icb  habe  griebt  ttnd  goliebet  I 

'  Lived   and  loved  ! '  said  sho,  '  is  that  the  summit  of, 
canhly  happiness,  the  end  of  life— to  love  ?    1  don't  Uiiiik  it, 
ia.    I(  may  b«  Uie  extreme  of  mortnl  misery,  it  may  bo  sheer  | 
waste  of  time,  and  fruitless  torture  of  feeling.     If  Sctiillvr 
had  siud  to  be  loved,  ht:  might  haw  ooine  nearer  thi:  Lmth 
Is  not  that  another  thini;.  Lucy,  to  be  loved  7 ' 

'  I  suppose  it  R»Ly  lie :  but  why  (»insi<ler  the  SubJ4N)l7  ' 
What  is  lovu  to  you  ?     What  do  you  know  about  it  7 ' 
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She  orimBoned,  half  in  irritatioti,  half  in  shuno. 

*  Now,  Luay,'  nhu  anii), '  1  won't  biko  that  from  you.  Il 
may  bo  well  for  p'lpa  to  look  on  nic  us  n.  baby :  I  rnthor 
pnifcr  that  he  should  thus  view  me ;  but  you  know  and  shall 
Loam  to  ackiiowludf;o  that  I  am  vur^ng  on  my  [unol<ieDth 
year,' 

'  No  matter  if  it  woro  your  twonty^ninlh ;  we  will  antici- 
pate no  (Huliii^  by  dtscuBBion  aiid  convenation  ;  wo  will  not 
talk  about  lovo.' 

■  Indeed,  indeed  ! '  said  she— all  in  hurry  and  heat — '  you 
may  think  to  check  and  hold  uic  in.  as  much  as  you  please ; 
but  I  kavc  talked  about  it,  and  hoard  about  it  too ;  nnd  a. 
great  deal  and  latdy.  and  disiL^rocably  and  dotri  men  tally : 
and  in  a  ^vay  you  wotddn't  approve.' 

And  the  vexed,  triuinphaDt.  pretty,  naughty  boing  laughud. 
J  could  not  discern  what  she  meant,  and  I  would  not  oak 
her  :  I  was  nonplu^sod.  Seeing,  however,  the  utmost  inno- 
conco  in  her  countenance — combined  with  some  traDaieut 
pervenwnoBB  and  putulance — I  BJiid  at  lout, — 

'  Who  talks  to  you  disagreeably  and  detrimentally  on 
such  matters?  Who  that  hae  near  aoooss  to  you  would 
dare  to  do  it  ? ' 

'  Luoy,'  ruptiud  she  more  softly, '  it  is  a  person  who  makes 
me  miserable  sometimes ;  ajid  1  wish  the  would  keep  away 
— I  don't  want  hor,' 

'Dut  who,  Paulina,  can  it  hti?    You  puxtle  me  muoh.' 

'  It  is — it  is  my  cousin  Ginevra.  Erery  lime  she  haa 
leave  to  viiiit  Mrti.  Gholmondidcy  shu  calls  hore.  ivnd  whuju 
ever  sho  finds  me  alone  she  begins  to  talk  about  her  admireis. 
Lovo,  indeed  I  You  ahould  huur  all  sho  has  to  say  about 
love.' 

'  Oh,  I  havo  heard  it,'  said  I,  quite  coolly  ;  '  and  on  tho 
whole,  porhaptt  it  is  as  well  yoti  should  have  heard  it  too :  it 
IB  not  to  bo  rei^etted,  it  is  all  right.  Yet,  surely,  Oincvra's 
mind  oannot  influenoo  yours.  You  can  look  over  both  her 
head  and  her  heart.' 

'  8be  does  inlluuuoo  am  very  much.     She  has  the  art  of 
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diaturbing  my  happiDestt  ft»d  ansctUing  my  opintooa. 
hurls   ma    through    Lbs    (oelingii    &ad    pooplu     JouM 
mo.' 

•  What  does  she  say,  Paulina  ?  Give  me  soim  ikfc 
There  may  be  oounlonvction  of  tho  damage  doas.' 

'The  poopio  I  havo  longest  and  most  eatecmod  an^ 
li;ra(lQd  by  her.  She  does  not  aparu  Mrs.  Bratton — sfae  doH 
not  spfira  .  .  .  Graham.* 

*  No,  I  daraaay  :  and  bow  doea  she  mix  ap  these  with  her 
sentimsnt  and  hor  .  .  .  lovet  She  dow  mix  tiiem,  I 
!tup[K>8b  ? ' 

'  Lucy,  8ho  is  insolent ;  and,  (  bdUvvo,  (aUo.  Toa  law* 
Ih-.  Bretton.  Wo  both  kooK  him.  He  may  be  pMebw  and 
proud;  but  when  was  hu  ever  nuMkn  or  slavish?  Day  ail* 
day  sho  sUowit  tiiin  to  mn  kneeliui^  at  her  feot,  pureoiiig  htf 
like  her  shadow.  Sho- repulsing  him  with  irtsutt,  aod  fat 
Implonng  liur  with  infatuation.  Lucy,  is  it  tni«?  Is  aoy  d 
it  true  ? ' 

'It  may  bo  true  that  he  onoe  thought  h«r  handsome: 
does  she  gtvo  him  out  iw  sUll  hur  uuitor  ?  * 

'  She  aaya  she  might  marry  him  any  day :  he  only  wtitt 
her  consent.' 

'  It  i»  thfiiie  talaa  which  have  oauMd  that  niaflrve  in  yoo 
manner  towards  Graham  which  yoar  htber  ootioed.* 

'  They  have  certainly  made  me  all  doubtful  about  ha 
character.  As  Ginevra  speaks,  Ihcy  do  Dot  oarry  with  tb«B 
thi?  Kound  of  unrnixixl  trtilh :  I  boUuve  Rho  flxaggnates— 
perhaps  inventa— but  I  %vant  lo  know  how  far.* 

'  Suppose  wc  bring  Miss  FaiiHhawc  to  some  proof.  Gin 
her  an  opportunity  of  displaying  the  power  she  boaata.' 

'  I  could  do  that  to-moTTow.  Papa  has  aaki^  gov 
gentlemen  to  dinner,  all  Havaals.  Qrahamt  who,  papa  > 
beginning  to  discover,  is  a  savant,  too — ekiUed,  Ihoy  aay, '« 
mure  than  one  branch  of  soionoo — is  among  the  oanbit. 
How  I  should  be  iiiieorablo  to  rit  at  table  onsopporti^ 
amidst  such  a  party.  I  could  not  tolli  to  Mossieurs  A — 
and  Z ,  the  FiiJiBtaD  Aoademioians :  all  my  oew  otild 
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for  m&iiner  would  be  put  ic  peril.  You  and  Mrs.  BrettoD 
must  come  (or  my  Buke :  Ginevra,  at  a  word,  will  join 
you.' 

'  Yea ;  then  I  will  carry  a  message  of  invitation,  and 
she  shall  have  the  chance  of  juatifying  her  character  for 
veracity.' 


CHAPTER  XXVII 

THE   H6TEL  CBtiCT 

Tuu  morrow  turntul  out  tv  more  lively  and  btuy  tUy  Ui&d  «« 
— or  tl)aa  I.  al  letuit—had  anticipatod.  It  seams  it  wu  ibi 
birthday  of  onu  of  tho  youii({  priiicuB  of  rabMBPooor — lb 
eldest,  I  Uiink,  tho  I>uc  do  Dindonnoau,  and  a  genebl 
holidny  wuk  givuti  in  hi»  honour  at  tho  scbooL*.  mad  eql^ 
oially  at  the  prinoip&l  '  Alhtote,'  or  college.  Tb^  youth  of 
that  intititiition  hud  ulna  uoiicootvd,  aud  wfiro  to  present  • 
loyal  addi'e»!i ;  for  which  purposo  ihcy  were  to  be  ajMcmlildd 
in  tho  public  building  where  the  yi-orly  waminittiooa  mn 
oouduoled,  and  the  prizes  distributed.  After  the  oeremiaj 
of  presentation,  an  oration,  or  <  di«cours,'  was  to  follow  boo 
one  of  the  profeHsore.  M 

Sevoml  of  M.  du  Bassompiorro's  friends — the  aavanta-'fl 
being  more  or  leKS  connected  n-ith  the  Atb6n^  they  wen 
expected  to  attund  on  this  occasion ;  k^tfaor  with  tho  wor 
shiptul  niunioipality  of  ViUette,  U.  le  Chevalier  Slaut,  Ihe 
burgomaster,  and  tho  parents  and  kinafolli  of  tho  Atbeoiut 
in  generaL  M.  do  Baa^ompieire  was  engaged  by  his  frieoii 
to  aeoompany  them  ;  his  fair  <laughlcr  would,  of  course.  U 
of  the  party,  and  eho  wrote  a  little  note  to  Gioevra  ui4, 
myself,  bidding  us  come  uarly  that  vns  niigtit  join  her. 

As  Mi^a  Fanshawe  and  1  were  dres^ng  in  the  dor 
of  the  Rue  Fouscttc,   she  (Mins  F.)  Huddcnly  burst  iakx 
laugh. 

'  Wiat  now  7 '    I   aeked ;    for   she   had   suspondeJ  flal 
operation  of  arranging  hur  ntlirv,  iinil  wu  gazini;  at  ma 

'  It  eoems  so  odd,'  she  replied,  with  her  Uftoal  faaU't 
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half-insolent  tmreBerve,  '  that  you  and  I  ftbould  now  be  so 
much  on  v,  level,  visiting  in  the  eamo  sphere;  having  tho 
same  oouneotionfl.' 

'  Why,  yes,'  said  i ;  '  I  had  not  much  respect  for  tho 
conn wtioiiB  you  ciiicfly  (requcntc^d  awhile  ago:  Mrs.  Choi- 
mondeloy  and  Co.  would  never  have  suited  me  at  all.* 

'  Who  art  you,  Miss  Snowo? '  ehe  inquired,  in  a  tone  of 
such  oodisguised  and  unsophisticated  curiosity,  as  made  me 
laugh  in  my  turn. 

'  You  used  to  call  youi'self  a  nursery  ROvemesa :  when 
you  first  oamo  licro  you  roally  had  the  care  of  tho  children 
in  thia  houae :  I  have  eeen  you  carry  little  Georgette  iu 
your  arms,  like  n.  boime — few  govemesHus  would  have  con- 
deaoended  ho  far — and  now  Madaum  Buck  treats  you  with 
more  courtesy  than  she  treats  tho  Pari&ienne,  St.  Pierre  ;  and 
that  proud  chit,  my  cousin,  makes  you  her  boscm  friend ! ' 
I  '  Wonderful  I '  I  agreed,  much  amused  at  hor  mystifica- 

f     tion.     '  Who  am  I  inditud  ?    Perhaps  a  personage  in  disguise. 
I     Pity  I  don't  look  tho  chainctor.' 

j|  '  I  wonder  you  arc  not  moro  flattered  by  all  thiH.'  ahe 

f     went  on  ;  '  you   take  it  with  strange  composure.      If   you  , 
,      rcnlly  arc  tho  nobody  I  once  thought  you.  you  must  bo  a 
I      cool  hand.' 

'  The  nobody  yon  once  thought  mo  I '  I  repeated,  and  my 
face  grew  a  little  hot ;  but  I  would  not  be  angry :  of  what 
importance  was  a  echool-girl's  crude  use  of  the  tenna  no- 
l>ody  and  somelwdy?  I  coufiniid  myself,  thcrcfon;,  to  the' 
remark  that  1  had  merely  mot  with  civility  ;  and  aflked 
'  what  she  saw  iu  civility  to  throw  ifau  recipient  into  a  fever 
of  confusioQ  ?  * 

'  One  can't  help  wondering  at  some  things,'  she  per- 
BiEted. 

'Wondering  nt  marvels  of  your  own  manufacture.  Are 
jou  ready  al  laat  ? ' 

*  y«» ;  lot  mo  take  your  arm." 

'  1  woold  rather  not :  we  will  walk  side  hy  «idi!.' 

Wbeo  the  took  my  ana  ehp  always  leaned  upon  me  her 
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whnttt  weight ;  aod,  w  I  wm  do!  &  gepUenian,  or  htr  ^t^nr,^ 
I  (lid  not  tiku  it. 

"there,  oeunl'  she  cried.  '  I  tl>ouf;ht,  by  oflerin^  to 
take  year  um.  to  intiniiiUi  approbation  o(  your  dnm  uul 
gBoenl  hppiMnuice  :  I  meant  it  ne  »  coinpliincnl.' 

'  You  ^?  You  muAul,  in  short,  to  express  thkt  ytn  tni 
Do4  Mh&med  to  be  seeo  in  the  stnwt  with  mo  ?  Tbst  it 
Mrn.  Cholmoniluloy  should  be  fondling  ber  Updug  ml  eoiBe 
wiiiilow,  or  CuloBel  de  Hamal  picking  his  tooth  in  a  bakovf. 
and  should  c«tch  n  ghmpse  of  U3,  yoa  wootd  not  quito  bltab 
tor  your  oompanion  ? ' 

*  Yes,'  Baid  she,  with  thjit  direotooss  wbioh  was  her  beet 
point— wtiich  f^Kve  an  honest  pUiiuieBS  to  ber  very  &U 
when  she  told  thom — whtoh  wu,  in  short,  tbe  salt,  the  adt 
preeerrativo  ingredient  erf  •  oharaoter  otherwise  not  toetaei 
to  keep. 

I  delected  the  trouble  of  oommenting  oo  this '  ye« '  to 
my  ootmtenaDoe ;  or  rath«r.  oiy  imdor-lip  vcdnotanly  imtioi- 
pcUed  my  tongne :  of  ooursc,  rvvcreiioe  and  solemnity  wen 
not  the  feelings  expressed  in  the  look  I  gave  hor. 

'Soomful,  floeering   creature  I'   she   went    on,   ns 
oroflMd  a  great  square,  and  entered  the  quiet,  pleasant 
our  neATOHt  way  to  Iho  Rue  CrAoy.    '  Nobody  in  this  worU 
was  «ver  sueh  a  Turk  to  mo  as  you  are  t  * 

'  You  being  it  on  yoursell :  h)t  mo  alone  :  hare  the 
lo  l>e  quiet :  I  will  let  yoa  alone.' 

'  As  if  one  eouid  lot  yoa  alone,  when  j-ou  are  bo  pecoliir 
and  so  m)-st^rious  I ' 

'  Tho  mystery  and  poculiari^  being  entirely  the  eoo-j 
ocption  of  your  own  bnun — maggots — neither  more  nor  I 
be  BO  good  as  to  keep  them  out  of  my  sight.' 

'  But  are  yon  anybody  ? '  persdrered  she.  pashlttg  her  \ 
hand,  in  Bpitu  of  tnu,  tindvr  my  arm ;  and  that  arm  presso'l 
itwll  with  inhospitablv  closeness  a^iiist  my  aide,  by  way  o^l 
keeping  out  the  intruder, 

'  Yos,'  I  said,  *  I  am  a  rising  oharaotor :  oooe  an  old  ladj'B 
oompauioD,  then  »  nuisery-^venteea,  pow  aacbool-t 
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•Do— <Io  Wl  mo  who  yoa  are?  I'll  not  repeat  it,'  alie 
urged,  adhering  with  ludicrous  IvniKity  to  Ihg  wiito  notion 
of  an  inoognito  nho  bad  got  bold  of ;  and  she  squeezed  tbe 
arm  of  which  ehc  had  now  obliiittcd  full  jinssesAion,  and 
coaxed  and  conjured  till  I  was  obliged  to  pause  in  the  park 
to  laugh.  Throughout  our  walk  she  rang  the  most  fanciful 
changes  on  this  tliuuie ;  proving,  by  her  obsUnate  credulity, 
or  incredulity,  her  incapacity  to  conceive  how  any  person  not 
bolstered  up  by  birth  or  wealth,  not  supported  by  soroo 
oousciouanoas  of  name  or  oonneotaon,  could  maintain  an 
attitudu  of  reasonable  integrity.  As  for  me.  It  quite  HulSced 
to  my  menial  tranijuillity  that  I  was  known  where  it  im- 
ported that  known  I  should  be :  the  rest  sal  on  mo  oasily : 
pedigree,  social  position,  and  recondite  intellectual  acquisi- 
tion, occupied  about  tbe  same  apace  and  place  in  my 
interests  and  thoughts ;  they  were  my  third-class  lodgen — 
to  whom  could  be  assigDed  only  tlie  small  sitting-room  and 
the  little  l>Ack  bed-room :  even  it  the  dining  and  drawing 
rooms  stood  empty,  I  never  contessed  it  to  them,  as  thinking 
minor  accommodations  better  suited  to  their  circumstanoas- 
The  world.  I  soon  learned,  held  a  different  estimate  :  and  I 
make  no  doubt,  the  world  is  very  right  in  its  view,  yet  believe 
also  that  I  am  not  quite  wrong  in  mine. 

There  are  people  whom  a  towered  position  degrades 
morally,  to  whom  toss  of  couneotion  cosLs  loss  of  self- 
respect :  arc  not  these  justified  in  placing  tbe  highest  value 
on  that  stalion  and  associ^ilion  wbicb  is  their  safeguard 
from  dobaeL'ment  ?  If  a  man  feels  that  he  would  bcconu 
contemptible  in  hJK  own  eyes  were  it  genemlly  known  that 
his  ancestry  were  simple  and  not  gentle,  poor  and  not  rich, 
workers  and  not  cupilabsts,  would  it  be  right  severely  lo*f^ 
blame  him  for  keeping  these  fatal  facts  out  of  sight — for 
Btarling,  trembling,  quailing  at  the  chance  which  tbreatena 
expoBore?  The  longer  we  lire,  the  more  oar  exporieooe 
widens ;  iho  less  prone  are  we  to  judge  our  neighbour's 
conduct,  to  question  the  world's  wisdom:  wherever  an 
accumulation  of  small  defences  i&  found,  whether  surrounding 
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ihe  prudo's  viitue  or  lh«  man  ct  tho  world'a  reapecUbJi 
tborv,  tie  eore,  it  is  ncocled. 

Wc  ntachcd  ihe  H6tel  Cricy :  PaoUna  was  nmij ;  Mrs. 
BrettOD  WW  with  her ;  aad,  under  her  esoort  and  ikl  of 
M.  de  B&ssocnpierre,  we  went  soon  conducted  to  the  ^mt  of 
assembly,  itnd  seatod  in  iioad  fumi^,  nl  a  oonrenioDt  AImdb 
from  the  Tribune.  The  youth  of  the  Ath^n^o  were  menlw'M 
before  ua,  the  tnunioipality  and  thoir  boargiuestre  wen  is 
plaooe  of  honour,  the  young  princes,  with  their  tutcn. 
cooupied  a  conspicuous  pOMlion,  and  the  body  of  the  bailta| 
was  crowded  with  the  aristooracy  and  first  borgben  ol  Ae 
town. 

Conoeming  the  identity  of  the  pivleBSOr  by  whom  tU. 
•  dlioours  *  was  to  be  doiivorvd,  I  had  as  yet  entortaiaed' 
neiUiei  care  nor  question.  Borne  va^e  expeot«tioD  1  M 
that  a  savant  would  stand  up  and  delivw  a  (imnal  spaeA 
half  doRmntisin  to  tho  Alhoniaiin,  half  flattery  lo  the  pnnesa 

Tliu  Tribune  wan  yet  empty  whan  we  enlorcd,  but  In  tea 
minutes  after  it  wa«  filled ;  suddenly,  in  a  second  of  time,  % 
bead,  chest,  and  amm  ^w  above  the  crimaoo  doak.  TIm 
hoMl  1  knew :  its  colour,  shape,  port,  ezpreuioo,  mtt 
familiar  both  to  mo  and  Mtsa  Fanshawe ;  the  blackoeas  and 
closeness  of  cranium,  the  amplitude  and  palanew  of  branr. 
the  hlueneas  and  lire  of  glanoo.  were  detaile  ao  dtwnootieatri 
in  the  nieinory,  and  so  knit  with  many  a  whtmKiaal  men  nil 
Uon,  as  almost  by  this  tliuir  audden  apparition,  to  ttoUi 
fancy  to  a  kn^h.  Indeed,  I  confess,  for  tny  part,  I 
laugh  till  I  was  wann ;  but  then  I  bent  my  head,  and 
my  h&ndkerclitof  and  a  lowered  veil  tho  eole  oonfldantt 
my  minh. 

I  think  I  was  glad  to  see  U.  Pad ;  I  think  it  waa  nltm 
pleasant  than  othcrwiso,  to  behold  him  set  ap  ibere,  SeM 
and  Irank,  dark  and  candid,  toaty  and  (aftriaas,  ■•  wbs 
rc^anb  oo  his  eetradc  in  class.  His  presenoa  was  enA  a 
Borpiiso :  I  had  not  once  thought  of  expooting  hitn.  ihM^ 
I  knew  he  filled  the  chair  ol  Bclk-s  Lettrea  in  tho  edhp*- 
With  him  in  tluit  Tribuue,  I  lolt  sure  that  neither  (onadbRD 
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nor  f1ntt«i-y  would  bo  our  doom ;  but  for  what  waa  vouch- 
safed UB,  for  what  wu  poured  suddenly,  rapidly,  oontinuously, 
oti  our  liunds— I  own  I  was  not  prepared. 

He  spoke  to  the  prinoes,  the  noblen,  the  magiKtratos,  and 
the  bu'ghers.  with  just  the  same  ease,  with  almost  the  name 
pointed,  choWic  earnoiitiieaR,  with  which  hu  was  wont  to 
hamngue  tho  three  divieiona  of  the  Kue  FoBS»tt«.  TIiq 
collo^ans  he  addressed,  not  ns  schoolboyB,  but  as  future 
citizens  aad  embryo  patriots.  The  times  which  have  sinoe 
oome  on  Europe  had  uol  hvea  foretold  yet,  and  M.  Emanuel's 
spirit  seemed  new  to  me.  Who  would  have  thought  the  fljit 
iLod  fat  soil  of  Lahasseoour  ootild  yield  political  convictiotis 
and  national  feeling,  such  as  were  now  strongly  exprAstied? 
Of  the  bearing  of  his  opinions  I  need  here  give  no  special 
indication ;  yet  it  may  be  permitted  dm  to  say  that  I  btdiuved 
the  liltlo  man  not  more  earnest  than  right  in  what  ho  SJiid  : 
with  all  his  fire  he  wan  Rcvera  and  saDsilile ;  he  trampled 
Utopian  theories  under  his  heel;  he  rejected  wild  dreams 
with  floorn  ; — but  when  he  lookitd  in  th«  face  of  tyranny — 
oh,  then  there  opc^ned  a  light  in  hia  eye  worth  seeing  :  and 
when  hu  spoke  of  injnstioo,  his  voice  gave  no  uncertain 
sound,  hut  reminded  me  rather  of  the  band-tnimpet,  ringing 
at  twilight  from  the  park. 

I  do  not  think  his  andionco  wore  generally  susceptible  of 
sharing  his  flame  in  its  purity ;  but  some  of  the  college 
youth  caught  fire  as  ho  eloquently  told  them  what  should  be 
their  path  and  endeavour  in  their  oountry'a  and  in  Europe's 
future.  They  gave  him  a  long,  loud,  ringing  cheer,  as  he 
concluded:  with  all  his  fierceness,  he  was  their  favourite 
protottor. 

A«  our  party  left  the  Hall,  be  stood  at  the  entrance ;  he 
saw  and  knew  me,  and  lifted  his  h&t ;  he  offered  his  hand 
in  passing,  and  nilcrcd  the  words  'Qu'en  dites-voua?' — 
question  eminently  characteristic,  and  reminding  mo,  even 
in  thishis  momtfjit  of  triumph,  of  that  inijuiititive  restless- 
neas,  Uiat  absence  of  what  I  considered  dcHimblc  aelf-oontrol, 
nhioh  were  amongst  bis  fauhs.     He  should  not  havo  cared 
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jusl  then  to  &sk  what  I  Uionght^  or  what  wiybody  tboigbl : 
bnt  ho  dift  care,  and  h«  vtm  loo  natural  to  conceil,  loo 
ilil{>ulaive  to  rcpruHs  his  wUh.  Well  I  i(  I  blamed  biaonr- 
eBfierneM»,  I  liked  his  ndlwU.  I  would  hftw  |irui»od  im:l 
had  plenty  of  ih-juhr  in  my  heart ;  but.  alas  I  no  worii  w 
my  ltp».  Who  luu  words  at  the  right  moment  ?  I  awn- 
mered  somu  Inmv  expreiwonft ;  but  was  truly  glad  wbro 
other  p<tople.  coming  up  with  profuM  conijratulatiOM, 
covered  my  dpficioricy  by  their  njdund&nay. 

A  goDtlcman  introduced  him  to  M.  de  Bassotnpierre  :  ul 
Uie  Count,  who  had  likewiec  been  highly  KnUifl<.-d.  a4kei 
hiin  to  join  hlit  trieuds  (for  the  most  part  M.  EmanotTi 
liki-wi*').  and  to  dine  with  them  at  the  Ufttel  CrAcy.  H* 
declined  dinner,  for  ho  wns  a  man  always  soniowhat  ahy  at 
meftting  tlie  advancoH  of  the  wealthy :  there  vma  a  etr«a|^ 
of  sturdy  ind^jendence  in  the  stringing  of  his  sioows— not 
obtruiiivo,  but  pleacant  (•nough  to  discover  aa  ooe  advanced 
in  knowledge  of  his  chiuactor ;  he  promlBod,  bowsrer,  to 

step  in  with  his  triond,  M.  A ,  a  Franch  Awtomidaa.  b 

the  eourae  of  the  evening. 

At  dinner  thnt  day,  Ginevra  and  Paulina  nocfa  lookad. 
her  own  way.  very  beautiful  :  the  former,  perhaps, 
the  ndvant)igi3  in  niiLteriiil  chunna,  but  lh«  latt«r  thooo  pn- 
eminent  for  attmctioos  moru  subtle  and  spuitual :  for  lif^ 
and  oloquuncu  of  eye.  fi>r  griwo  of  mica,  (or  winning  varJAty 
of  expression.  Ginevra's  dresa  of  deep  oriroann  relieved 
well  hor  light  curls,  nnd  hnrmonixod  with  ber  ro«e-lik« 
bloom.  Paulina's  attire — iu  fanhion  oloae,  iliotigh  taulileaslj 
neat,  but  in  texture  clear  and  while — made  the  eye  gtalefd 
for  thA  delical«  tifo  of  heir  comploxion,  tor  th«  ftoft  aaimatio 
of  her  ooimlonanoo,  for  the  tender  depth  of  her  eyv»,  for  lb 
brown  sliadow  and  hount«ouH  flow  of  hue  hair — daiW 
than  that  of  her  Saxon  couwn,  as  wore  also  ber  eyohton 
hor  ej-clikslie!!,  bur  full  irids,  and  large  mobile  pD|^ 
Nature  having  traced  all  these  dctiiiU  idtKhtly,  ajiJ  wili  • 
careless  hand,  in  Mine  I^shawe'fl  ease  :  ami  in  Mw  ds 
Bassotnpierre  a,  wrotigbt  them  to  a  high  and  dvlicale 
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Pnulina  ww  awed  by  the  savanU,  but  not  quite  to 
mutism ;  she  couversed  modustly,  dii£(]ently ;  not  without 
effort,  but  with  so  true  a  3w&citut.-ss,  so  line  and  pcnotraliiig 
a,  sense,  that  hor  fulher  luuti;  than  once  suspoudcd  his  owii 
discourse  to  listen,  and  fixed  on  her  &n  eye  of  proud  deli^jht. 

It  was  a  polite  FrenahiuoD,  M.  Z ,  a  very  Iminiud,  but 

(]uite  a  cointly  iniin,  who  had  dratvn  her  into  discouree.  I 
waB  charmed  with  hei*  Frcncli ;  it  wivst  faultltii^— the 
Hlructiiri;  correct,  the  idiomH  true,  the  u-cceut  pure ;  tiiuevra, 
who  liad  livtid  half  her  hfu  on  tUo  Contiaunt,  could  do 
nothing  liku  it :  not  that  words  ever  failed  Miss  EWshawe, 
but  rool  (iccuraoy  and  purity  she  noilher  possessed,  nor  in 
any  number  of  years  would  acquire.  Here,  too.  M..  de 
Baosompierro  was  gratified ;  for,  on  the  point  of  language, 
he  was  critical. 

Another  listener  and  observer  there  was;  one  who, 
detained  by  some  exigency  of  his  profession,  had  come  in 
late  to  dinner.  Both  ladies  were  quietly  scanned  by  Dr. 
Bretton,  at  tho  moment  oC  taking  his  sent  at  the  table  i  and 
that  guarded  survey  was  more  than  once  renewed.  His 
arrival  roused  ^liiifi  Fanshawe.  who  hud  hitherto  iippeared 
hslless :  titii;  now  became  smiling  and  complacent,  talked — 
though  wlini  she  said  was  rarely  to  the  purpose— «r  rather, 
was  of  a  purpose  somewhat  mortifyingly  below  the  standard 
of  the  occasion.  Her  light,  disconnected  prattle  might  have 
gratiQed  Giuhain  once;  pt^rhaps  it  pleaticd  him  ntill : 
perhaps  it  was  only  fancy  which  suggested  the  thought  tliat, 
while  liis  eye  was  hllud  and  his  cur  Feil,  his  taste,  his  keen 
zaa^  bia  lively  inteUigenoe,  were  not  equally  consulted  and 
regaled.  It  is  certain  that,  restless  and  exacting  as  seemed 
tho  demand  on  his  attention,  he  yiuUlod  courteously  all  thai 
was  required :  hia  uaMiner  showed  neither  giique  nor  coolness : 
Ginevra  waa  hia  noighlwur,  and  to  her,  during  dinner,  he 
almost  exclusively  confined  his  notice.  She  appeared 
satisfied,  and  poeead  to  the  dmwing-room  in  very  good 
apirita. 

Yet,  no  sooner  had  we  reached  that  place  of  rofugu,  than 
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Bho  ag&ln  bocame  flat  and  tistl&ss  -.  throwing  boVMlf  M  • 
couch,  she  dBaouncod  both  tho  '  discours  *  and  the  diaoer 
as  stupid  nffajra,  und  inquired  of  her  cousin  how  sbe  eoold 
hear  Euch  a  set  of  prosaic  '  KroE-bonnete '  aa  hur  hOer 
gathered  ubout  him.  The  momcnl  llic  gviitJemen  mn 
hoard  to  move,  her  railiugB  oeaeed :  she  starUMl  up,  flew  K 
tho  piano,  und  dasliud  at  It  with  spirit  Dr.  BreUoo 
eiitering,  one  of  ibo  finit,  look  up  his  station  bosidu  ber.  1 
thought  lio  Would  not  long  muintiLiu  thui  poftt :  there  was  k 
position  near  the  hearth  to  which  t  expected  to  soe  Itln 
attraotud:  this  jmmitiou  hu  only  •ciuitiud  with  lug  eye: 
while  kc  looked,  othont  drew  in.  The  Rrace  and  mind  ol 
P&uliua  charmed  tlieae  thoughtful  Frunclimen :  the  fineoea 
of  licr  beauty,  the  noil  oourt^Hy  of  her  manner,  her  imma. 
ture,  hut  real  and  inhred  tact,  pleued  thdrnational  l*8le ; 
they  oluAturei)  iihoul  her,  not  indeed  to  talk  Rcienec,  which 
would  have  rendered  her  dumb,  but  to  touch  on  many 
subjects  in  lettora,  in  artii,  iu  aotual  life,  on  which  it  soon 
appeared  tiiat  she  hi^d  both  read  and  rofloctod.  I  UstBDcd 
I  aui  sure  tliat  though  Graham  stood  lUoof,  Eie  tistaosd  loo: 
his  haariug  as  well  as  his  vision  was  ^-eiy  fine,  quick,  dia- 
criminatitig.  I  kn^w  Im  gathorutl  the  coi)\i>reation :  I  felt 
that  the  mode  in  whioh  it  was  sustained  sxilted  him  «x- 
quisitoly— pleased  him  almost  to  paiu- 

In  Paulina  there  was  more  force,  both  of  focting  and 
character,  than  most  people  thought— than  Graham  hinuoU 
imo^ned — than  she  would  ever  show  to  tboae  who  did 
wish  to  Boc  it.  To  speak  truth,  reader,  thoro  is  no  exi 
beauty,  no  accomplished  grace,  no  reliable  refi: 
.  without  strength  as  excollont,  as  complete,  as  tnutwortfay. 
As  well  naight  you  look  for  good  fruit  and  blosaom  on  s 
rootless  and  saploea  tree,  as  for  charms  that  will  encton  ia 
a  foeblo  and  rijuxed  nature.  For  u  hulc  while,  the  bloomy 
serablanee  of  beauty  may  flourish  round  wctikneas ;  btu  i 
cannot  bear  a  blast :  it  soon  fades.  fl\'en  in  screaest  sonshis- 
Graham  would  have  tttarled  had  any  suggoatiw  tflai 
whispered  of  the  sinew  and  tho  stamina  sastauniog 
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V<jbllMtft  nfttOM ;  but  I.  who  hivd  known  h(^r  as  »  child,  knaw 
W  'drgneBsad  by  whab  a  (;ood  aud  strong  root  her  grwM  luAi 
to  tho  firtn  eoil  of  reality. 

While  Dr.  BrettOD  listened,  and  waited  an  opening  in 
tho  laagie  oirclo.  hiK  glance  roHllcssly  sweoptng  the  room  at 
iutorvals.  li|;;ht(:d  by  Gh&uoo  on  ma,  wliore  I  sat  in  n  quiot 
nook  nob  far  from  my  godmother  and  M.  de  13a§Hompien-e, 
who,  M  usuaJ,  wero  ODgAeed  in  what  Mr.  Homo  called  *  & 
two-handed  crack ' :  what  the  Count  would  have  interpreted 
as  a  tAte-&-t6tiO.  Graham  smiled  recof^iiion,  crossed  the 
room,  asked  me  how  I  was,  told  me  I  looked  piUe.  I  also 
had  my  own  smile  at  my  own  thought :  it  was  now  about 
three  months  since  Dr.  .Tohn  lin,il  spoken  to  me^a  lapse  ot 
which  he  was  not  oven  conscious.  He  sat  down,  and 
bAcainc  silent.  His  wish  was  r^^thor  to  look  than  coiiverM. 
Oinevra  and  Fauhna  were  now  opposite  to  bim :  he  could 
gaze  hta  M] :  he  surveyed  l>oth  (orms— Bliidiod  botli  loceR. 

Several  new  (tnests,  ladies  as  well  as  gentlemen,  had 
ontrin^I  thti  room  Kinco  dinm^r,  dropping  in  for  the  evt-ning 
conversation  :  andamon^t  the  gentlemen,  1  may  indden tally 
obsorvo.  I  had  itlready  noticed  by  gliinpues,  a  bovciw,  diirk, 
professorial  outline,  hovering  aloof  in  an  inner  saloon,  seen 
only  in  rista.  M.  Bmanuul  know  mitny  ot  the  gi;ntlemen 
present,  but  I  think  waa  a  stranger  to  most  of  the  ladies, 
excepting  myself :  in  looking  towardo  thu  bcartli,  he  could 
not  but  see  me,  and  naturally  made  a  movement  to 
approach ;  seeing,  however.  Dr.  Bretton  also,  he  changed 
his  mind  and  held  back.  If  that  had  beGu  all,  there  would 
hATO  been  do  cause  for  quarrel ;  hut  not  witiKfied  witli 
holding  back,  he  puckered  up  bis  eyebrows,  protruded  hia 
lip,  and  looked  so  ugly  that  I  averted  my  eyes  from  the 
diKpleawng  upeelacle.  M.  Joseph  Emanuel  had  arrived,  as 
well  ae  bis  austero  brother,  and  at  this  very  moment  was 
relieving  Gimivra  at  the  piano.  What  a  master-touch  stic- 
eeodod  her  school-girt  jinglol  In  what  gnuid,  gratetul 
tones  the  instrument  acknowledged  the  hand  of  the  true 
•rtUt! 
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'Lucy.'  began  Dr.  Bretton.  bi-eahin^  silence  tuid 
KB  Ginevra  glided  before  him,  cuMling  a,  glonco  as  she  jtmrt 
by, '  Miss  Fn.ii»ihawe  U  oertaioly  a  line  girl.* 

Ot  uourse  1  a§setiled. 

'la  thero,'  hu  pursued,  'aaotber  in  the  room  as  lonjjt' 

■  I  think  there  is  not  anothor  as  handsome.' 

'  I  agree  with  you,  Luoy :  you  and  I  do  often  agra  ia 
opinion,  in  taate,  I  think ;  or  at  least  in  judgment.' 

'  Do  we? '  I  iiaid,  aoniowbat  doublfully. 

'  I  believe  if  you  had  been  a  lx>y,  Lucy,  iostead  of  a  giil 
— my  mother's  god-son  instead  of  her  god-daughter,  n 
should  have  been  good  friends:  our  opinions  would  hftte 
melted  into  each  other.' 

He  bad  assumed  a  bantering  air :  a.  light,  hatf-caressiii^ 
half-ironic,  &hone  aslant  in  his  eyo.  Ah,  Urahaiu!  I  bt-n 
givun  more  thau  one  solitary  moinftut  to  thoughts  and  oalcv- 
lations  of  your  estimate  of  Lucy  Snone :  was  it  klwayB  bad 
or  just?  Had  Lucy  been  inlrinsioally  the  same,  bei 
posaefiAiiiR  the  additional  advantages  of  wealth  and  station, 
woald  your  manner  to  her,  your  value  for  her,  have  beco 
I  qnite  what  they  actually  were?  And  yet  by  Uwee  qnestiau 
I  would  not  seriously  inter  blame.  No  ;  yoa  might  eaddsB 
and  trouble  me  sometimes ;  but  thvn  mine  was  a  smn- 
depreased,  an  casily-doranged  temperament— it  fell  if  a  clogj 
crossed  the  sun.  Perhaps  buforu  the  eye  of  severe  equity  I 
Bhould  stand  more  at  fault  than  you. 

Trying,  iheu,  to  knep  down  the  unreMonoUe  pain  wbkfc 
thrilled  my  heart,  on  thus  being  made  to  leel  that  wklt 
Graham  could  devote  lo  others  the  mo«t  grave  and  iismwi 
the  manliest  interest,  lie  had  no  more  thau  light  raiUerr  br 
Luoy,  the  friend  ot  long  syne,  I  inquired  calmly, — '  Oo  «tri 
points  are  wo  so  closely  in  accordance?' 

'We  each  have  unobservant  faculty.  Yon,  perfa&po^te'l 
gife  me  etedit  (or  the  possession ;  yet  1  have  it.' 

'  But  you  were  spiking  ot  tastos :  we  may  ae«  (be 
objects,  yet  estimate  ihem  dificrentty?' 

'  XjcI  us  bring  it  to  the  tvst.     Of  course,  you  csaool  biU 
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render  obmage  to  the  merita  of  Miss  Fivnsh»we  :  now,  what 
do  you   think  of  others  in   the   room? — my  mother,  for 

inalaiioe ;  or  tJie  lions  yonder,  Meaeieura  A and  Z ; 

or,  let  us  Bfty,  that  pale  little  lady,  MiBS  de  Bassompierro  ? ' 

'  You  know  whal  I  think  of  your  mother.  I  have  not 
thought  of  Meaaieure  A and  Z ." 

'  And  ihe  other  ?  * 

'I  think  she  is,  as  you  sny,  a  pale  little  lodj—pale,  cer- 
tainly, juBt  now,  when  ahe  ia  fatigued  with  over -exoi lemon t.* 

*  You  don't  romemher  her  as  ;v  child  ?  " 

*  I  wonder,  sometimi^a,  whether  you  do.' 

'  I  bad  forgotten  her ;  but  it  is  notJooablo,  that  ciroum- 
stanoos,  persona,  even  words  and  looka,  that  had  slipped 
your  memory,  may,  under  certain  conditions,  oeitain  aspects 
of  your  own  or  another's  mind,  rovivo." 

'  That  is  possible  enouj^h.' 

*  Yot,'  he  continued,  '  the  revival  is  imperfect — needs 
oonfirmation,  partakes  so  niuoh  of  the  dim  character  of  a 
dream,  or  of  the  airy  one  of  a  fancy,  that  the  testimony  of  a 
witness  becnmoi;  necessary  for  corro  ho  ration.  Were  you  not 
a  pieat  at  Bietton  ten  years  ago,  when  Mr.  Home  brought 
his  litUe  girl,  whom  wo  thon  ciiJled  "  little  PoUy,"  to  stay 
with  mamma  ? ' 

'  I  was  there  the  night  eho  oaine,  and  idso  the  morning 
she  went  away.' 

'  Bather  a  peculiar  child,  was  she  not  ?  I  wonder  how  I 
treated  her.  Was  I  fond  of  children  in  those  days?  Waa 
there  anything  gracious  or  kindly  about  me— great,  reckless, 
sohoolhoy  Its  I  was  ?   But  you  don't  recollect  me.  of  course  ? ' 

■  Vou  have  seen  your  own  picture  at  I^i  Tcrrosse.  It  is 
like  you  personally.  In  manner,  you  were  almost  the  same 
yt-sterday  as  to-day,' 

'But',  Lucy,  how  ih  tltat?  Buoh  an  oraolo  really  whets 
my  curiofiily.  What  am  X  to-day'/  What  was  I  the  yester- 
day of  ten  years  book '? ' 

'  Gracious  to  whatever  pleased  you— unkindly  or  cruel  to 
Dotbing.' 
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'  Thare  you  are  wrong ;  I  Uiink  I  wm  almost  a  brale  lo 
you,  for  instnnoc.' 

'  A  brute  I  No,  Grabam  :  I  should  never  havo  falinlly 
endured  brutality/ 

'  This,  however.  I  do  remember :  quiet  tiuoy  Soowe 
tasted  QothinK  of  my  graoo.' 

'  As  litlle  of  youi'  cruelty.' 

'  Why,  bad  1  been  Nero  himself,  I  oould  not  hftw  tof' 
mentcd  a  being  inoffensire  as  a  shadow.' 

I  smiled ;  but  1  also  hutthod  a  ^roan.  Oh  I — I  ftA 
wished  ho  would  let  mo  alone— oeaee  allusion  lo  me.  Tben 
epithets — these  attributes  I  put  from  mo.  Hi"  '  quiet  Loc; 
Snowc,'  hia  '  inotlonsivu  Mhadow,'  I  gave  him  back ;  not  wtU 
Boorn,  but  with  extreme  weariness :  theira  waa  the  ooldnaa 
and  the  pressure  of  load ;  Itt  him  whcloi  ine  with  no  sneb 
weight.    Hiippily,  he  was  won  on  another  Ihemo. 

'  On  wliat  terms  woro  "  littlo  Polly  "  and  I  ?  Unleei  mj 
rocollcotions  d'jccivo  mo,  wc  were  not  fow * 

'You  spoalc  very  vaguely.  Do  you  think  little  PoUj'i 
memory  not  more  definite  ? " 

'  Oh  I  wo  don't  talk  of  "  little  Polly "  now.  Pray  aay. 
Miss  de  Bassompierre ;  and,  of  ooarse,  auob  a  ilotely  per- 
sonage rememlxtrs  nothing  of  Brutton.  Tjook  at  her  larfge 
eyes,  Lnoy  ;  can  they  read  a  word  in  the  pa^  of  memory  7 
Aro  they  the  same  which  I  used  to  direct  to  a  boni-bookT 
She  does  iiol  Itnow  that  I  portly  taught  her  to  read.' 

'  Id  the  Bible  on  Sunday  nights  ?  * 

'  She  bus  a  calm,  duHoate,  rather  fine  profile  now :  onei 
what  a  little  refllieAs,  anxious  couDtenaoce  waa  ben  I  Wbal 
a  thing  is  u.  childn  profnri-noo  -what  a  bubble  1  Woold  jw 
lolio%'o  it?  that  lady  was  fond  of  me ! ' 

'  I  think  idle  wan  in  some  measure  fond  ol  yoa,'  mU  L 
modifTntciIy. 

'  Vou  don't  rememl>er  then?  /  had  forgotten  :  but  I 
ri'mcmber  noiv.  &lic  likijd  mo  the  best  of  wbuAever  i1m* 
was  at  Brctton.' 

*  You  thought  80.' 
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'  I  quite  well  raoall  it,  I  winh  I  oould  toll  her  nil  1  roobll ; 
or  rftth«r,  I  wish  soma  ono,  you  for  inslunce,  would  ro  behind 
wid  whisper  it  all  in  her  ear.  and  1  could  have  titu  delight — 
here,  as  I  ait— of  watohiog  hor  look  under  the  intelligence. 
Could  you  rauna^e  ihal,  tliiok  you,  Luoy.  and  make  uiv  ever 
grateful  ? ' 

'  Could  I  ufttia^e  to  vatika  you  oTor  fjratofut  ? '  said  I. 
*  No,  1  coidil  not.'  And  I  (olt  my  finf-era  work  and  my 
hiinils  iiitoi-lock  :  I  fvlt,  too,  an  inward  courage,  warm  and 
rwtitit&nt.  In  this  matter  I  waa  not  dixposed  to  graUfy 
Dr.  John  :  not  at  aXl.  With  now  wulcome  force,  I  realized 
his  enlirtj  misapprehension  of  luy  oharuotor  and  nature.  He 
wanted  always  to  giva  me  a  r6le  not  mine.  Nature  and  I 
opposed  him.  He  did  not  at  all  guess  what  I  felt :  he  did 
not  read  my  uyos,  or  faoo,  or  fj^esturoH ;  though,  I  doubt  not, 
all  spoke.  Leaning  towards  me  ooasingly,  he  said,  BofUy, 
'  Do  content  mv,  Lucy.' 

And  I  would  have  contented,  or,  at  least,  I  would  clearly 
have  enlightened  him,  and  tnught  him  wull  nuvor  again  to 
expect  of  me  the  part  of  oflicious  aoubreite  in  a  love  drama ; 
when,  following  hig  Hoft,  eager,  nnirmur,  mouUng  almOKt  his 
pleading,  mellow^ — '  Vo  oontent  me,  Luoy  I '  a  sharp  hise 
pjeroed  my  ear  on  the  other  side. 

'  Petite  ohstte,  doucerette,  coquette  I '  aibillated  the  eudden 
boa-con§triotor  ;  'vous  avos  I'air  bit^n  tristc,  eoumis,  r6vour, 
maiH  vouM  ue  r6taa  pas :  c'esl  moi  qui  vous  le  dis :  Sauvage ! 
la  flamme  k  I'&me,  I'^lnir  aux  ycnx  I ' 

*Oui;  j'fti  lii  flamme  &  I'Ume,  et  je  dois  Tavoirl"  retorted 
I,  taming  in  just  wrath  ;  but  Professor  Emanu'/l  hnd  hlsntd 
bis  insult  iind  wilh  gone. 

Th«  worst  of  the  matter  was,  that  Dr.  Bvotton,  whosn 
ears,  aa  I  liavo  said,  were  quiok  and  Sue,  caught  every  word 
of  this  apostt'ophe  ;  he  put  hla  haodkorchief  to  hiw  lace,  and 
lau^ied  till  he  shook. 

'Well  done.  Lucy."  oried  he;  'capital!  petite  ohatte, 
petite  coquette!  Oh,  I  must  tell  my  mother!  Is  it  true, 
Lucy,  or  half-true?   I  believe  it  is :  you  ruddoo  to  theodoor 
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of  MiM  Fnnslmwe'fl  gown.  And  really,  by  my  word, 
exomLne  him,  that  is  the  same  liulc  man  who  wiim  so  tvnt^s 
with  you  at  ihv  concorl :  the  very  stune,  and  in  hia  aool  b» 
(a  frantic  at  this  moment  because  he  sees  me  laughJag.  OhI 
I  must  tease  him.' 

And  Graham,  yielding  to  Iiia  bi-ot  for  miHelitof.  laagfacil, 
jested,  and  whispered  on  till  X  could  bear  no  more,  and  mj 
eyes  filled. 

Suddenly  he  was  sobered ;  a  meant  space  appeared 
Miss  de  Baseompieri-e ;  tho  Cirolo  KurrounJing  her 
about  to  diaaolve.  Thi§  movement  was  instantly  oaagiit  by 
Graham's  eye— ever-vigilant,  ovwi  while  Utighing;  he  rosik 
took  his  courage  in  holh  bands,  crossed  the  room,  and  mads 
the  ndvftntnge  his  own.  Dr.  John,  throughoBt  his  whole 
liFe,  was  a  ma,n  of  luck— &  man  of  aneoeea.  And  whyT 
Because  be  had  the  eye  to  sei:  hh  opportunity,  thu  heart  to 
prompt  to  well-timed  action,  the  nerve  to  consummaio  a 
perfect  work.  And  no  tyranl-passion  draggct]  him  back :  no 
enthusiaeme,  no  foibles  encumbered  his  way.  Bow  well  be 
looked  at  this  very  moment  I  When  Fauhna  looked  up  m 
he  reached  her  sidu,  ht;r  glnnoe  mingled  at  once  with  as 
encountering  glanoe.  animated,  yet  modest ;  his  ooloar,  as 
ho  spoke  lo  ber,  became  half  a  blush,  half  a  glow.  H« 
stood  in  her  presence  lirave  and  bashful :  subdoed  and  us- 
obtmsive,  yet  decided  in  his  purpose  and  devoted  in  his 
ardour.  I  gathered  all  this  by  one  view.  I  did  not  prolong 
my  obser^'alion — time  failed  me,  bad  inclination  sorred :  ifae 
night  wore  late;  Gine\Ta  and  I  ought  already  lo  have  beos 
in  tlio  Bue  Foititette.  I  rose,  and  hade  good-ni^t  to  my 
godmother  and  M.  do  Baesompierre. 

I  know  not  whether  PrnfuHsor  Rmanucl  had  noUood  ai 
reluctant  acceptance  of  Dr.  Brelton'a  badinage,  or  whellM 
he  perceived  that  I  was  pained,  and  tJiat,  on  the  wh<^  tk 
eveiiini^'  had  not  been  onti  flow  of  exuhant  onjovmont  Ir 
the  volatile,  pleasure-loving  Madcmoiaelle  Lucio ;  tmt,  m  I 
was  leaving  the  room,  he  stepped  up  and  inqaired  wbethr  I 
had  any  one  to  attend  me  lo  the  Bue  FosaeUe.   The  imif— f 
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now  spoko  poliloly,  iind  oven  deforustially,  and  he  looked 
Bpologelio  And  repeatant;  but  I  could  not  rucognise  his 
civility  :it  a  word,  nor  meet  his  ooDtrition  with  onide,  prema- 
turi;  ulilivion.  Never  hitherto  bad  I  felt  Horiously  disposed 
to  resent  hia  bniHquories,  or  freeze  before  his  fioroeneu; 
wbiit  )i<!  hud  aiiid  lo-iiight,  however,  I  considered  onwar- 
ranted  :  my  oxtrcmo  disapprobation  of  tfae  proceeding  must 
be  marked,  howt^ver  slightly.  I  merely  said  ; — 'I  am 
provided  with  attendance.' 

Which  wiM  true,  as  Ginevra  and  I  were  to  be  sent  home 
in  the  carriage ;  and  I  pamed  him  with  the  sliding obeiBanoc 
with  which  he  was  wont  lo  bo  wiluted  in  classe  by  pupils 
croBaing  his  es  trade. 

Having  sought  my  shawl,  I  returned  to  the  vestibule. 
M.  Emanuel  stood  there  as  if  waiting.  Ho  observed  that  the 
night  was  fine. 

'Is  it ? '  I  said,  with  a  lone  and  manner  whose  ooasom- 
mate  chariness  and  f ro>> tin cias  T  cnuld  not  but  applaud.  It 
wag  flo  seldom  I  could  properly  act  out  my  own  resolution  to 
be  teserved  and  cool  where  I  hiid  been  grieved  or  hurt,  that  I 
felt  almost  proud  of  this  one  aucoesaful  effort.  That '  Is  it  7 ' 
sounded  just  lil<o  the  manner  of  uthor  pooplv.  I  had  beard 
hundreds  of  such  little  minced,  docked,  dry  phmses,  from 
the  pursed'Up  coral  lipa  of  a  score  of  self-posso8sod,  self- 
Slifficitig  misses  and  mesdemoiselles.  That  M.  Paul  would 
not  stand  any  prolonged  experience  of  this  sort  of  dialogue  I 
knew ;  but  he  certainly  merited  a  sample  of  the  curt  nud 
arid.  I  believe  be  thought  aa  himself,  for  he  tonk  the  dose 
quietly.  He  looked  at  my  shawl  and  objected  loitslightuesg. 
I  decidedly  told  Itim  it  wus  as  heavy  as  I  wishud.  Reoeding 
aloof,  and  standing  apart,  I  leaned  on  the  baoistor  of  the 
fttairs,  folded  my  shawl  a1>0ut  me,  and  hied  my  eyes  on  a 
dreary  religious  painting  darkening  the  wall. 

Ginovra  was  long  in  coming :  tedious  seumed  her 
loilerii^.  M.  Paul  was  still  there ;  my  ear  expected  from 
his  lips  an  angry  tone.  Ho  came  neanir.  '  Now  for  another 
hiss  ! '  thought  1 :  lud  not  tht^  action  been  too  uncivil  1  could 
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have  stopped  my  ears  with  my  fingere  in  terror  of  th<a  Hit 
Nothing  hiip)K:aa  ftsi  we  ftxpeot :  liKton  for  acoo  or  a  mona^r : 
it  is  then  you  will  hear  a  cry  of  prey  or  pain.  Ami!  a 
piercing  Khrivk,  an  nngry  thntitl,  Mid  wolcomo  bo  uoiabla 
greetint;.  a  low  land  whisper.  M.  Paul  spoko  goailj;— 
'  Frimi^s,'  said  h«,  '  tlo  not  qiin.m]]  for  a  word.  Tell  at, 
waa  it  I  or  ce  grand  fat  d'AtiKluis '  (so  he  protandy  daiiacDi- 
nated  Dr.  Brelton), '  who  made  your  eyos  so  humid,  and  jour 
cheeks  so  hot  as  they  are  even  now  7 ' 

'  I  am  not  oontwious  of  you.  monsieur,  or  of  ftoy  othet 
having  excited  suah  emotion  as  yoa  uidicate,'  was  my  knawtr: 
and  in  giving  it,  T  ivgiiin  Burpn^sod  my  usual  self,  and  achieved 
a  neat,  (roaly  (als(thood. 

'  But  what  did  I  say  7 '  he  pursued  ;  '  tell  me  :  I  vm 
angry :  I  have  forgotten  uiy  wordi  ;  what  werv  they  ? ' 

'  Such  as  it  is  host  to  forget  I '  said  I,  stUI  quite  calm  aod 
cbitl. 

■  Then  it  was  viy  words  which  wottnded  you  ?  Consider 
thttm  unsaid  :  jwrmit  my  retractation;  accord  my  pardon.* 

'I  ant  not  sogry,  Monsieur.' 

'  Then  you  are  worse  than  angry— grieved.  Forgivs  bM, 
Miss  Lucy.' 

'  M.  Emanuel,  I  do  forgive  you.' 

*  Let  me  hear  you  say,  in  the  vcuoe  natural  to  you,  aod 
not  in  that  alien  tone,  "  Mon  ami,  je  vous  pardoose.'* ' 

He  made  mo  smile.  Who  OOiUd  help  amiling  at  his 
wistfulnees,  his  sioiplioity,  his  eameatnesa? 

'  Bon  I '  he  oriod.  '  Voil&  quo  le  jour  ra  pMudm  I  DilM 
done,  mon  ami.' 

'  Mon.ueur  Paul,  je  tous  pttrdonoc,' 

'I  will  hare  no  monsieur:  iipeaJt  the  othsr  irord.  or  I 
shall  not  bdliuve  you  Mincere  :  another  effort — mon  ami,  or 
else  in  English.— my  friend  I ' 

Now,  '  my  friend'  had  rather  anoUwr  soond  ftod  sjg^ 
cancy  than  '  mon  atni ' ;  it  did  not  hreathe  tho  same  aaimtl 
domestio  and  intimatv  urfi^ction ;  'mcmami '  i  conU  not  taf*o 
M.  fftul : '  my  friend,'  1  could,  and  did  say  without  difilioalty. 
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This  distinction  existed  not  for  hiui,  however,  and  Iiu  wii>h 
quiU^  fiitti^ficd  witJi  th«  Gngliith  phraso.  He  smiled.  Vou 
should  have  neen  him  amile.  reader ;  and  you  should  hare 
mfirkoci  the  difference  between  his  counlenanoe  now,  an  1 
tliiil  h«  wore  hiiH  an  hour  Ago.  I  oiiiiTiot  sffirm  that  1  had 
ever  witnessed  the  smile  of  pteaaure,  or  content,  or  kindness 
round  M.  Paul's  lips,  or  in  his  oyos  hefore.  The  ironic,  the 
earcastic,  the  disdainful,  th^  passionately  exultant,  I  had 
hundreds  of  limes  si^cn  hiro  express  by  what  he  called  a 
smile,  but  any  illuminated  sign  of  milder  or  warmer  fueling* 
Ktruok  mcas  wholly  new  in  his  visage.  It  changed  it  as  from 
a  mask  to  a  face :  the  deep  Unoi.  lufl  hi^  fvaturos ;  the  vary 
complexion  seemed  clearer  and  fresher  ;  that  liwart,  sallow, 
!touth<;rn  iliLrknoHM  which  Kpoko  liin  Spanish  blood,  beoame 
displaced  by  a  lighter  hue.  1  know  not  ihitl  I  have  over 
Men  in  any  other  human  face  an  c<]ual  motamorphosia  from 
a  Btmilar  oause.  He  now  took  me  lo  the  carriage :  at  the 
same  moment  M.  de  Bassompiorro  came  out  with  his  niece. 
In  a  pretty  humour  wiis  MistrcHit  Fnnshnwc ;  she  had 
found  the  evening  a  grand  failure :  completely  upset  as  to 
temper,  she  gave  way  to  the  most  unoontrotUid  moroHunoss 
as  soon  as  we  were  seated,  and  the  oarriage-door  closed. 
Her  invectives  against  Dr.  Bretton  had  something  venomous 
in  them.  Having  found  herself  impotent  either  to  charm  ot 
sting  him,  hutred  was  her  only  resource ;  and  this  hatred  she 
expressed  in  terms  so  unmeasured  and  proportion  so  mon- 
strous, that,  after  listening  for  a  while  witli  assumed  stoiciiun, 
my  outraged  sense  of  justice  at  last  and  suddenly  onughl 
lire.  An  explosion  ensued :  for  I  couUl  he  pansionate,  too ; 
especially  wiih  my  present  fair  but  faulty  associate,  who 
never  failed  to  stir  the  worst  drogs  of  mo-  It  wan  well  ihiil 
the  oarriiigu  wheels  made  a  tremendous  rattle  over  the  flinty 
Choseville  pavement,  (or  I  can  aasuie  the  reader  tlmrc  was 
neither  deu^  silence  nor  calm  discussion  within  the  vehicle. 
Half  in  earnest,  half  in  seeming,  I  made  it  my  busine.HS  to 
storm  down  Gim-vra.  Shu  hud  set  out  rampant  from  the 
Rue  Cntey ;  it  was  nucessary  to  tame  her  before  we  reached 


I 


J 


881  VILLETTB 

the  Bue  FosBette :  to  this  end  it  was  mdiapensable  to  ibow 
up  her  sterling  valne  &nd  high  deserts ;  and  this  must  be 
done  in  language  of  which  the  fidelity  and  hotneliiieas  cu^t 
challenge  comparison  \nth  the  compliments  of  a  John  Knox 
to  a  Mary  Stuart.  This  woe  the  right  discipline  for  Oinevn ; 
it  suited  her.  I  am  quite  sure  she  went  to  bed  that  night 
atl  the  better  and  more  settled  in  mind  and  mood,  and  slept 
all  the  more  BWeeUy  for  having  undergone  a  sound  monl 
drubbing. 


CHAPTEB  XXVni 


THH   WATCHOUABO 


M.  Padl  Emanuel  owned  an  acute  sdnaitiveness  to  the 
aniioyuiice  of  iiitm'raplJoii,  (row  whatsoever  cause  occurring, 
duriag  his  lessons :  to  pftss  through  the  olasse  undur  suoh 
oirouiii3tiinc«s  was  coosidered  by  the  teachers  and  pupils  of 
the  school,  indindually  and  collectively,  to  be  as  much  as  a 
woman's  or  girl's  life  was  worth. 

Madame  Beok  herself,  if  forced  to  the  enterprise,  would 
'skurry'  through,  retronching  ber  skirts,  and  carefully 
ooaxting  the  formidahle  estrade,  tike  a  ship  dreading  hroakors. 
As  to  Rosine,  the  portress^on  whom,  every  half-hour, 
devolved  the  fearful  duty  of  fetching  pupiU  out  of  the  very 
heart  of  one  or  other  of  the  divisions  to  take  their  musio* 
lessons  in  the  oratory,  the  great  or  little  saloon,  lliu  Kalle  & 
manger,  or  some  other  piano-station — she  would,  upon  her 
second  or  third  attempt,  frequently  bccomo  almoot  tongue- 
tied  from  excess  of  consternation — a  entiniont  iimpirtnl  by 
the  unspeakable  looks  levelled  at  her  tbrougb  a  pair  of  d&rt- 
dealing  speotaoles. 

One  morning  I  was  sitting  in  the  eurj,  at  work  upoa  a 
pieoe  of  embroidery  wbioh  one  of  the  pupils  had  oommenoed 
hut  delayed  to  finish,  and  while  my  fingcirs  wrought  at  the 
fnune,  my  ears  regaled  themselves  with  hsteniiig  to  the 
crescendos  and  cadences  of  a  voice  haranguing  in  the  neigb- 
bouring  clasee,  in  tones  that  wax^d  momentarily  more 
unquiet,  more  ominously  varied.  There  was  a  good  strong 
partition-wall  between  me  and  the  gathering  storm,  as  well 
iLS  a  facile  means  of  flight  through   the  glass-door  to  ihe 
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court,  in  cast;  it  swept  ibis  way ;  so  I  am  afraid  I 
more  niniDK-iiifnl  t)ian  oliunn  bam  theae  Uitckontog 
toms.  foor  Roaine  woe  not  safo:  four  times  that 
morning  hitd  she  modo  the  paas.'VKi^  of  peril  ;  and  now^ 
the  fifth  time,  it  became  her  dangerous  daty  to  snatch,  m^ 
wcirr,  a  hrand  from  tho  buiniiig— a  pupil  from  tinder  U. 
I'aul's  nose. 

'Mon  DIoul  Moo  Dicul'  cried  8h«.  *Qtte  raifje 
devenir?  Monsieur  va.  me  toer.je  BUJsaQre ;  ear  il  mt  d'ont 
colftre  I ' 

Nerved  by  the  com'n^e  of  de^mtion,  she  opened  iht 
door. 

'  Mademoiselle  La  Malle  au  piano  I '  ms  bor  ory. 

Ere  she  could  make  good  her  retreat,  or  qaite  dose  Um 
door,  this  voice  uttered  itself : — 

'  Vba  00  iimnient  I — la  dasaa  eat  d/'fendne.  La  premitee 
qui  ouvrira  oette  porte,  ou  passera  par  oetto  diyioloo.  aon 
pendne — fut-cc  Madame  Book  cllo-mAmo  I' 

TiMi  miiiuteH  had  not  auoceeded  the  proroulgfttion  of  this 
decree  when  Rositie's  French  pantoulK-s  wure  agmin  beud 
abufBing  along  the  corridor. 

'Mademoim^llv,'  «aid  she,  'I  would  not  for  a  five-franc 
piece  go  into  that  cliLHae  again  just  now :  Morudeor's  lopfcttw 
are  really  terrible ;  and  here  is  a  commissioDMre  come  with 
a  mamago  from  the  Atlu^n^tt.  I  hare  told  Madame  Book 
I  dare  not  deliver  it,  and  she  says  I  am  to  ohArgo  yoa 
with  it 

*  Me  ?  No,  that  is  rather  too  bad  I  It  is  not  in  my  lino 
of  duty.  Gomfi,  come.  Rosino  I  bear  your  own  harden.  Be 
brave— charge  once  more  ! ' 

'  I,  Madumoisnlle  ?~impoMible  I  Hro  times  I  ban 
crossed  him  this  day.  Madame  must  really  hire  n  goodaciB 
for  this  servioe.    Out  1    Jc  n'en  puis  plus  I ' 

'  Bah  I  you  are  only  a  coward.     WUm  lit  Iho  moscw^?' 

'  Precisely  of  the  kind  nith  which  Monsieur  leaat  UketV 
bo  postered :  an  urgent  summons  to  go  directly  to  tk 
Atbdnte,  as  there  iii  an  ofiidal  riaitor — Mupeotor — I  ka!* 
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□ot  wh»t — iLmvcd,  aiicl  Monsieur  must  meet  him :  yoa 
know  how  he  hales  a  viiist.' 

Yen,  I  know  witll  uiiough.  Tho  restive  littJc  man  ^otoeted 
spur  or  curb ;  a^'tinst  whatever  was  urgttnt  or  obligatory  ho 
was  sure  lo  revolt.  However,  1  uccoptcd  tho  responsibility 
— not,  oerttunly,  without  fear,  but  fear  blent  with  olhor 
duiitimenU,  curiosity  amongst  them.  I  opened  the  door,  I 
(.'iitered,  I  closed  it  behind  me  as  quickly  and  quietly  as  a 
nither  unsteady  hand  would  permit ;  for  to  bo  stow  or  bust- 
ling, to  nittle  a  latoh,  or  leave  a  door  gnping  wide,  were 
ngfp^vationa  of  crime  often  more  disastrous  in  result  than 
the  main  crime  itself.  There  I  stood  then,  and  there  h«  sat; 
his  humour  \vaa  visibly  bad— almost  at  ita  worst;  he  had 
been  gi^iDg  a  lesson  in  aritlimetio— for  he  gave  lessons  on 
imy  and  every  subject  that  struck  his  fancy— and  arithmetio 
being  a  dry  ftubjeet,  invariably  disii^rced  with  him:  not  n 
pupil  but  trembled  when  he  spoke  of  figures,  lie  Bat,  bent 
above  hiti  deitk :  to  look  up  at  the  sound  of  au  eutmtiue,  at 
the  occurrence  of  a  direct  breach  of  his  will  and  law,  was  an 
effort  he  eould  not  for  the  moment  bring  himself  to  make. 
It  was  quite  oa  well:  I  thus  gained  time  to  walk  up  the 
long  classu ;  and  it  suiU^  my  idiosyncrasy  far  belter  lo 
onoounter  the  near  burst  of  anger  like  bis,  than  to  bear  its 
menace  at  a  distnnoe. 

At  his  ciitrade  I  paused,  just  In  front ;  of  course  I  was 
Dot  worthy  of  immediate  attention :  ho  proceeded  with  his 
lesson.  Disdain  would  not  do ;  he  must  hear  and  he  must 
answer  my  message. 

Not  being  quite  tall  enough  to  lift  my  head  over  his  desk, 
elevated  upon  the  eetradc,  and  thus  suffering  eclipse  in  my 
presont  position,  f  ventured  to  p<:cp  round,  with  the  design, 
at  first,  of  nioroly  getting  a  better  view  of  his  face,  which 
hod  struck  me  when  I  entered  as  bearing  a  oloae  and 
pJotSTOBque  resemblaQoe  to  that  of  a  black  and  sallow  tiger. 
Twice  did  I  enjoy  this  sido-vicw  with  impunity,  advancing 
and  rMOding  nnaeen;  the  third  time  my  eye  had  soaroc 
dawned  beyond  the  obscuration  of  the  desk,  when  it  va« 
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caught  and  transfixed  through  its  very  pupil — transfiud  by 
lliu  'luuutu::!.'  Rosuifi  viAn  right;  tli«3c  uieDsilft  lui  iu 
them  a  blaok  and  immutable  terror,  beyond  Lh«  ttttaio 
wrjLth  of  tlie  wearer's  own  ungliuied  eyes. 

I  now  found  the  adyontage  of  proximity :  thoM  dul- 
sightvd  '  luuetles '  were  useletts  for  th«  inspeotioti  d  • 
orimiual  under  Monsieur's  nose;  accordingly,  he  dofTudtfaai, 
and  he  aad  I  i>tuo<l  on  more  oijuni  U:nii)i. 

I  am  glad  I  was  not  really  much  afraid  of  him — ibtt 
indeed,  cloiio  in  hie  prcsenoo,  I  felt  no  terror  at  all :  for  itin 
his  demanding  oord  and  gihliet  to  execute  the  wnteoee 
recently  pronounced,  1  was  ahlo  to  fumitih  him  with  t 
needleful  of  enibroideria){  thread  with  such  aooommodaiini; 
civility  as  could  not  but  allay  soeiiu  ponioa  at  teaat  ot  ha 
Huqilus  irritation.  Of  course  I  did  not  ptLrade  thix  oourletj 
boforo  public  view :  I  merely  handed  tho  thread  round  the 
angle  of  the  dmtk.  and  attached  it,  ready  Dooeed,  to  iht 
barred  back  of  the  Professor's  chair. 

'Que  me  voiilez-vous?'  eaid  be  in  a  growl  of  which  Xbe 
music  was  wholly  confined  to  his  chest  and  thro^  for  be 
kept  his  tei;th  clenched,  and  KoiMiKid  rt'gistisring  to  biniself  U 
inward  vow  that  nothing  earthly  should  wri  ng  from  him  a  Mnile. 

My  answer  commenced  unoompromititigly :  '  Mouaieui,' 
Isaid, 'jeveuxlimpoBBiblo,  deschosesinouj'es;'  and  tliinldsi 
it  beat  not  to  mince  mailers,  hut  to  adminislor  the  '  douche ' 
with  decision,  in  a  low  but  quick  voice,  I  dulivered  \ha 
Athenian  mcssago,  floridly  exaggerating  il«  vrgoaxsj. 

Of  course,  he  would  not  hear  a  word  of  it.  *  He  ifOttU 
not  go ;  he  would  not  leave  his  praaeni  olaca,  let  all  tk 
officials  of  Villotte  send  for  him.  Ho  would  not  put  hiunc^ 
an  inch  out  of  bis  way  at  the  bidding  of  king,  catbioel,  ani 
clianibera  together.' 

1  knew,  however,  that  he  must  go;  tltnt.  talk  a«  he  fnmU 
both  his  duty  and  interest  commanded  an  immediate  ^ 
literal  compUanoe  with  the  summons:  I  stood,  lliui^i 
waiting  in  silence,  as  if  be  bad  not  yet  ipolwD.  He  ^mi 
what  more  I  wanted. 
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'  Only  Moutiieur's  itnsvrer  to  deliver  to  ibe  oomniisaioii&ire.' 

He  waved  an  inipiLtient  negntivo. 

I  vonCurod  to  Ktrotuh  my  hand  to  the  boniiet-g;reo  whioh 
lay  in  ffnm  repose  on  the  window-sill.  He  loUowed  tlus 
daring  movement  with  Km  cyt;,  no  doubt  in  mixed  pity  and 
unazfiment  at  its  praaumption. 

'Ah!'  he  muttered,  'i(  it  came  to  that— it  Miss  Lucy 
HKiddled  with  bin  l>onnet-grec— she  might  ju»l  put  it  on  her- 
self, turn  gar;on  (or  the  occasion,  and  benevolently  go  to  the 
Ath^n^  Id  his  stead.' 

With  grent  respect,  I  laid  the  honnet  on  the  deal^  where 
its  tassel  seemed  to  give  me  an  awful  nod. 

'  I'll  write  a  note  of  upoloi^y— that  will  do  I'  said  ho,  still 
bent  OD  evasion. 

Knowing  well  it  would  twt  do,  I  gently  pushed  tho  bonnet 
towards  his  hand.  Thu9  impelled,  it  «lid  down  the  polished 
slope  of  the  varnished  and  tinbaiKed  desk,  earned  before  it 
the  light  steel-framed  '  lunettes,'  and,  fearful  to  relate,  tbey 
fell  to  the  estrade.  A  score  of  times  ere  now  had  I  seen  them 
fall  and  receive  no  damage — this  time,  as  Luoy  ^uuwe'a 
hapless  luck  would  have  it,  they  so  fell  that  each  clear 
pebble  became  a  shivered  and  ahapelcKS  atar. 

Now.  indeed,  dismay  seised  me — dismay  and  regret.  1 
know  tho  value  of  these  'lunettes':  M.  Paul's  sight  was 
pocxiliar,  not  easily  fitted,  and  these  glasses  suited  him.  I 
had  heard  him  call  them  his  treasures :  as  I  piclted  them 
up,  cracked  and  worthless,  my  hand  trembled.  FVightenod 
throu(;h  all  my  ner\-es  I  wan  to  see  the  mischief  I  had  done, 
but  I  think  I  was  even  move  sorry  t!ian  afraid.  For  some 
seconds  I  dared  iiot  look  the  bereaved  Professor  in  tho  face ; 
he  was  the  first  to  speak. 

■  lA! '  said  he :  *  mo  voilA  vouf  de  mes  limettos !  I  think 
MademcMselle  Lucy  will  now  confess  that  thtt  cord  and  gal- 
lows are  amply  earned  ;  she  trembles  In  anticipation  of  her 
doom.  Ab,  traitress  I  traitress  1  You  are  resiolved  to  hare 
tue  quite  blind  and  helpless  in  your  hands  I ' 

1  lifted  my  eyes :  his  face,  instead  of  lioing  irate,  lowering. 
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ooct  forrowod,  vaa  overflowing  with  ihe  mitle,  ootoond  *ith 
the  bloom  I  had  sucn  bri^tening  it  IhEtrrenitig  at  the  BMcl 
Or6ay.  IIu  was  not  aoRry— not  eveo  gneved.  For  tbiwi 
iojurjr  ho  allowed  himeeU  (ull  of  clcmeocy;  under  tlie  ml 
provocation,  p&tiont  lu  a  saint.  Tliis  flveot,  which  skzt^ 
so  untoward— wliich  I  thought  had  raiiwd  at  oucc  my  chutt 
of  mooemful  persuacioo  -proved  my  beat  help.  Dtffieitlld 
managc^mcni  no  lonR  as  I  had  done  him  do  b&rm.  he  becaet 
graoiouflly  plinni  as  soon  on  I  stood  in  his  preseaoe  a  eco- 
Hcious  and  contrite  offender. 

StiU  gently  rajling  at  me  as  'une  forte  feoune — vat 
Angkisi;  terriblb— une  pelite  casse-toat' — he  d*olar«d  thil 
he  dared  not  but  obey  one  who  had  given  stufa  to  Uataatt 
of  her  diiJi^uioufl  prowess ;  it  was  absolutely  Ulce  the  ' ftrand 
Emperear  smashing  the  va»u  to  inspire  i^smay.'  Bo,  at  la*t. 
crowning  himself  with  his  bonnet-greo,  and  taking  his  niined 
'  lunettea '  from  my  hand  with  a  clasp  of  kind  pftrdon  an! 
«iicountgci»<;iil,  ho  made  hitt  l>ow,  luid  went  off  to  the  Atbfe^ 
u  lirst-rate  humour  and  spirits. 


After  all  this  amiability,  the  reader  will  be  aorry  for  nj 
sake  to  hear  thnt  I  wai*  i^itarrclhng  with  M.  Paul  a^aio  beloR 
night ;  yet  so  it  was,  and  I  could  not  help  iL 

It  was  his  oooaaional  ouitom — and  a  very  laodaUft, 
acceptable  custom,  too— to  arrive  of  ao  eveaing,  always  4 
I'improvistc.  unannounced,  huivt  In  on  the  bUmiI  hour  of 
study,  establish  a  sudden  despotism  over  as  and  oor  oceupa- 
lions,  cause  books  to  bo  put  away,  work-ba^  to  be  btowgU 
out,  and,  drawing  forth  a  ninglc  thick  volume,  or  k  KiM*"' 
of  pamphlots,  substitute  for  iho  besotted  'Ivotars  pieoK* 
drawled  by  a  Kli>«!py  pupil,  some  trn^ody  made  gtmnd  bf 
grand  reading;,  ardent  by  fiery  action — aome  dmna,  whmril 
for  my  part,  I  rarely  studied  the  tatrinsio  merit ;  I* 
M.  Emanuel  made  it  a  vessel  (or  an  oatpooring,  luid  titi 
it  with  bis  native  rorvo  and  passion  like  a  mp  with  a  vui 
browBgo.    Or  else   he  would  flash  through  our  ounvacttal 
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dArkaess  ft  reflex  of  a  brighter  world,  show  aa  a  glimpie  of 
the  ourront  litcnvlurc  of  iho  diiy,  road  us  p&SB&gea  from  some 
enohaniing  tale,  or  the  last  wtlty  (uuiltuton  whioh  had 
awakciiod  lAUf^htor  in  tho  e&loons  of  PariB ;  taking  care 
always  to  expunge,  with  lliu  aovorcat  hand,  whgthcr  from 
trogody,  melodrama,  tale,  or  eaeay,  whatever  paaaa^,  phraee, 
or  word,  could  bo  doemcd  unsuitcd  to  nn  audience  of '  jounos 
fiUes.'  I  noticed  more  than  once,  that  where  rctrenohment 
without  subKtitutu  would  havo  loft  unmeaning  vacancy,  or 
introduced  weakDeBS,  he  could,  aod  did,  uuproviHe  whole 
paragraphs,  no  less  vigorous  than  irreproaehablo ;  tho 
dialogue— the  description — he  engrafted  was  often  far  better 
than  that  he  pruned  away. 

Well,  on  tho  evening  in  qucetiun,  we  were  sitting  Hilont 
as  nuns  in  a  'retreat,'  the  pupib  studying,  the  teachers 
working.  I  remember  my  work;  it  was  a  alight  matter  of 
fancy,  and  it  rather  interested  me ;  it  had  a  purpose ;  I 
waK  not  doing  it  merely  to  kill  timo:  I  meant  it  when 
finished  ae  a  gift ;  and  the  occasion  of  presentation  being 
near,  haste  was  requisite,  and  my  fingers  were  busy. 

We  heard  the  aharp  bell-peal  which  we  all  knew  ',  then 
the  rapid  step  familiar  to  each  oar :  tho  words  '  VoillL 
Monsieur  1 '  had  scarcely  broken  bimultaneoualy  from  every 
lip,  when  tho  two-leaved  door  split  (as  split  it  alwrayii  did 
for  his  admission— such  a  slow  word  as  '  open  '  is  inefficient 
to  describe  his  movements),  and  he  stood  iu  the  midst 
of  us. 

There  were  two  study  tables,  both  long  and  flanked  with 
bonohoa :  over  the  oentnL:  of  each  liuug  a  lamp ;  beneath  this 
lamp,  on  either  side  Che  table,  sat  a  teacher :  the  girls  wore 
arranged  to  tho  right  hand  and  tho  left ;  the  eldest  and  most 
studious  nearest  the  lamps  or  tropics ;  the  idlers  and  little 
onea  towards  the  north  and  south  polos.  Monsieur's  habit  was 
politely  to  hand  a  chair  to  some  teacher,  generally  Z6Ue  St. 
Pierre,  the  senior  mistress ;  then  to  take  her  racatc^d  scat ; 
and  thus  avail  himself  of  the  full  boaui  of  Caitcer  or  Capri- 
oom,  which,  owing  to  his  near  sight,  hu  nuudud. 
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As  asuid,  ZfMe  rose  with  alacrity,  Mniling  to  tbe  oktb 
extent  of  her  mouth,  ivnd  the  full  diitplfty  of  hur  upperud 
undor  rows  of  teeth— that  stmtigo  smilo  which  pasws  bim 
ear  to  ear,  and  Je  marked  only  by  a,  sharp  thin  ourre,  ^Aait 
taili  to  spread  over  Che  couDtenance,  and  neither  dimplM  (be 
cheek  aor  lights  thu  oyo-  I  HUppoi!C  Monsieur  did  not  M 
h»,  or  he  hail  taken  a  whim  that  he  would  not  notice  fas. 
^for  he  was  aa  capricious  as  womeo  are  said  to  ha ;  tbco  tn 
'  lunettes '  (he  had  got  another  pair)  eorvi^  him  aa  an  exom 
for  all  sorts  of  littlu  oversighl»  and  Hhortcoiniiigs.  Whalercr 
might  be  his  reason,  he  passed  by  Zdlio,  camo  to  the  otbs 
side  of  the  table,  ftnd  before  I  oould  stuii  up  to  otcar  the 
way.  whispered,  '  He  hougeis  pas,*  and  eatablialied  hiniatM 
Iwtween  iiie  and  Miss  Fanishawe,  who  always  would  bo  mj 
neighbour,  and  have  hir  ellMw  in  my  side,  bowe\'er  ofleo  1 
declared  to  hor,  '  Ginevra,  I  wish  you  were  at  Jericho.' 

It  was  easy  to  »ay, '  Ne  bou^ez  pas ' ;  but  how  oould  I 
help  it?  I  must  make  him  room,  and  I  muat  request  tbv 
pupilit  to  reoedu  that  /  miijht  recede.  It  waa  very  well  lot 
Ginevra  to  he  gummed  to  me, '  keeping  heraalf  wmns,*  at  afat 
said,  on  the  winter  evenings,  and  harasslDg  my  rery  heart 
with  hor  lidgotings  and  pokings,  obliging  me,  indeed,  some. 
times  to  put  an  artful  )un  in  my  ^rdle  by  way  of  proleetioB 
against  hor  elbow ;  but  I  KuppoM  M.  Einanucl  waa  not 
to  be  subjected  to  the  same  kind  of  treatment,  so  I  swept  away 
my  working  materials,  to  clear  space  for  hia  book,  and 
withdrew  myself  to  make  room  for  his  penoo  ;  oot,  howevni 
leaving  more  than  a  yard  of  interval  jnat  what  any  rtaaoB- 
able  man  would  have  regarded  as  a  oonvoniout,  reepeetfal 
allowaace  of  bench.  But  M.  Emanoel  never  uitu  roaitCMiaUc- 
flint  and  tinder  that  ho  was  I  he  etmck  and  took  fin 
directly. 

'  Vous  ne  voulez  pas  de  moi  pour  voiun,'  ho  growW 
'  vous  vous  dunnes  des  turs  de  caste ;   voue  me    trailas  t* 
poriai'  ho  wowled.    'Soitl  jo  vais  atriagBr   1»   oboMl 
And  he  set  to  work. 

'  Laves  vous  toates,  MesdemoiscUea  I  *  dried  ho. 
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Tim  girls  rose.  He  m»de  Ihcm  lUl  file  ofT  to  tlic;  othor 
table.  He  then  phcod  me  at  one  extremity  of  the  long 
beuoh,  and  having  duty  »Dd  carefully  brought  luc  uiy  w(irk- 
bitsket,  silk,  acissom,  a.11  my  implementa,  he  fined  hlmseU 
quite  at  the  other  end. 

At  this  arrangement,  highly  absurd  aa  it  was,  not  a  soul 
in  the  room  dared  to  laugh  ;  luckless  for  th(<  giggler  would 
have  been  the  giggle.  As  for  me,  I  took  it  with  cnliro 
coolness.  There  I  sat,  isolated  and  cut  off  from  human 
Interoourse  ;  I  sat  and  minded  my  work,  and  was  ^uiet,  and 
not  at  all  unhappy. 

'  Esl-ce  asBez  de  distance?'  he  demanded. 

'  Monsieur  en  est  Tarbitre,'  said  I. 

'  Vous  saves  bien  que  non.  C'est  vous  qui  aves  or6i  oe 
vide  immense :  mot  je  n'y  ai  pas  mis  la  main.' 

And  with  this  assertion  he  commenced  the  reiuling. 

For  bifl  misfortune  he  had  chosen  a  French  translation 
of  what  he  called  '  un  drame  de  Williams  Bhackspire;  le 
faux  dieu,'  ha  further  announoed,  'de  oes  sots  pal'eu,  lei 
Anglais.'  How  far  otherwise  he  would  have  characterised 
him  had  his  temper  not  buen  upset,  I  soarocly  need  in- 
timate. 

Of  course,  the  translation  Iwiug  Pronoh,  was  very 
inefficient ;  nor  did  I  make  any  particular  effort  lo  conceal 
the  contempt  which  some  of  its  forlorn  lapses  were  oalca- 
lated  to  excite.  Not  that  it  behoved  or  l>eseemed  me  to  iatf 
anything:  but  one  can  ocoasioually  look  the  opinion  it  is 
forbidden  to  embody  in  words.  Monsieur's  hincttdH  Iwing 
on  the  alert,  ho  gleanod  up  every  stray  look ;  I  don't  think 
he  lost  one :  the  consequeuoe  was,  his  eyes  soon  discarded 
a  aorecD,  that  their  blaze  might  sparkle  free,  and  he  waxed 
hotter  at  the  north  ))ole  to  which  he  had  voluntarily  exiled 
hiniMlf,  than,  considering  the  general  temperature  of  the 
room,  it  would  have  been  reasonable  to  become  under  the 
vertical  ray  of  Cancer  itself. 

The  reading  over,  it  appeared  problematio  whether  he 
would  depart  with  his  anger  unexpreseod,  or  wholhor  he 
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would  give  it  vent,  Suppreasion  vtaa  cot  much  a  Us 
tiiiliiM;  but  fltill,  what  had  been  dona  Ui  him  definite eim^ 
to  afford  mnttor  for  ovftrt  ro^nJof?  I  hod  not  uttend  « 
sound,  and  oould  cot  justly  be  doemed  amenable  lottfD- 
m&nd  or  penalty  for  having  pormitli^l  k  klightty  freer  ugcd 
Uiau  UHUftl  to  Uie  muaolea  about  my  eyes  aod  moutb. 

The  supper,  ooneisting  of  brcntl,  luid  milk  diluted  wat 
tepid  witter,  wan  brought  in.  In  respectful  oomuderatioD  d 
the  Professor's  presctico,  the  rolU  iii)d  ^lusMC  vers  alloW 
to  staud  instead  of  being  immediately  handed  round. 

'  Take  your  fiuppcr,  ladt<rK.'  said  be,  tocmiog  to  b 
ooenpied  in  making  marginal  notea  to  his  '  WilliaoM  Sbaci- 
Epire.'  T1h7  tcmk  it.  I  also  aooopted  a  roll  and  glan,  but 
being  now  more  than  ever  interested  in  my  work.  I  kept  mf 
Beat  of  punishment,  and  wrooght  while  1  maoofaed  my 
brand  and  sipixtd  my  bevenge,  tlw  whole  with  oasy  tamf- 
froid :  with  a  certain  snngDOM  of  ooiaposare,  indeed, 
scarcely  in  my  hahila.  and  pleaaaotly  novel  to  my  feeling 
It  seemed  as  if  the  presence  of  a  nature  so  restleaa,  '■h^Ang 
thorny  ait  that  of  M.  Paul  absorbed  all  feverish  and  tuuwtllii^ 
influences  tike  a  magnet,  and  left  me  none  bat  snob  a*  wtn 
pluciil  and  liitriiionious. 

He  rose.  '  Will  he  go  away  without  saying  another 
word  ? '    Yes ;  ho  turned  to  the  door. 

No :  he  re-turned  on  his  steps ;  but  only,  perhapa,  to 
take  his  pencil-case,  which  hod  boen  loft  on  tha  taUo. 

He  took  it— sliut  tlie  pencil  in  and  out,  broke  ila  paiitt 
against  the  wood,  re-cut  and  pocketed  it,  and  ....  walkad 
promptly  up  to  me. 

The  girls  and  tonchcrs,  gnlherod  round  the  other  taUa 
were  talking  pretty  freely :  they  always  talked  at  -tnli. 
and,  from  the  constMnt  habit  of  spcakutg  (aM  and  lood  si 
saob  times,  did  not  now  Hubdue  tlieir  voioas  muofa. 

M.  Paul  came  and  stood  behind  me.  Be  asknd  at  «kt 
I  was  working ;  and  I  naid  T  wan  making  a  watoliKuurd. 

He  asked,  'For  whom?'  And  I  answered.  'IV  a 
gentleman — one  of  my  friends.' 
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U.  Paul  stooped  down  kdA  proceodcd—as  novel-writers 
say,  mid,  m  wiui  llLcrally  true  in  bis  oaso — to  '  ia»* '  into  niy 
ear  some  pojgn&iit  words. 

Ho  Mid  thut,  of  iill  iho  woiiivn  he  knew,  I  was  the  one 
who  Gonld  moke  horaelf  the  most  conBUinmuilely  unpli»istu)t : 
I  was  sho  with  whom  it  wii«  luimt  pOHsiblo  to  live  on 
friendly  terras.  I  had  a  'oaract^ro  inliuitubht.'and  [)crvonie 
to  n  iiiiroclo.  How  I  miinaged  it,  or  what  possusscd  me, 
he,  for  bin  pu.rl,  did  nul  know;  but  with  wbalovor  paoiric 
and  amicable  intentions  a  person  acooatud  me — craal  I 
turnud  conoord  to  dii»ciord,  goodwill  to  oninity.  Ho  waa 
sane,  he— M.  Paul— wished  me  well  enough ;  he  had  nevar 
done  mo  any  harm  that  be  knew  of;  ho  might,  at  toast,  ho 
suppo§od.  claim  a  ri(;ht  to  bo  regarded  as  a  neutral  aoqualn- 
tanoe,  guiltlei^H  of  hostib  Hoiitimunls :  yut,  how  I  twbavud  to 
him  I  With  what  pungont  vivacities — what  an  im[)titus  of 
iiautiiiy— what  ii  '  fouguti '  of  inju.sliwj ! 

Kcru  I  could  nob  avoid  o^wning  my  oyos  somewhat  wide, 
and  even  slipping  in  a  uligtit  interjeetional  observation: 
•Vivacities?    Impetus?     Pougue?    I  didn't  know  ..." 

'CbutI  It,  I'iustiinll  There;  tbiiro  I  wunt^vivecomroo 
la  poudrol'  He  was  aorrj-^he  was  veiy  sorry:  for  my 
sake  he  grievud  over  the  hapless  pecubarity.  This  'em- 
porlement,'  this  '  ohaleiu' ' — geiierouB,  perhaps,  but  exoesaive 
— would  yet,  he  feared,  do  mo  a  mischief.  It  was  a  pity :  I 
was  not — ^he  beUeved,  in  his  soul — wholly  without  good 
qu&bties  :  and  would  I  but  hear  reason,  and  be  more  sedate, 
more  sober,  less  'en  I'air,'  letiH  'ooijuette,'  Uiss  taken  by 
show,  tesB  prone  to  set  an  undue  value  on  outside  excellence 
—to  make  much  of  tbo  attentions  of  pooplt  remarkable  chiefly 
for  so  many  feet  of  stature,  'des  Bonlenrs  de  poup^,* '  un 
nvz  plus  ou  mollis  bien  fuit,'  and  an  enormous  amount  of 
fatuity— 1  might  yet  prove  an  useful,  perliaps  an  exemplary 

character.     But,  us  it  was And  hero  tho  littlo  maii't 

voic«  was  for  a  minute  ehoked. 

I  woald  have  looked  up  at  him.  or  hold  out  my  hand,  or 
•Bid  a  soothing  word ;  but  I  was  afraid,  if  I  stirred,  I  should 
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either  laugb  or  ecy ;  so  odd,  in  all  Uuk,  wiw  the  auxU 
tho  touoliin^;  and  the  absuid. 

I  thought  hu  hud  neoriy  done :  hut  do  ;  ho  sat  dova  lint 
he  mi^hl  (;o  on  at  his  ease. 

'While  ho,  M.  Pnul,  waH  on  these  piuiiful  topiei.  ha 
would  daro  my  aiigor  for  the  eaku  of  my  good,  luid  ««Id 
venture  to  ruK-r  lo  a  ohnngo  he  hud  iioticod  in  ray  dnM- 
He  watt  fr^e  to  confess  tliat  when  he  first  knew  nw— A. 
rather,  wn.s  in  ll)e  hiihil  of  uatchtng  a  passing  glinipee  otv 
frutn  lime  to  time— 1  e&tisfied  him  on  thia  point :  tlio  {{nntf. 
tho  nnsturu  Hirnphcity,  ohrious  Jii  tbi.4  parlioultu-,  were  vatk 
m»  to  inspire  the  highest  hopes  for  my  beet  intereats.  Wbi 
fatal  inftucnoo  had  impelled  nic  lately  to  introduoo  flowm 
under  the  brim  of  my  bonnet,  to  wear  "  dee  coU  brodte' 
and  even  lo  npiK^ar  on  one  oooasion  in  %  toarUt  govMi—it 
mii,'bt  indeed  oonjeoture,  bat,  for  the  present  woold  nM 
openly  docUn.--" 

Again  I  interrupted,  and  this  time  not  withoat  ao  meeai 
at  onco  indignant  and  horror- Htruck. 

'Sourlet,  Moiiaifiur  Paul?  It  was  not  tcarlvll  It  «•« 
pink,  and  pale  pink  too :  and  further  subdued  by  blaok  Imp.' 

*  Knk  or  Hcarlot,  yellow  or  erituson,  [ie»-gro(io  or  skj- 
blue,  it  was  all  one  :  these  were  all  flaunting,  giddy  oolonn; 
and  as  lo  tho  liioc  I  talked  of,  that  was  but  %  "eoHSohiaiit 
plus." '  And  he  iughed  over  my  deganenoy.  '  Ha  eoaU 
not,  he  was  sorry  to  say,  be  so  particnlar  on  this  Umsim  m 
he  oould  wish :  not  possessing  the  exaot  nunee  ol  titm 
"babiotes,"  be  might  run  into  small  verbal  orron  wUd 
would  nol  fail  to  lay  him  open  to  my  Marcasra,  and  oxeik 
n)y  unhappily  sudden  and  passionate  disposition.  S* 
would  merely  Hay,  in  general  lorms — and  to  thoso  ^mmt 
terms  he  know  he  was  corroct^lhat  my  coatame  h^^ 
late  assumed  "dcs  fo^ns  mondainos,"  which  it  vroo^ 
him  lo  see.' 

What '  Canons  mondaioes  *  he  disoorerod  in  my  jj— t 
winter  merino  and  pluin  white  collar,  I  own  it  puzKlodailo 
guoss :  and  when  I  asked  him,  he  said  it  waa  aU  inadi«ith 
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loo  moeh  rtMntion  to  effeot— and  besidos,  *  hud  I  oot  a  bow 
of  ribbofi  at  tay  nGck  ? ' 

*  And  t(  you  coadeiun  a  bow  of  ribbon  for  %  ioAy, 
Monsiour,  yon  would  nocoaBarily  disapprove  of  a  ihinf;  like 
this  for  a  gentleinaa?' — holding  up  my  bright  littlo  cbninlob 
of  silk  niid  gold.  Ills  sole  reply  was  a  groim — I  aupposa 
ovor  my  lority. 

After  tutting  some  minutes  in  silence,  and  watobing  the 
progress  of  tbo  chdiu,  at  which  I  now  wrought  more  aeaidu- 
ously  tbuii  vvur,  hu  intjuiruU :  '  Wbctlior  what  liu  bad 
joBt  said  would  have  the  effect  of  making  me  entirely  deteat 
him  ?  ■ 

I  hardly  remember  what  answer  I  made,  or  bow  it  came 
about;  I  don't  think  I  itiKiku  ut  a!!,  but  T  know  wo  managtid 
to  bid  good-nigbt  on  friendly  terms:  and,  even  after  M. 
Paul  bad  reached  the  door,  bo  turned  back  just  to  explain, 
'  that  he  would  not  be  undeistood  to  speak  in  entire  con- 
demnation of  the  scarlet  dress '  ('  I'lnk  I  pink ! '  I  ^row  in) ; 
'that  he  had  uointeDtion  todoiiy  it  the  merit  of  foott'wy  rather 
well '  (the  faot  wat),  M.  Emanuel's  taste  in  colours  decidedly 
leaned  to  the  brilliant] ;  '  only  he  wished  to  oounsel  me. 
whenever  I  wore  it,  to  do  to  in  the  same  spirit  aa  if  its 
material  were  "  bure,"  and  its  hue  "  gris  de  poussi6ro." ' 

'  And  the  flowers  under  my  boniiut,  Mon.tiiiur  ? '  I  aahed. 
'They  are  very  littlo  ones ?' 

'  Keep  them  little,  thon,'  said  ho.  '  Permit  ihom  not  to 
beoome  full-blown.' 

'  And  the  bow,  Monsieur — the  bit  of  ribbon  ? ' 

'  Ya  pour  le  ruhan  ! '  was  the  propitious  aiiswer. 

And  so  we  settled  it. 


'  Well  done,  Lucy  Snowe  ! '  cried  t  to  myself ;  '  you  haTe 
come  ID  for  a  pretty  lecture — brought  on  yourself  a  '  rods 
Bttvant,*  and  all  through  your  wicked  toiiduesH  for  worldly 
vanities!  Who  would  have  thought  it?  You  deemed  your- 
Mlf  a  melaudioly  aobt^-aides  enough  I    Mias  Fanshawe  there 
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regaHii  you  a«  n  Aoooni]  Diogeoea.  BI.  de  B;vfl8ouipuin,  I 
oUiur  day.  poUlely  turned  Lhe  coQvorsaUon  when  U  an  oa\ 
the  wild  gills  of  ihu  uctrc«s  Vuditi,  txicttiuto,  as  be  kindly 
said, '  Misa  Snowo  looked  uncomfortAblc'  Dr.  John  BntMi 
koowa  you  only  us  '  <]uiel  Lucy ' — '  a  creature  inofleociw  u 
A  almdow;'  he  has  said,  and  you  bavo  beard  him  AjU: 
'  Lucy's  disudviLiiiitgu)!  it^ring  from  uvvr-gravity  w  laAtes  la^ 
,  manner — want  of  colour  in  chui-acter  aud  coKtiuno.*  Sotli 
ars  your  own  mid  your  fricndH'  iuiprcsiiiuns :  aod  befacU! 
thcru  start*  up  a  little  man,  differing  diauotn'oally  (rum  ti 
L}ii3Bo,  roundly  charging  you  with  being  too  airy  mkI  obMr; 
—too  volatile  und  vcrvatilv— too  flowery  and  coloury.  TUt 
harah  little  man — this  pilileaa  censor — gather*  up  all  yoo 
poor  scatUii-ud  Hinx  of  vanity,  your  luokloM  chiffon  of  roH- 
oolour,  your  small  fringe  of  a  wrealli,  your  atuall  Horap  <i 
ribbon,  your  §illy  bit  of  laco,  and  c»1Ir  you  to  account  la 
tho  lot,  and  for  each  it«in.  You  are  well  liabilualod  to  be 
passed  by  as  a  shadow  in  Life's  sunslitno :  it  is  a  now  d>tn( 
to  soc  OQo  to«tily  lifting  his  hand  to  screen  Uix  oyw,  boeuai 
you  tease  him  wttli  au  obtruaivo  ray.' 


CHAPTER  XXIX 
uoNatEtnt'd  pfiTB 

I  WAS  up  the  next  morning  an  hour  before  daybreak,  and 
linishocl  my  guard,  Icncutiii);  on  lliu  dormitory  6oor  beBida 
the  centre  fltaod,  for  the  benefit  of  ftucb  expiring  glinicncr  im 
the  night-latnp  afforded  in  its  lant  watcli. 

All  my  materials — my  whole  stock  of  l>eads  and  silk— 
were  UHod  up  beforo  the  chain  asaumud  (ho  length  and  rich- 
ness I  wiit)i(!(] :  I  had  wrou^-ht  it  double.  a»  I  kniiw,  by  the 
rule  of  contrarieR,  that  to  suit  the  particular  taste  whose 
gralific'btinn  was  iti  view  an  offcctive  apjMMiriiTioo  wiw  quite 
indispeuAiibla  As  a  Gnish  to  the  ornament,  a  little  ^Id 
clnsp  wns  needled  :  fortunately  I  posKossod  it  in  thofastcning 
of  my  flole  necklace ;  I  duly  detached  and  re-attached  it, 
then  coiled  compactly  the  completed  guard,  and  encloBed  it 
in  n  Hmall  )io;(  1  had  l>ouglil  for  its  hrilliancy,  niitdu  of  some 
tropic  sholl  of  the  colour  called  *  nacarat,'  and  decked  with 
a  little  coronal  of  ftparkling  blue  etonsK.  Within  the  lid  of 
the  box  1  carefully  graved  with  my  sdBSora'  point  certain 
initiuU. 

The  reader  will,  perhaps,  remember  the  closcHptton  of 
Madame  lieck'a  fdte  ;  nor  will  he  have  forgoLt«n  that  at  eaoh 
annivorsar)-  a  handsome  present  was  subscribed  for  and 
offered  by  the  achool.  The  ohservance  of  ihi^  day  was  a 
distinction  accorded  to  none  htit  Madami',  and.  in  a  modified 
form,  to  her  kinsman  and  counsellor,  M,  Emanuel.  In  the 
latter  case  it  was  an  honour  $poataiieouKly  awarded,  not 
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plotted  and  oontriTed  beforehand,  B.nd  ofiered  on  ad£lioaftl 
proof,  nmoDgst  many  otharft,  of  tlui  estimation  in  wbcli — 
despite  bis  partialities,  prejudices,  and  irritnbiliUat-tbB 
profeeuor  of  lit^'niluru  wilr  held  by  hin  pu|Hl8.  No  arlidtaf 
T&luti  was  offered  to  him :  be  diatincUy  f^vu  it  lo  kn 
understood  thtit  )iu  would  aocopl  neither  plnlu  nor  je-KtUuj. 
Yet  be  liked  a  slight  tribuCfl ;  the  coet,  (lie  monvy-vnlne,  H 
not  touch  him  :  a  diamond  ring,  a  gold  snufT^boz,  proaanlri 
with  pomp,  would  have  pleased  him  less  thaa  b  Sower,  or  * 
drawing,  ofTorod  simply  and  with  sinocRt  feelingB.  Such  mi 
his  nature.  Ue  was  a  man,  not  wise  is  bis  geDeimtion,  j« 
oould  ho  olaim  a  fitiiU  sympathy  with  *  tbe  dayspring  os 
hiRh." 

M.  Paul's  TAte  (ell  on  the  first  of  March  and  a  Tburaday. 
It  proved  a,  fine  sunny  dny ;  and  being  likewise  the  nMimiif 
on  wbtcb  it  was  customary  to  attend  mass :  beioR  alao  other- 
wise distinguished  by  the  balf-boliday  which  j>cm]itled  Un 
privilego  of  walking-out,  shopping,  or  payiog  visit*  b  the 
afternoon  :  these  oombined  eonsidemtioDs  induced  a  geoenl 
smartness  and  freshness  of  dress.  Clean  oolUn  wore  in 
vogue;  the  ordinary  dingy  wooUen  olaese-dbvss  was  tf- 
changed  (or  something  lighter  and  clearer.  HadesnneUi 
Z&Ue  St.  Pierre,  on  this  particular  Thursday,  eveo  assumed 
a  'robe  de  sole,'  deemed  in  economical  lAbaaseoour  an 
article  of  hazardous  splendour  and  luxury ;  nay,  it  was  re- 
marked that  she  sent  for  a  '  coiffeur '  to  dress  h«r  hair  thai 
morning ;  there  were  pupils  aouM  enough  to  dincmsr  th*i 
she  had  bodewed  her  handkerchief  and  her  hands  with  a  new 
and  lasbiouable  perfume.  Poor  Z^lie !  It  was  much  hc( 
wo&t  to  d«clii.ro  about  this  time,  that  she  was  lirvd  to  deali 
of  a  life  of  seolusiou  and  lutx>ur ;  tliat  she  longed  to  have  tte 
msADB  and  leisure  for  relaxation  ;  to  have  aooM  one  to  wvi 
for  her — a  husbnnd  who  would  pay  hor  debts  (abe  «• 
wofally  enoumberod  with  debt),  supply  her  wnrdmb^tiJ 
leave  herat  liberty,  as  she  said,  to  'goOtcrunpeoles  platen.' 
It  had  long  been  rumoured  that  her  eye  tms  npoa  M. 
fuiauuvl.     Monsic-ur  Kuuinuel's  eye  was  oeriainl*  ^rftca 
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Dpoii  her.  He  would  sit  and  watoh  hor  persovsringljr  for 
tninut(!»  together.  I  huvo  acen  him  givnher  a  quartvr-of-itii' 
bour*s  g&x6,  while  tho  clus  was  eilently  composing,  ^nd  he 
s&l  throned  on  his  estrade,  unoccupied.  Confteious  alwaya 
of  this  basilisk  attention,  ehu  wmild  writhe  under  it,  ha.lf- 
fla^ttercd,  half- piimz led,  and  Monsieur  would  follow  her  sen- 
eutions,  gotiieiinies  looking  npijattingly  acute ;  for  in  some 
oasea  he  had  the  terrible  unerring  penetration  of  instinct, 
and  pierced  in  its  hiding-plaoe  the  la«t  lurking  thought  of  the 
heart,  and  diBueined  under  florid  veiling!!  tho  htwn,  hama 
places  of  the  spirit :  yee,  and  its  perverted  tendencies,  and  its 
hidden  false  curves — all  that  men  and  women  would  not 
have  known — the  twisted  spine,  the  malformed  limb  that 
wiis  born  with  them,  and  far  worse,  tho  stain  or  disfigure- 
ment they  have  perhaps  brought  on  themselves.  No 
calamity  so  accursed  but  M.  Emanuel  could  pity  and 
forgive,  if  it  were  acknowledged  eitndidly;  but  where  his 
questioning  eyes  met  dishonest  denial — where  his  ruthless 
researches  found  deceitful  concealment —oh,  then,  he  could 
be  cruel,  and  I  thought  wicked  I  he  would  exultantly  snatch 
the  screen  from  poor  shrinking  wretches,  pas^onately  hurry 
them  to  the  summit  of  the  mount  of  exposure,  and  there 
sliow  them  nil  naked,  all  false — poor  living  lies — the  spawn 
of  that  horrid  Truth  which  cannot  be  lookod  on  unveiled. 
He  thought  he  did  justice ;  for  my  part  I  doubt  whether 
man  hae  a  right  to  do  such  justice  on  man  :  more  than  onco 
in  these  his  visitations  I  have  felt  compelled  to  give  tears 
to  his  victims,  and  uot  spared  ire  and  keen  reproach  to 
himself.  He  deserved  it ;  but  it  was  difficult  to  shake  him 
in  bis  firm  conviction  that  the  work  was  righteous  and 
needed. 

Breakfast  lieing  over  and  mass  attended,  the  school-bell 
rann  and  the  rooms  filled  :  a  very  pretty  spectacle  was  pro- 
son^  in  classe.  Pupils  and  teachers  sat  neatly  arrayed, 
orderly  and  especlant,  each  bearing  in  her  hand  the  bouquet 
of  felicitation — the  prettiest  spring- flowers  all  fresh,  and 
filling  the  air  with  their  fragrance :  I  only  had  uo  bowiuet- 
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I  like  to  eee  flowors  growing,  but  viVsd  they  are  galhcfed 
Ihoy  cease  to  please.  I  look  on  them  as  things  rootlets  k&d 
perithable;  their  likcnees  to  life  makea  me  itacl.  I  terar 
offer  flowon  to  thosu  I  love;  I  ncvir  wiuh  to  receintea 
from  bands  dear  to  m«.  Mademoiaetle  St.  Pierre  ibbM 
my  empty  Viiuids— she  oould  not  bulioro  I  had  beoBio 
remiHs;  with  uvidity  her  eye  roved  over  and  round  b: 
surely  I  must  ha%-e  eomo  solllnry  symbolic  Sower  saa> 
whuro :  Bomo  amall  knot  of  violets,  Aomelhing  lo  win  mytH 
praise  for  toslo,  cominendation  foi'  ingctiuily.  The  iiniii>^ 
native  '  Ani^kise '  proved  betler  ihnu  the  I^ri&i<mno>  tout  - 
Bhe  eat  litenilly  unprovided,  as  biire  of  bloom  or  leaf  aa  Um 
winter  tree.    This  ascertained,  Z^tie  Bmilod,  wbll  pleaMd. 

'  How  wisely  you  have  acted  to  kwip  your  mooey,  Mi« 
Lucie,'  she  said  :  '  »illy  I  have  gonn  aod  thrown  away  Vn 
francs  on  a  bouijuet  of  hot-bouse  flowers ! ' 

And  sht  shuwod  with  pride  her  splendid  nosegay. 

But  hunh  I  a  step  :  Ih^  step.  It  camv  prompt,  as  DStiaL 
but  with  a  promptiUide,  we  felt  disposed  to  flatter  ourtulni, 
ioiptred  by  other  feelings  than  mere  excitability  of  aem 
and  veheiuenoD  of  inicnt.  Wc  thouf^ht  our  Pro(eK»or't 
'foot-foir  (to  spL'uk  roin&nlically)  h»l  to  it  a  friendlj 
pToiniae  this  morniug  ;  and  so  it  had. 

lie  entered  in  a  mood  which  made  him  as  good  aa  a  i>e« 
8unb«(itn  to  the  nlroady  wcU-Ut  fintt  otosso.  The  momtnc 
light  placing  among^it  our  plants  and  laughing  on  oar  walh 
cnuglit  an  added  luetro  from  M.  Paul's  all-betiignant  ealulK 
IJke  a  true  Frenchman  (though  I  don't  know  why  I  should 
eny  so,  for  ho  was  of  strain  neither  French  nor  Tahai 
oourien),  he  had  dressed  for  the '  lutuation  '  and  the  occasoK 
Not  by  the  vague  folds,  sinister  and  conspirator -like,  at  k» 
HOOt-dark  paletot  were  the  outlines  of  his  person  obsetmf. 
on  the  contrary,  his  figure  (such  as  it  wax,  I  don't  boattrf 
it)  was  well  set  off  by  a  civilised  coat  and  a  ailken  vvstf^ 
pretty  to  l>ehold.  The  defiant  and  pagan  botinvt-grw  tad 
vanished:  bare. headed,  he  came  upon  us,  ourr>'int;  a  Chc^iaii 
hat  in  hia  gloved  hand,    ^w  little  man  lotted   weO,  miy 
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well ;  there  was  n  clflameea  of  amity  in  his  blue  eye,  and  a 
glow  of  good  feelnij;^  on  ]m  dark  corn  pics  ion,  which  passed 
perfectly  in  the  place  of  beauty  :  one  really  did  not  oure  to 
ohaerve  that  hia  nom'.,  tliough  far  from  small,  was  of  no 
particular  ehape.  his  cheek  thin,  his  brow  iimrkod  and 
square,  his  mouth  no  roito-bud :  one  accepted  him  as  ha 
%viLs,  and  felt  his  presence  the  reverse  of  damping  or  insig- 
nilicaut. 

Ho  passed  to  his  desk;  he  placed  on  the  same  his  bat 
and  gloves.  '  Bon  jour,  mea  amies,'  eaid  he,  in  a  tone  that 
somehow  made  amends  to  some  amoug^usfor  many  a  sharp 
snap  and  savaj^e  snarl :  not  a  jocund,  good-fellow  tone,  still 
less  au  unctuou.i  priestly  accent,  but  a  voiuoho  hadMon^ng 
to  himself —a  voice  used  when  his  heart  passed  the  words  to 
bis  lips.  That  same  h'-art  did  speak  sometimes ;  though  nn 
irritabte,  it  was  not  an  ossi6ed  orga,D  :  in  its  core  was  a  place, 
tender  beyond  a  man's  ttnderness  ;  a  phicc  that  humhlod 
bim  to  litUfi  children,  that  bound  him  to  girls  and  women  : 
to  whom,  rebel  ns  bo  would,  he  could  tiotdi«own  bis  afhnity, 
nor  quite  deny  that,  on  the  whole,  be  was  better  with  them 
than  with  his  own  sex. 

'  We  all  wi^li  Monsieur  a  good  day,  and  present  to  him 
oar  congrattitations  on  the  anniversary  of  his  l6te,'  said 
Mftdemoiaelle  /£lie,  constituting  herself  spokeswoman  of 
tho  assombly  ;  and  advancing  with  no  more  twists  of  aflec- 
tation  than  were  with  licr  indispensable  to  the  achievement 
of  motion,  she  laid  her  costly  bouquet  before  him.  He 
bowed  over  it. 

The  long  train  of  offerings  followed :  nil  the  piipila, 
swe^ng  past  with  the  gliding  stop  for&igncm  praetiso,  left 
their  tributes  as  ihey  wont  by.  Each  giil  so  dexterously 
adjusted  her  separate  gift,  tliat  when  the  liint  bouquet  was  laid 
on  ihe  desk,  it  formed  the  apex  to  a  blooming  p}-ramid— a 
pyramid  blooming,  spreading,  and  towering  with  such 
exuberanoe  as,  in  the  end,  to  eclipse  the  hero  bdiind  it. 
This  ooromony  over,  seats  were  resumed,  and  we  sat  in  dead 
■ilonce,  eipectant  of  a  speech. 
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I  suppose  five  romutea  might  have  elapsod.  and  tbibuh 
reinajned  tinbroken  ;  ton — and  thero  was  no  sound. 

Many  present  began,  doubtU-Ait;,  to  wonder  for  «^ 
Monsieur  waited :  as  well  thoy  might.  Voioolosa  and  t»w 
less,  stirless  and  wordless,  he  kept  his  station  behind  Ife 
pile  of  flowers. 

At  lost  there  issued  forth  a  voicu,  rather  deep,  as  il  it 
spoke  out  of  a  hollow  ; — 

'Eat-ce  lAlout?' 

Mademoisolte  ZMe  looked  round. 

'You  have  all  pi'eBenled  your  bouquets?' ioqtiired  ahe 
of  the  pupils. 

Yes ;  they  had  nil  given  their  nosegays,  from  the  eldMt 
to  the  youngest,  from  the  talletit  to  the  most  diminutin. 
The  senior  mistress  signified  as  muoh. 

'  Bst-ee  Ui  tout  ? '  was  reiterated  in  an  intonation  whidi 
deep  before,  had  now  descended  some  notes  lower. 

'  Monsieur,"  said  Madeinoisello  St.  Pierre,  rising,  and  this 
time  speaking  with  her  own  sweet  smile,  'I  have  the  faoDoor 
to  tell  you  that,  with  a  single  exception,  every  person  ta 
dasse  has  offei-ed  her  bouquet.  For  Movss  Laote  Monsievr 
will  kindly  mako  allowance ;  as  a  foreigner  ahe  prolMbly  did 
not  know  our  customs,  or  did  not  appreciate  Ibeir  rignifi- 
cnuoe.  Meess  Luolc  hns  rcgitrded  this  ceroiDony  aa  loo 
frivolous  to  be  honoured  by  her  observance.* 

■  I<\imoiis  !  ■  r  muttered  between  my  teeth :  '  yoa  an  do 
bad  speaker,  Z£lie,  when  you  bt^n.' 

The  answer  vouchsafed  to  MademCHselle  Bt.  Pierrv  froei 
the  estrade  was  given  in  the  gesticulation  of  a  hand  frcm 
behind  the  pyramid.  This  manual  action  seemed  to  depn- 
cate  words,  to  enjoin  silence. 

A  form,  ere  long,  followed  the  hand.  Honaienr  ennrpl 
from  his  eclipse  ;  and  producing  himself  on  the  front  o(  b 
cstrado,  and  gazing  straight  and  fixtdly  before  him  at  a  nd 
'  mappe-monde  *  covering  the  wall  opposite,  he  demandoJ  • 
third  time,  and  now  in  really  tragic  tones — 

'Est-oe  litout?" 
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^^  I  might  yet  hnve  made  all  right,  by  stepping  (arwards 
&Dtl  blipping  into  his  imni  the  ruddy  little  shell-box  I  at 
that  moment  held  tight  in  my  own.  It  wm  wlmt  I  had 
fully  puqiosed  to  do ;  hut,  first,  the  ooniio  aide  of  Monsieur's 
behELviouT  had  tempted  me  to  delay,  and  now,  MademoisoUo 
St.  Pierre's  affected  intisrforenoe  provoked  ooutumaoity. 
The  reader  not  having  hitherto  hod  any  cause  to  oBcribo  to 
Miss  Snore's  churooter  the  most  dijttaiit  prctenttioua  to  per* 
fection,  will  be  scarcely  surprisod  to  Igavti  that  she  fcU  too 
pcrrerso  to  defend  hersulf  from  any  imputatlou  the 
Parisienne  might  choose  to  insinuate  :  and  beddea,  M.  Paul 
was  80  tragic,  and  took  my  defoction  eo  eeriously,  he 
deserved  to  be  vexed.  I  kept,  tlien,  both  my  box  and  my 
countenance,  and  sat  insensate  as  any  stone. 

'  It  is  well !  ■  dropped  at  length  from  the  lips  of  M,  Paul ; 
and  having  uttered  this  phTase,  the  shadow  of  some  great 
paroxysm — the  swell  of  wrath,  scorn,  resolve— passed  over 
his  brow,  rippled  his  lipB,  and  lined  hia  cheeks.  Oulping 
down  all  further  comment,  be  launched  into  his  oustomaiy 
'  di  scours.' 

I  can't  at  all  remember  what  this  '  disoours '  was.  I  ^d 
not  listen  to  it :  the  gulping-down  process,  the  abrupt  dis- 
miBsal  of  bis  mortifictUion  or  vexation,  bad  given  mo  a 
Miiaation  which  huH-countcruotod  the  ludicruuH  effect  of 
tlic  reiterated  '  F^st-ee  1^  tout?  ' 

Towiirds  the  closti  of  thu  spci-ch  thera  came  a  pleasing 
divcraion ;  my  attention  was  aif^n  amusingly  arrested. 

Owing  to  some  little  uecidontal  movement— I  think  I 
dix)pp»d  my  thimble  on  the  floor,  and  in  stooping  to  regain  it 
hit  tho  crown  of  my  hoad  against  the  sharp  corner  of  ray 
desk  ;  which  casualties  (exasperating  to  me,  by  rights,  if  to 
anybody)  naturally  made  a  slight  bustle — M.  Paul  l>coame 
irritated,  and  disiiiisGlng  hia  forced  equanimity,  and  casting 
to  the  winds  that  diguity  and  seK-coiitrol  with  which  ho 
never  cared  long  to  encumber  himself,  he  broke  forth  into 
the  strain  best  calculated  to  give  him  ease. 
.  I  don't  know  how,  iu  the  progrees  of  his  '  discoure,'  be 
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hnd  contrived  to  cross  the  Channol  and  land    on  Bcilisb  I 
ground ;  but  there  1  louud  him  wluni  I  begivu  to  li&leii. 

Casting  IV  quick,  cynical  glance  round  the  rootii — agkoee 
which  scathed,  or  was  intended  to  »ciithv,  as  it  crossed  iw 
—he  (ell  with  fury  upon  *les  Anglaises.' 

Never  have  I  hoard  Bullish  women  handled  oa  Hi.  Itel 
that  morning  bundled  lh«m :  he  spared  nothing — neilh* 
their  mind-i,  morals,  maoDers,  nor  personal  appearaooe.  1 
specially  remember  Ids  abuse  o(  their  tall  Ktaturv,  tJieir  ImiC 
nockti,  their  thin  arms,  their  slovenly  dress,  their  podnolir 
education,  tholr  impious  scepticism  (1),  their  immflBinW 
pride,  thoir  prutuntious  virtue:  ovfir  which  he  groaod  b 
teeth  malignsvntly,  and  looked  as  if,  had  ho  dared,  he  would 
have  suJd  »iiigulu.r  things.  Oh !  he  was  itpiuiful,  ucni 
savage  :  and,  &a  a.  natural  consequence,  detestably  ugly. 

'  Little  wicked  Venomous  man  I '  lliought  I  ;  *  am  I  gotne 
to  harass  myaelf  with  foara  of  displeasing  you,  ur  hurtioj,' 
your  feelings  ?  No,  indeed ;  you  nhall  Ik-  iDdiOereol  to  me. 
as  the  shabbiuat  bouquot  in  your  pyramid.' 

I  grieve  to  say  1  could  not  quite  carry  out  this  naolntioo- 
For  sonic  timu  thi)  abuse  of  England  and  the  English  foond 
and  left  mo  stolid :  I  bore  it  some  fifteen  minuloa  ctoJeaU; 
enough;  but  tliis  hissing  ooukatrice  was  detenuined  tu 
sting,  and  he  said  such  tilings  at  laMt— fasteaiog  not  onl; 
upon  our  women,  but  upon  our  greatest  oatoea  and  beat 
men ;  sullying  the  shield  of  Britannia,  and  dabbling  Ihc 
Union-jack  in  mud — that  1  waa  Stung.  With  ncicMU  relisb 
he  brougtit  up  the  motit  spicy  ourroni  continental  hiatoheal 
falsehoods— tlian  which  nothing  can  be  conocived  mon 
offensive.  Zelie,  and  the  whole  ohi«M,  became  one  grin  i' 
rindiotive  delight :  for  it  is  curious  to  disooTsr  bow  then 
clowns  of  LabasHccour  sucrotty  hatu  England.  At  last  I 
struck  a  sharp  stroke  on  my  desk,  opened  my  lips,  and  W 
loose  this  cry  :— 

'Vive  I'Angleterre,  I'Flistoire  et  les  Sins  I  A  Im  b 
IVance.  la  Fiction  et  lea  Faquins ! " 

The  uluHu  was  struck  of  a  lieap.    I  suppose  they  llxa|bt 
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me  mad.  The  ProfesBor  put  up  his  handkerchief,  and 
fiendifthly  Htniled  into  iu  FoIiIh.  riiltlo  monxlor  of  miiltcol 
He  now  thought  he  had  (;ot  the  victory,  nince  he  liad  made 

rno  ungty.    In  a  second  hu  booamu  good-humoured.     With 

[great  bUndnesa  he  renamed  the   Hubject  of  hia  flowers; 

ItiLlkod  poetically  ivnd  symbohcally  of  their  ewi-otnoss, 
perfume,  purity,  etcetera ;  made  Frenchified  ooinparittonR 
Ix-twecn  the  '  jeunes  fillus '  and  the  sweet  blossoinii  before 
him ;  paid  MademoiHeUe  St.  Pierre  a  very  full-blown  oom- 
pliment  on  the  superiority  of  her  bouquet:  and  ended  by 
announcing  that  the  flrnt  ruiijly  fine,  mild,  and  bahny 
momiog  in  spring,  ho  intended  to  take  the  whole  class  out 
to  breakfast  in  the  country.  '  tiuuh  of  the  class,  at  IcaHt,'  he 
luldoil,  with  omphaBiB,  'as  he  could  count  amongst  the 
number  of  his  friends.' 

'  Done  JD  n'y  serai  pas.'  declared  I,  involuntarily. 
'  Soit ! '  was  hi.4  roNpon«u  ;  and,  gathering  his  flowers  m 
his  arms,  he  flashed  out  of  classe ;  while  I,  consigning  my 
work,  scissors,  thimble,  and  the  neglected  little  liox,  to  my 
desk,  swept  u|)-Htaii-s.  I  don't  know  whether  A«  felt  hot 
and  angr}-.  but  1  am  free  to  confess  that  /  did. 

Yet  with  a  Htrango  ovaticHcenl  anger,  I  had  not  sat  an 
boar  on  the  edge  o(  my  bed.  picturing  and  repicturing  his 
look,  manner,  words,  ero  I  smiled  at  tho  whole  soone.  A 
litili!  pans  of  regiet  I  underwent  that  the  box  had  not  been 
offered.  I  had  meant  to  gratify  hitn.  Pate  would  nut  have 
It  so. 

Jn  the  course  of  the  afternoon,  remembering  that  dcskn 
in  olasse  were  by  no  moans  inviolate  ropOHitories.  and 
thinking  that  it  wits  as  well  to  secure  the  box.  on  account 
of  the  initials  in  the  lid,  P.  0.  D.  E.,  for  Paul  Carl  (or 
Carlos)  David  Bmanuel — such  was  his  full  name— those 
fon^^ers  must  alwnys  have  a  string  of  baptiamals — I 
descended  to  the  schoolroom. 

ft  slept  in  holiday  repose.     Tho  day  pupils  were  all  gone 

|bon)e,  the  hoarders  were  out  walking,  the  teachers,  except 
surreillante  of   Uie  week,  were   in   town,  visiting  or 
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shopping :  tho  Kuite  of  divlBionfl  wm  Tseont ;  bo  was  ihe 
grand  Mivlle.  wilh  Itx  hui;e  aolemn  globe  banging  ia  Ibe 
midst,  its  piur  o(  many-branchod  cbaodeliure,  and  iU 
borisontnl  gnuid  piano  clowd,  uilent,  vnjoyiag  Its  mid-wA 
Sabbath.  I  rathor  wondered  to  find  tbe  first  olaaw  itot 
fijai- ;  ihia  room  being  usually  locked  whun  amply,  ui 
being  theu  inacoesslble  to  any  saTe  Madame  Book  ui 
myself,  who  possessed  a  duplicato  key.  I  wondered  std 
more,  oa  approaching,  to  buar  a  vaf^e  moremeat  m  oI 
U(e— a  step,  a  chair  sUrred,  a  sound  like  tbe  opening  of  t 
desk. 

'  It  ia  only  Madame  Beck  doiog  inspection  duty.'  was 
the  conclusion  following  a  monutnt's  rofleotJoti.  Tha 
parLially-opiincd  door  gave  opportunity  for  aHoraooe  oa 
this  point.  I  looked.  Behold !  not  tho  inspecting  garb  of 
Madame  Reck — tho  idiuwl  and  tliie  clean  cap — but  tho  ooat 
and  the  cloBG-Bhom,  dark  head  of  a  man.  This  person 
ocoupiud  my  clinlr ;  his  olive  hand  hold  isy  desk  Open,  his 
none  was  lost  to  view  amongst  lay  papers.  His  baok  vrsi 
towards  mo,  but  there  could  not  ho  a  nomeot's  qoeetioD 
about  idoutity.  Already  was  the  attire  of  onrM&ony 
discarded  :  tho  cherished  and  ink-stnined  paletAI  was 
resuin<:d ;  the  perverite  l>onnet-greo  lay  on  Iht  floor,  as  if 
just  dropped  from  the  hand,  culpably  busy. 

Now  1  knew,  and  I  had  long  known,  that  that  hand  of 
M.  Bmanuel's  was  on  the  most  intimate  berms  with  mj 
desk  ;  that  it  raised  and  lowered  tho  lid,  raosaeked  and 
arranged  tbe  oontentfl,  almost  as  famiUarly  as  my  own. 
The  foot  was  not  dubious,  nor  did  he  wish  it  to  be  so :  ba 
left  signs  of  each  visit  palpable  and  umnistakitbla ;  hilhortft 
however,  I  had  novor  caught  him  in  the  aot :  vralcb  as  I 
would,  I  oould  not  dnloot  the  hours  and  moinentB  of  fak 
coming.  I  saw  tho  brownie's  work  in  exeroisas  left  onr- 
night  full  of  faults,  and  found  next  morning  earefol^ 
corrected :  I  profited  by  his  oapricioos  good-will  in  lat» 
full  welcome  and  refreshing.  Between  a  saUow  diotic^rf 
and   worn-out   gramcuar    would    magically  grow    •   bsb 
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interesting  new  work,  or  a  oUssic,  mellow  and  sweet  in 
ite  ripe  age.  Out  of  my  work-basket  would  laughingly 
pettp  a  romaDcc.  under  it  would  Itirk  tho  pamphlet,  the 
mugazine,  whenue  last  evening's  reading  had  been  estractud. 
Impossible  to  doubt  the  source  whence  theee  treasurea 
Sowed :  had  there  been  uo  olhur  indioatiou,  ono  condemning 
and  traitor  peculiarity,  common  to  them  all,  nettled  tha 
question — they  smell  of  cujars.  This  was  very  shocking. 
ot  course:  /  thought  ho  at  first,  and  used  to  opvn  tho 
window  with  some  bustle,  to  air  my  desk,  and  with 
fastidious  finger  and  thumb,  to  hold  the  pecoivut  hroahures 
forth  to  tho  purifying  breono.  I  was  cured  of  that  formality 
suddenly.  Monsieur  caught  mu  at  it  one  day,  uuiU'rtttood 
the  inferonoc,  instantly  relieved  my  hand  of  ita  burden,  and, 
in  another  moment,  would  have  thrust  the  same  inU)  tlie 
glowing  stove.  It  chanced  to  be  a  book,  on  the  penieal  of 
Trhioh  I  was  bent ;  so  for  once  ]  proved  as  decided  and 
quicker  than  himself:  recaptured  the  spoil,  and— having 
saved  this  volume — never  hazarded  a  second.  With  all 
this,  I  had  never  yet  been  able  to  arrest  in  hia  visits  the 
freakish,  friendly,  cigar-loving  phantom. 

But  now  at  last  I  had  him ;  there  ha  was — the  very 
brownie  himself;  and  there,  curling  from  his  lips,  was  the 
pole  blue  breath  of  bis  Indian  darling :  he  was  smoking  into 
my  desk :  it  nught  well  betray  him.  Provoked  at  this  par- 
ticalar,  and  yet  pleased  to  surprise  him— pleased,  that  is, 
"with  the  mixed  feeling  of  the  lioiisevrife  who  discovers  at 
last  her  strange  elfin  ally  busy  in  the  dairy  at  the  untimely 
chum— I  softly  stole  forward,  stood  behind  him,  bent  with 
prooantion  over  his  shoulder. 

My  heart  smote  me  to  see  that — after  this  morning's 
hostility,  after  my  seeming  remissness,  after  the  puncture 
experieiDcod  by  his  feehngs,  and  the  ruffling  undergone  by 
bis  temper— he.  all  willing  to  forget  and  forgive,  had 
brought  me  a  couple  of  handKome  volumes,  of  which  the 
titio  and  authorship  were  guiirnnlees  for  interest.  Now,  as 
he  sot  beading  above  the  desk,  he  was  stirring  up  its  contents; 
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but  with  gentle  and  careful  hand ;  disarranging  indDcl' 
iiqI  harming.  My  heart  smoU:  tiic:  as  I  bent  ov»r  hiau 
he  sat  uiiDonscious,  doing  me  what  good  liu  could,  ttd 
I  daresay  not  feeling  towards  ma  unkindly,  tay  tag*- 
ing's  augur  quita  melted :  I  did  not  dtaliko  Prcteaat 
Emanuel. 

I  think  he  hoard  me  breathe.  Ho  tamed  saddeol;: 
his  lemperauicnt  was  nervous,  yet  he  never  tUrlAd,  lak 
seldom  chfingud  colour :  tliere  was  somothing  hiudy  abeM 
him. 

*I  thought  you  wore  gone  into  town  with  the  other 
teachers,'  said  he,  taking  a  grim  gripe  of  his  aoLf-pos«es«i<xi. 
which  half-escnpod  him — 'It  is  as  wol!  you  are  not.  Do 
you  tliink  1  cure  lor  being  cauglit?  Not  I.  I  oftea  visit 
yoiur  desk.' 

'  Monsieur,  t  know  it.' 

'  You  lind  a  brochure  or  tome  now  and  then ;  bal  jtm 
don't  read  them,  Ix^causfi  they  huru  passed  uoder  tliis?'— 
touching  liiit  Qii^ar. 

'They  have,  and  aro  no  bottor  for  thu  proceas ;  bnl  1 
read  them.' 

'  Without  pleasure  ? ' 

'  Monsieur  niUHt  not  bo  oontradioled.' 

'Do    you  like  them,  or  any  of  them? — tun  tboy 
oeptable?' 

'  Monsieur  has  seen  me  reading  them  a  hundred  ttmes, 
and  knows  I  havu  not  so  many  recreations  as  to  underralw 
those  he  provides.' 

'1  mean  well;  and,  i(  you  see  that  I  xaetkn  mil,  aad 
dorivo  lomL-  little  amusement  from  my  efforts,  why  oaJi  m 
not  ha  friendm  ?  ' 

'A  fatalist  would  say— because  we  cannot.' 

'  This  morning,'  ho  continuod, '  I  awoke  in  a  bright  m-w^i 
and  came  into  classe  happy  ;  you  spoiled  my  day.' 

'  No,  Monsieur,  only  an  hour  or  two  of  it,  and  iK&t  vm- 
tentionally.' 

'  Unintenltonally !    No.    It  was  my  fdt4i-day  ;  uveryli^ 
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,        wi)i]ied  Rie  hajipincMS  but  ):ou.    The  little  children  of  the 
P       third  division  gave  each  her  kuot  of  vialutA,  limped  each  her 
^—^con^alulation : — you— nothing.     Not  a  bud,  leaf,  whisper — 
^Bnot  a  glance.     W&9  thitt  uuiiitcntiooal  ? ' 
^H      '  I  meant  no  harm.' 

^P  '  Then  you  really  did  not  know  our  custom  ?  You  woro 
unprepared  ?  You  would  willingiy  have  laid  out  a,  lew 
centimcK  on  a  Hower  to  give  me  pleasure,  had  you  been 
aware  thai  it  was  expected  ?  Say  so,  and  all  is  forgotten, 
and  the  pain  soothed.' 

'  I  did  know  that  it  waH  expected  :  I  was  prepared ;  yet  I 
laid  out  no  centimes  on  ilowera.' 

'  It  i»  well— you  do  right  to  he  honest.  I  sliould  almost 
have  hated  you  had  you  flattered  and  lied.  Better  declare 
at  once—"  Pdul  Carl  Emanuel^e  le  d^teste,  mon  gar^n !  " 
— tlian  Hmile  an  interest,  look  an  altiuction,  and  he  ful^u  and 
oold  at  heart.  ^Iso  and  cold  I  don't  think  you  are ;  hut 
you  have  made  a  great  mistake  in  lifu,  that  I  IxiHove  ;  I 
think  your  judgment  is  warped— tliat  you  are  indifferent 
where  you  ou^ht  to  be  gmteful- and  pftrliiipa  dtivolcd  and 
infatuated  where  you  ought  to  be  oool  as  your  n&me.  Don't 
suppose  that  I  wish  you  to  have  a  passion  for  me,  Mnda> 
jnoiBellc  :  Dieu  vous  en  garde  I  What  do  you  start  for? 
Because  I  said  passion?  Well,  I  say  it  again.  There  it 
such  a  word,  and  there  is  sui^i  a  thing — thongh  not  within 
thoDc  wallg,  thank  heaven  1  You  are  no  cliild  that  ouo 
should  not  speak  of  what  exists  I  hut  I  only  uttered  the 
word— the  thing,  I  assure  you,  i»  alien  to  my  whole  life  and 
viewK.  It  died  in  the  past — lu  the  present  it  hea  buried — it» 
grave  is  deep-dug,  well -heaped,  and  many  winters  old:  in 
tlw  future  there  will  lie  a  resurrection,  as  T  beliovo  to  my 
Boul's  oonaolalion !  but  all  will  then  be  ebanged^form  and 
fc«^ling:  the  mortal  will  have  put  on  imniorfevlity  — it  will 
rise,  not  for  earth,  but  heaven.  All  I  say  to  ijou,  Miss 
Lucy  Snowe,  is — that  yon  ought  to  treat  Profesaor  PtiaX 
Emanuel  decently.' 

I  could  not,  and  did  not  contradict  auob  a  scntimunL 


■Tel!  me,"  ho  pureaod.  'when  il  U  your  fftto-day.  utd  I 
will  not  gnidge  a  few  centimes  for  a  small  offenng.' 

'You  will  be  like  me.  MoD&ieur:  this  oosb  more  than  a 
few  oeaumce,  aad  I  did  not  gmdgu  its  price/ 

And  uJdng  from  ibe  open  de^  the  little  box,  I  put  It  into 
his  hand. 

'  It  lay  ready  in  my  Up  this  mominf;,*  1  oontinucd  ;  '  and 
U  MoDsieur  had  boon  rntHur  more  patient,  and  Mademoiselle 
St.  Piwre  leas  inteiferiog — perhaps  I  should  say,  too,  if  /  had 
been  calmor  aod  i.viHer--I  should  have  given  it  then.' 

H»  looked  al  the  box :  1  saw  its  clear  warm  tint  and 
bright  azure  circlet  pleased  hie  eyes.     1  lold  him  to  Open  it. 

'  My  initiuh ! '  said  he,  indicating  tho  lettasn  iq  the  lid. 
'  Who  told  you  I  was  called  Carl  David  ? ' 

'  &  little  bird.  Monsieur.' 

'  Dom  it  fly  from  me  to  you  ?  Thon  on«  oan  tic  a  message 
tinder  its  wing  when  needful' 

He  look  out  tho  cliuin — a  trifle  indeod  w  to  value,  bat 
glossy  with  silk  and  sparkling  with  beads.  He  liked  tfiat 
too — admired  it  artlessly,  like  a  cliild. 

'  For  mo  ? ' 

■  Yea,  for  you,' 

'This  is  the  thing  you  wero  working  at  last  night?' 
'  The  same.' 
'  You  finished  it  Ihia  morning  ? ' 

■  I  did." 
*  You  oommenood  it  with  the  intention  that  it  should  be 

mine?' 

'  Undoubtedly.' 

'  And  offered  on  my  tete-day? ' 

■Ye*.- 

'  This  purpose  continued  aa  you  wove  it?' 

Again  1  assented. 

'  Then  it  is  not  ni>co««ary  thiU  I  should  cut  otil  any  pw 
lion — saying,  this  part  is  not  mine :  it  waa  pUilcd  under  the 
idc«  and  for  the  adoninx-nt  of  anothi-r?' 

'Byno  means-  UiBneilherDeoes3ary,norwould  it  be  just.' 
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'  This  object  ts  <tU  mioo  7  * 

'  That  object  is  yours  enlirely.' 

Straightway  Monsieur  openad  his  p&letAl,  arrimged  the 
guard  flpleudidly  across  his  cheat,  displaying  as  mueh  and 
supprossiiig  as  littlo  as  he  could :  for  he  had  no  notion  of 
eoncealing  what  hti  admimd  and  lhouf;ht  dcuorativei.  As  t^ 
thf!  box,  he  pronouncod  it  a  superb  bonboDni6ro — he  waM 
fond  of  bonbons,  by  the  way — and  as  he  always  likod  to  itbare 
with  others  what  pleased  himself.he  would  give  his 'drug^es' 
utt  Trcely  as  hu  lunt  liis  books.  Amongst  the  kind  bmwniti'c 
gifts  left  in  my  desk,  I  forgot  to  enumerate  many  a  pciper  of 
oliooolat«  uomfits.  His  tastes  in  these  matters  were  soutliom, 
and  what  we  think  infantine.  His  simple  lunch  ooDaisted 
fre(]uently  of  a  '  brioche,'  which,  as  often  as  not,  be  shared 
with  Home  child  of  the  third  division. 

'  A  present  cost  uu  fivit  accompli,' said  he,  readjusting  his 
palct6t ;  and  we  had  no  more  words  on  the  subject.  After 
tookiag  over  the  two  volumes  he  had  brought,  and  outting 
away  some  pages  with  his  penknife  (he  K^oei^Uy  pruned 
before  lending  his  books,  especially  if  they  were  novels,  and 
sometimes  I  was  a  little  provoked  at  llie  severity  of  Iiis  cen- 
Borship,  the  retrenchments  interrupting  the  narrative),  he 
rose,  politely  louobed  his  boniiet-groc,  and  bade  me  a  civil 
good-day. 

'  We  are  friends  now,'  thought  f, '  till  the  next  liinu  wo 
quarrel.' 

We  might  have  quarroUcd  again  that  very  same  ov«ning. 
hot,  wonderful  to  relate,  failed,  for  onoe,  to  make  the  most  of 
OUT  opportunity. 

Contrary  to  all  expectation,  M.  Paul  arrived  at  the  study- 
hour.  Having  seen  so  much  of  him  in  the  morning,  we  did 
not  look  for  his  presence  at  nif(ht.  No  sooner  were  we  seated 
at  lessons,  however,  than  he  appeared.  I  own  I  was  glad  to 
see  him,  so  glad  that  I  could  not  help  greeting  hia  arrival 
with  a  smile ;  and  when  he  made  hia  way  to  the  same  seat 
ftbout  which  so  seriouB  a  misimderstanding  had  formerly 
Rriscn,  I  took  good  care  not  to  make  too  much  room  for  him ; 
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bo  wiitchcd  with  s  jealous.  gido-Iong  look,  to  see  whether  I 
Bhrank  away,  hut  I  AtA  not,  though  Ibc  bench  was  a  tiul« 
crowded.  I  was  loeing  the  eaily  impulse  to  recoil  Irotn 
M.  Paul.  HabitunukI  to  lh«  pal«t6t  and  bonnot-greo,  the 
neighbourliDod  of  these  garmente  seemed  no  louder  unooro- 
{ortable  or  rery  fonnidablc.  I  did  not  now  sit  restraiud, 
*  asphyxia '  (m  Iw  used  to  say)  at  hia  aide ;  I  stirred  wbia 
I  wished  to  6tir,  coughed  when  it  was  necesaaiy, 
yawned  when  I  wait  tired — did,  in  short,  what  I  pi 
blindly  reliant  npon  his  iodulgenoe.  Nor  did  my  temer 
Ihis  evening;  at  loaat,  meet  the  punichmoDt  it  perhaps 
nerited ;  he  was  both  indulgent  and  ({ood-natarecl ;  not  a 
erocs  gtanoc  Hhol  (ram  his  eyeH,  not  a  hasty  word  left  bis 
lips.  Till  the  vety  olose  o(  tl>e  evening  he  did  not  indeed 
address  me  al  all,  yet  I  felt,  somehow,  that  he  was  full  ot 
friendlioess.  Bilenoe  is  o(  different  kinds,  and  brcAthes 
dilTeront  meanings;  no  words  could  inspire  a  pleaiiantt>r 
content  than  did  M.  Paul's  wordless  proscDoc.  When  the 
Imy  eame  in,  and  ibe  busUe  of  supper  commenced,  ho  just 
swd,  aa  he  rMii'iHl,  Unit  lie  nishod  mo  a  good-night  and  swt^et 
dreams;  and  a  good  night  and  sweet  drowns  I  had. 
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Yet  the  reader  »  kdriaed  not  to  Ixi  in  any  hurry  with  hia 
kindly  conduaionB.  or  to  suppose,  with  an  over-hiwty  charity, 
Lhat  from  that  day  M.  Paul  bsoainu  a  cliimged  character — 
easy  to  live  with,  and  no  longer  apt  to  flash  danger  and 
diHComfort  round  him. 

No ;  he  was  naturally  b,  little  maD  of  unreaBonablo 
moods.  When  over- wrought,  which  ho  often  was.  he 
buoaiue  acutely  irritable;  and.  Ijuiiidtm,  hid  vuiiiit  were  dark 
with  a  livid  bollodonDa  tincture,  the  essence  o(  jealousy. 
I  do  not  mean  tiiendy  the  (under  jealousy  of  tho  heart, 
but  that  sterner,  narrower  sentiment  whose  seat  is  iu  the 
head. 

I  used  to  tliink,  as  I  sat  looking  at  M.  Paul,  whilo  hs 
was  knitting  bis  brow  or  protruding  his  bp  over  oomft 
exercise  of  mino,  which  had  not  as  many  faults  as  he  wished 
((or  he  liked  me  to  commit  faults  :  a  knot  of  blunders  was 
sweet  to  him  as  a  clustur  of  nuts),  that  ho  had  points  of 
resemblance  to  Napolnon  Bonaparte.    I  think  so  still. 

In  a  shameless  disregard  of  magnanimity,  he  resembled 
tho  great  Emperor.  M.  IVul  would  have  quarrL-llcd  with 
twenty  learned  women,  would  have  unblushingly  carried  on 
a  itystom  oi  petty  bickering  and  roorimination  with  a  whole 
capital  of  coteries,  never  troubling  himself  about  loss  or  lack 
of  dignity.  Hd  would  have  exiled  lifty  Madame  dc  StiUils,  if 
Lbey  badanuoyiid.  offended,  outrivalted.  or  opposed  liini. 

I   well  remember  a  hot  episode  of  his  with  a  certain 
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BlBdamo  ran&chft— a  lady  temporarily  emptoj'ed  by 
B«ok  to  give  lessons  in  histor)-.  She  wan  clever — HaiU. 
ebe  kni!W  a  good  deal :  aud,  besides,  thoroughly  pommiA 
the  art  of  making  the  most  of  what  she  knew  ;  of  worditnl 
confidunou  she  held  unlimited  commaod.  Her  penml 
appeoranee  was  tax  from  deetituto  of  advaatagee  :  I  btiiK 
many  people  would  haro  pronouttoad  ber  '  a  fine  woma'; 
and  yet  there  were  points  in  her  robust  and  ample  atba*' 
lioDB,  ae  well  as  in  her  bustling  and  demonslrativu  preaeatt, 
which,  it  appeared,  the  nice  and  capricious  tastes  of  M.  P*bI 
could  not  aw»y  with.  Tho  sound  of  her  voice,  eohobf 
throuf;li  the  oarrS,  would  put  him  into  a  atrau^  taking. 
ber  long  free  step— almost  stride— along  the  corridor  wcxtU 
often  mako  him  snaloh  up  hia  papers  and  dooamp  oo  the 
instant. 

With  maliaiou!!  iiitt^nt  h«  bethought  l*it«wlf,  obi  day.  lo 
intrude  on  ber  cla.f  s ;  a3  quick  as  U^ttung  be  gatbered  bar 
method  of  instruction  ;  it  difTcrvd  from  a  pet  plan  of  hb  own. 
With  little  ceremony,  and  less  courtesy,  he  pointed  out  wlisl 
ho  tcnned  her  errors.  Whvthvr  he  expvoted  submission  and 
attention,  I  know  not ;  be  met  an  acrid  oppoulion,  aooom- 
panied  by  a  round  reprimand  for  his  cert^nly  tmjtuttfiaUi 
tnlerterence. 

Instead  of  withdrawing  with  dignity,  aa  he  mij^l  9£i 
have  done,  he  Ihruw  down  the  ^untlet  of  defiaiioe.  Uadatm 
Panache,  bellicose  as  a  Penthesilea.  pickod  it  up  in  a  rainuv 
She  snapped  her  fingers  in  Ibc  in  termed  dlcr^  face :  slw 
rushed  upon  him  with  a  storm  of  words.  M.  Emmnue)  wn 
eloquent ;  but  Madamo  Panaobo  was  Tolublo.  A  synea  it 
fieree  antagonism  ensued.  Instead  of  Unghing  in  bis  deen 
at  hill  fuir  foil,  with  all  her  Mxra  amour-propre  and  lond  wV 
assertion,  M.  Paul  detested  ber  with  intenae  sehouanesa;  ti 
honoured  bur  with  his  eanieet  fury ;  be  poraoed  her  n- 
diotirely  and  implacably,  rafnaing  to  reat  poaoaably  is  t>* 
bed,  to  derive  due  benefit  from  bis  meals,  or  even  htbim^I* 
reliah  his  cigar,  till  she  was  fairly  rooted  out  of  tbo  eataUbb- 
ment.    Tho  ProfoMor  oonquorcd,  but  I  cannot  say  ih»i  tha 
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laurels  ol  thia  victory  shadowed  praoefully  hie  temples. 
Once  I  ventured  to  hint  as  much.  To  my  greati  sur^jrlso 
Ite  allowed  that  I  might  be  right,  but  aveiTed  that  when 
brought  into  control  with  either  men  or  women  of  the  coarse, 
self-complacent  quality,  whereof  Madame  Panache  was  a 
spcc-itiio:!,  hi  had  no  control  over  his  own  passions;  tin 
unspeakable  and  active  aversion  impelled  him  to  a  war  of 
extermination. 

Three  montha  afterwards,  hearing  that  his  vanquished 
foo  had  met  with  rcvorecs,  and  was  likely  to  hv  really 
distresaed  for  want  of  employment,  he  forgot  his  hatred,  and 
alike  active  in  good  and  evil,  he  moved  heaven  and  earth  till 
he  found  her  a  place.  Upon  her  coming  to  make  up  former 
differences,  and  thank  him  for  hia  recent  kindneas.  the  old 
voice— ft  little  loud — the  old  manner — a  little  forwaid — so 
ticted  upon  him  that  in  ton  minutes  he  started  up  nnd  bowed 
her,  or  rather  himself,  out  of  the  room,  in  a  transport  of 
nervous  irritation. 

To  pursue  a  somewhat  audacious  parallel,  in  a  love  of 
power,  iu  an  eager  gmsy  alter  supremuuy,  M.  Emanuel  waa 
like  Bonaparte.  Ho  was  a  man  not  alu-ays  to  be  submitted 
to.  Bometitnes  it  was  needful  to  resist ;  it  was  right  to 
stand  still,  to  look  up  into  hia  eyes  and  tell  him  that  bis 
rtiquirements  went  beyond  reason — that  his  abi^olutisOQ 
verged  on  tjTanny. 

The  dawnings,  the  first  developments  of  peculiar  talent 
appearing  within  his  range,  and  under  his  rule,  curiously 
excited,  even  disturbed  htm.  He  watched  its  stnigglo  into 
life  with  a  scowl ;  he  held  back  hiei  hand — perhaps  said. 
'  Come  on  if  you  have  strength,'  hut  would  not  aid  the  birth. 

Wlieu  the  pang  and  peril  of  the  first  oonBiot  were  over, 
'  when  the  breath  of  life  was  drawn,  when  be  saw  the  lungs 
expand  and  contract,  when   he  felt  thu  heart  beat  and 
discovered  bfe  in  the  eye,  he  did  not  yet  offer  to  foster. 

'  Prove  yoursuK  true  ore  I  chcri«h  you,'  was  his  ordi- 
Dttnce  ;  and  how  difficult  he  made  that  proof !  Wlial  thorns 
and  briers,  what  fiintg,  he  strewed  in  tlui  path  of  tuut  not 
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inured  to  rotiKh  travel !  He  watobed  tearlcsaly — odMUaij 
Ihdt  he  exftcled  should  be  passed  through —fearlaasljr.  He 
followed  footprints  iHiil,  as  thoy  Approgchod  the  bame, 
wore  eotnuiim^H  marked  in  blood — followed  them  gnoijr, 
holdJDR  tbe  austerest  police-watch  ovor  tliu  pain-prwil 
pilgrim.  Aud  whtmat  last  he  allowed  areat,  boforo  bIobIm 
might  close  the  eyelids,  he  opened  those  same  lids  ink 
with  pitiless  6iigcr  and  thumb,  nnd  gaxed  docp  through  Ik 
pupil  aud  the  irida  into  the  bmio.  into  the  heart,  lo  aeuih 
if  Vanity,  or  Prido,  or  Falsehood,  in  «ny  of  its  snbtlcfl 
forma,  was  diticoverable  in  (he  furthest  reoess  of  exisleaa 
If,  at  last,  he  let  the  neophyte  sleep.  It  wss  but  »  momeot; 
he  woke  him  suddenly  up  to  apply  new  tests :  he  sent  lun 
on  irksomo  errands  when  he  was  staggering  with  weAriuest . 
he  tried  the  icm)>t:r,  thti  Hiuise,  and  the  hDalth ;  u>d  it  vu 
only  when  every  severest  test  had  been  applied  and  eodoied. 
whun  tho  inoKt  corrosive  iL({uii.fortii(  had  been  used,  wid  faiW 
to  tarnish  the  ore.  that  he  admitted  it  geotiine,  and.  bIjU  io 
clouded  silonco,  stamped  it  with  his  dcvp  brand  of  approvil. 

i  speak  not  ignorant  of  these  evUa. 

Till  thu  ditto  nl  which  the  last  ehaptftr  doMK.  M.  FmI 
hud  not  been  my  professor— be  had  not  given  me  Inwnns,  bu 
about  that  timo,  accidentally  hearing  mv  on^  day  acknowte<l;.'r 
an  ignorance  of  «ome  branch  of  ednoalion  (1  tttink  it  «» 
arithmetic),  which  would  have  disgraced  a  chanty-sohod 
Ixiy,  as  ho  vcrj-  truly  rumarked,  be  took  DM  in  hand, 
examined  me  first,  found  me.  I  need  not  say.  abtmdantl} 
deftciont,  gave  me  eomi)  books  and  appointed  tue  aooi 
tasks. 

Ho  did  this  at  first  with  pleasure,  indeed  with  unooDoaabl 
exultation,   condescending  lo  say  that  he  buliuved  I 
'bonno  vt  piis  irop  f»ihl<;'  {it.  well  ertough  dispoaed,  td 
not  wholly  destitute  of  pnrts),  but.  owing  he 
adverso  drcumstrincK,  '  :is  yet  in  a  etalo  cA 
imperfect  mental  development.* 

The  beginning  of  ult  effort   has  indMd  frith   me 
marked  by  a  pTetematural  imbecility.     I  nevor  couId.i 
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in  foi-ming  n  oonimon  aoquMntunce,  assert  or  provo  »  cliiim 
to  average  quickness.  A  depreasinR  and  difEcult  passage 
has  proEncod  every  new  pugo  I  hw,va  turned  in  lifo. 

So  lout;  0-^  thi^  pa&aage  laBted,  M.  Paul  was  very  kind, 
vcrj-  f^ood,  very  forbvuring ;  ho  saw  tho  sharp  ^wiin  inflicted, 
aud  fell  the  weiglity  humiliaiion  imposed  by  my  ow»  iKumo 
of  inoapiicity:  and  words  can  hardly  do  justico  to  his 
tenderness  and  helpfulness.  Uis  own  eyes  would  moisten, 
when  UiarM  of  shumo  and  cfTart  cloudod  mine;  burdened  n» 
he  was  with  work,  ha  would  steal  lialf  bis  brief  space  of 
rooreiition  to  give  to  mu. 

But,  strange  grief !  when  that  hcnvy  and  ovoroasi  dawn 
began  at  last  to  yield  to  day ;  when  my  faculties  began  to 
alruggle  themaelvas  free,  and  my  li»i<i  of  vncrgy  and  fiillil- 
ment  came  ;  when  I  voluntarily  doubled,  trebled,  quatUupled 
the  tusks  he  set,  to  please  him  as  1  thought,  his  kiudnusM 
became  sternness ;  the  light  changed  in  his  oyos  from  a 
beam  to  a  Kitark ;  ho  fretted,  he  opposed,  ho  curlM^d  ma 
imperiously ;  tho  more  I  did,  tho  harder  I  worked,  tho  leas 
ho  HOJiint-^l  contunt.  Sarcasms  of  which  iho  sevurity  amaxod 
and  puzzled  me,  harassed  my  ears ;  then  flowed  out  the 
bitterest  innuL'ndiwH  againut  tho  '  pride  of  intellect,'  I  was 
%'afiuely  threatened  with  1  know  not  what  doom,  if  I  ever 
trespassed  the  hmitM  proper  to  my  sex,  and  conceived  a 
contraband  appetite  for  uiifeminino  knowledge.  Alas!  I 
had  no  such  appetite.  What  I  loved,  it  j'oyod  me  by  any 
effort  to  content :  but  the  noble  hunger  (or  acienoe  in  tho 
abstract — the  godlike  tliirst  after  discovery — those  feelings 
were  known  to  mo  but  hy  briefest  flashes. 

Yet,  when  M.  Paul  snoorod  at  me.  I  wanted  to  possess 
them  more  fully;  hiti  injustice  stirred  in  me  ambitious 
wishes— it  imparted  a  strong  stimulus — it  gave  wings  lo 
aspiratJon. 

In  the  beginning,  before  I  had  penetrated  to  motives, 
that  unoomprehended  sneer  of  bis  made  my  heart  ache,  but 
by-and-by  it  only  warmed  the  hlood  in  my  veins,  and  seat 
added  action  to  my  pulses.    Whatev&rmy  powers — feminiae 


I 


<v 


y 


4S0 


VILLETTE 


or  tl)e  contrary— God  bad  given  them,  wd  T  folt  raaoldi)  toj 
be  oetiamiHl  of  no  faculty  of  Ills  bestow»L 

The  combat  wiis  wiy  sharp  for  a,  tune.  I  iiiiBiai  to  j 
kavu  lost  M.  Paul's  affeotion ;  ha  treated  me  Btrsjigely.  La ' 
hU  most  unjust  momenta  he  would  lD«inuato  that  [  hid 
deceived  him  when  I  appeared  what  he  callixl  '  (aiUi — 
that  IB  inoompclcnt :  he  said  I  had  (ui^m^  a  false  maafiMlf- 
Again,  ho  would  turn  suddenly  round  and  aoouao  me  tt  it 
most  far- fetched  iniitationii  and  impoBoible  plagtaziiat, 
asserting  that  1  had  extracted  the  pith  out  of  boob  I 
had  not  so  much  as  heard  of — and  over  the  pcmsal  of  whui 
I  Hhould  infalhbly  have  fallen  down  In  a  tleop  at  deep  h 
that  of  Eutychus. 

Oncu,  ujxin  liis  preferring  such  an  Kocowtioo,  I  tartitJ 
upon  him — I  roeo  against  him.  Gathering  an  armful  of  bn 
books  out  of  my  desk,  I  filled  my  apron  and  pourod  ibtD 
in  a  heap  upon  his  estmdc,  at  his  tixi. 

'Take  thi-m  away,  M.  Paul,'  1  said,  'and  twanh  nu  h 
more.  I  never  asked  to  bo  mndu  l«am«d,  and  yon  eompd 
mo  to  foci  very  profoundly  that  learning  is  not  happinees.* 

And  returnioi^  to  my  desk,  I  laid  my  head  on  my  ann 
nor  would  I  spvivk  to  hiui  for  two  days  aftonrards.  Bi 
pUiined  and  cliagrined  me.  Hia  affocuon  had  Imoo  w; 
sweet  and  door — a  pleasure  new  and  inoompanhle :  no* 
that  this  8comod  withdrawn,  I  cared  not  for  bia  Irwnnn 

The  hooks,  however,  wi-ro  not  taken  amy :  they  wan 
all  restorvd  with  carvful  hand  to  their  plaocs,  and  he  eaw 
as  usual  to  toaoh  me.  He  made  his  ptace  somdbow — Iw 
rciidily,  piThajiM  :  I  ought  to  have  stood  out  loD|{er.  b« 
when  he  looked  kind  and  good,  and  held  out  hia  twod  wilt ' 
amity,  mettiory  rcFuwd  to  reproduce  with  due  force  Ml 
oppressive  momonts.  And  then,  reoonciloment  ia  olwjil 
8WO0t  I 

On  a  eerl^n  morning  a  moesage  came  from   my  pi- 
mother,  inviting  me  to  att«nd  sotno  notable  IcctuiQ  M  be  I 
deliven-d  in  the  same  public  rooms  before  deaerihod.   Dr. 
John  had  brought  the   massage  liimaelf.  aod  detimrf  itJ 
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vorbiiUy  to  Boainci,  who  had  not  ecnipled  to  follow  the 
atepa  of  M.  Emanuel,  then  pas&ing  lo  the  Gret  cIuhao,  find, 
in  his  prosoocci,  Etnnd  '  oarr^ment '  beFore  my  desk,  hand  in 
apron -pocket,  and  rvhenrse  the  same,  saucily  and  aloud, 
concluding  with  the  words,  '  Qu'il  efjt  vratment  beau. 
Maidutnoiselle,  cc  joune  doctour  I  Quels  yeux — quel  ref^rd  t 
Teuez  I    J'en  ai  le  cceor  tout  dniu ! ' 

When  she  was  gone,  tny  profcseor  demanded  of  me  why 
I  suffered  '  cette  &lle  effrout^e,  celte  crtoture  sans  pudcur,' 
to  address  me  in  such  turms. 

I  bad  DO  pacitjing  answer  to  ^vo.  The  terma  were 
prsoisely  such  as  Rosine~~a  young  lady  in  whose  skull  the 
or^iiH  of  reverence  and  reserve  wore  not  largely  developed 
— was  in  the  oonstant  habit  of  using.  Besides,  what  aba 
said  ahont  the  young  doctor  was  true  enough.  Graham 
was  handsome  ;  he  had  6ne  eyes  and  a  thrilling  glance. 
An  observation  to  that  eflfeot  actually  formed  itself  into 
Bound  on  my  lips. 

'  Elle  ne  dit  que  la  v^rit^,'  I  Bi^d. 

'  Ah !  vouB  trouven  ? ' 

'  Mais,  sans  doule.' 

The  lesson  to  which  vre  had  that  day  to  submit  wag 
sucb  as  to  make  us  very  glad  when  it  terminated.  At  its 
close  the  rcloased  pupik  rushed  out,  half-treujbling,  half* 
exultant.  I,  too,  was  going.  A  mandate  to  retoain  arrested 
me-  I  muttered  that  I  wanted  kouic  fritHti  air  Kadly — the 
stove  WHS  in  a  glow,  the  classe  over-heated.  An  inexorable 
voice  merely  recommondod  silence :  and  this  salamander — 
for  whom  no  room  ever  seemed  too  hot — sitting  down 
between  my  de»k  and  tho  etovo— a  situation  in  which  he 
ought  to  have  felt  broiled,  but  did  not — pi-ocoeded  to  con- 
front me  with — a  Greek  quotation  I 

In  M.  Emamiel's  soul  rankled  a  obronic  Buspicion  ibat 
I  knew  botti  Greek  and  Latin.  As  monkeys  are  said  to 
have  the  power  of  speech  if  they  would  but  u«e  it,  and 
aru  n^ported  to  oonoeal  liiis  faculty  in  fear  of  its  being 
torncd  to  their  dutrimcnl  no  to  me  wait  aiteribed  a  fund  of 
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knowledge  which  I  was  supposed  criminally  and 
COiioea).  The  privileges  ol  b.  'clasaicnl  educiitii 
insinnnted,  had  boon  mine;  on  floworsof  UymcUui  Ibid 
rercUod ;  b  golden  store,  luved  in  uamocy,  now  ctlanljr 
attstaJned  my  eCTorts,  and  privily  nurtured  my  iviis. 

A  hundred  expedii^nltt  did  M.  Paul  employ  to  siii|tK 
my  secret — ^to  wheedio,  to  threaten,  to  startle  it  out  of  ba 
BomctiniGS  he  pUced  Greek  luid  Lalin  booltR  in  my  mf. 
and  then  watched  me,  as  Joan  of  Arc's  jailers  tompkd  he 
with  tho  warrior's  uccoulrcniuiitit,  and  lay  in  n-»it  for  it 
isaue.  AKaiti  he  quoted  I  know  not  what  authors  tal 
passages,  and  whik  rolling  out  tlteir  swout  and  aoao&| 
lines  (the  classic  tones  (ell  musiuUly  from  his  Up* — for  b 
hod  a  good  voice — rcmarkahlu  (or  coinpasB,  modnlation.  saJ 
matfibless  espresHion).  he  would  fix  on  me  a  vigilul. 
piercing,  and  often  malicious  ej-c  It  whs  evidsnt  hi 
someUmcc  expected  great  demon^lrations  ;  ihey  aettt 
occurred,  however ;  not  comprehending,  ol  couno  I  eoaU 
nothor  bo  charmed  nor  annoyed. 

Baffled— almost  angry — he  still  chiiig  to  his  flxwl  ids: 
my  ftu!icr-piil)jliiiti!t  were  prononnocd  marbli; — tny  tmtx  • 
mask.  Tt  appuarcd  as  if  he  could  not  be  bronght  to  woepi 
the  homely  truth,  and  take  me  for  what  I  tnu  :  men.  bdj 
women  too,  muKt  have  delusion  of  some  sort;  if  noimadi 
ready  to  their  band,  they  will  ioTent  exagj^<ration  fv 
themselves. 

At  moments  I  di4  wish  that  his  suspicions  hsd  beta 
belter  founded.      There  were  limoa  when  I  woold  hai« 
given  my  right  hand  to  possess  the  tieasaros  be  aacribed  k 
rau.      He    deserved    <«ndign    punishment    for    his   Uttji 
cTOtcIitits.     I  could  have  f^ried  in  brinj^nf;  boRM  to  Ub 
his  worst  iipprehensions  astonndingly  rooliaed.     I  oerfJ 
have  exulted  to  hurst  on  his  vinion,  confroal  aikd  unnftiiri  , 
his  '  luiwttvs,'  one  blaze  of    aoquiremenla.      Oh  I 
nobody  ondertalie  to  nuikc  mv  clover  while  1 
enough    to   team,  that  I  might,   by   one   f^rand. 
lobuman  rei-etation — one  coM,  cruel,  overwhelming  tn^k  ' 
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— haT»  for  ever  crushed   the  mocking  ipinl  out  of   Paul 
Carl  D&vid  Emanuel  I 

Alas  1  no  such  fuat  wan  in  my  power.  To-day,  M  uituat, 
hia  quotations  fell  ineSectual :  he  aoon  shifted  hin  f^ouod. 

'  Women  of  iiitclloct '  wa»  his  nest  tlnrmu  :  Iktc  ho  vra»  "^ 
at  boiiit!.  A  ■  woman  of  intellect,'  it  appeared,  was  a  sort  of 
'  liisus  naturiB,'  a  luoklostt  iMioidfut,  a  thing  for  whicsh  thnro  / 
was  neither  place  tior  use  in  creation,  wanted  neither  as  vrife 
nor  worker.  Beauty  anticipated  her  in  the  firnt  oSSoft.  He 
Iwlieved  in  his  soul  that  lovely,  placid,  and  passive  feminine 
mediocrity  was  thi:  only  pillow  on  which  manly  thought  and 
sense  oould  find  rest  for  its  aching  temples ;  and  as  to  work, 
male  mind  olooe  could  work  to  any  good  practical  result — 
heiu? 

This '  hein  7 '  was  a  note  of  interrogation  Intended  to  draw 
from  tnc  contradiction  or  objecliim.  However,  1  only  aitid — 
'  Cela  ne  me  regards  pas :  je  ne  m'en  soucic  pas ; '  and 
pnaently  added— '  May  I  go,  Monsieur?  Thoy  have  rung 
the  bell  for  the  second  "  dejeuner  "  '  {i.e.  luncheon). 

'Whfit  of  that?     You  nrc  not  hungry?" 

*  Indet»i  I  was,'  I  Gaid ;  '  I  bud  liad  nothing  since  lireak- 
fast,  at  seven,  and  should  have  nothing  till  dinner,  at  five,  if 
I  niisei;d  thin  bell." 

'  Well,  he  was  in  the  same  plight,  but  I  might  sboro  with 
him.' 

And  he  broke  in  two  the  '  brioclie '  intended  for  his  own 
refreshment,  and  gave  mc  half.  Truly  his  bark  was  worse 
than  bia  hit^  ;  but  the  really  formidable  attack  wu$  yet  to 
come.  While  eating  his  cake,  I  could  not  forbear  expressing 
my  secret  wish  that  1  really  knew  alt  of  which  be  oocused 
we. 

'Did  I  sinccroly  feci  myself  to  be  an  ignoramus?'  ho 
asked,  in  a  ftoftene<d  tone. 

If  I  hud  replied  tnoekly  by  an  unqualified  afiirmative,  I 
believe  he  would  have  stretched  out  his  hand,  and  we  should 
bftve  been  friends  on  the  spot,  but.  I  answered— 

'Not  exactly.    I  am  ignorant,  Munsiuur,  in  the  know- 
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led^  jron  asoribo  to  roe,  but  I  tometimet,  not  aUooi/t,  kd  & 
knowledge  of  my  own.* 

'  Whftt  did  I  muitn  ? '  be  isquired,  sharply. 

1}nable  to  answer  this  question  in  a  breath,  I  ondolit 
by  change  of  EubjccL  He  luwl  now  GniKhm)  his  faaltolUv 
brioche :  feeling  sure  that  on  so  trifling  a  fra^inenl  ha  ocnt^ 
not  have  saliftliod  )ii:(  appetite,  m  indvod  I  had  not  mppeami 
mine,  and  inhaling  the  fragrance  of  baked  app]o«  ahr  ben 
the  refectory.  I  ronturod  to  iii(]uim  whother  be  did  not  tki 
perceive  that  agi'eeable  odour.  lie  confessed  that  he  dii 
I  said  if  he  would  lot  nto  out  by  the  gardon-door,  and  penal 
me  just  to  run  across  the  oonrt,  I  would  fetch  him  a  plaicAd: 
and  added  thiit  T  bolii'^vt.-d  thoy  wurv  excollont^  as  Golon  hitl 
a  yery  good  uMithod  of  baking,  or  rather  stewing  fniit 
putting  in  a  liltio  spioo,  BOgar,  and  a  glau  or  two  at  m 
blano — naight  I  go? 

'  Potito  gounnandti  I  *  said  ho,  uniliog, '  I  have  no4  (cr 
gotten  how  pleased  yon  were  with  the  pfttA  k  la  ettae  I 
onoe  gave  you,  and  you  know  very  woU,  at  this  moineli 
that  to  fetch  the  apples  for  me  will  be  the  same  ai  getttn^ 
them  for  yourself.     Go,  then,  but  eome  baok  quickly.' 

And  lit  liiMt  h<:  libcruted  roe  on  parole.  Uy  own  ^M 
was  to  go  and  return  with  speed  and  good  faith,  to  put  lb 
plate  in  at  the  door,  and  thvn  to  Taniah  incontineol,  leaviag 
all  oon»cquenoc«  for  future  settleroenL 

That  intolerably  keen  instinct  of  his  eeeoked  to  hanj 
anticipated   my   Kchcme :    he  met  me  at    the    tiuMhoU,^ 
hurried  me  into  the  room,  and  fixed  ni«  in  a  minute  in  taj 
former  ecat.    Taking  ihb  plate  o(  fruit  from  my  hand,  ki 
divided  tlie  portion  intended  only  for  himself,  and  ordvil J 
me  to  eat  my  »)nire.    I  complied  with  no  good 
vexed,  1  Eupposa,  by  my  roluotonoo,  ho  opened 
and  dangerous  battery.     All  he  had  yet  said  I  could 
as  mere  sound  and  fury,  signifying  nothiog:  not  socfAil 
present  attack. 

It  consisted  in  an  unreasonable  propoettion  with  vlM 
be  had  btifore  afHicted  tuo :  namely,  that  oa  the  aozi  pUi*  J 
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exftmiuation-dfty  I  ehoold  engage— foreigner  as  I  was — ^to 
tftko  my  plucc  on  the  first  torm  of  firat-dnHH  pupilK,  und 
Willi  them  improvise  a  composition  in  French,  on  any 
aubject  any  spectator  might  ilielato,  witliout  bL-ni-fit  of 
gminnuir  or  lexicon. 

I  know  what  the  result  of  such  an  experiment  wouI<l  be. 
J,  to  whom  nature  had  denied  the  impromptu  faculty  ;  who, 
in  public,  was  by  nature  a  cypher :  whoee  time  of  monlal 
nolivity,  even  when  alooe,  was  not  uuder  the  meridian  sun  ; 
who  needed  the  fresh  sileoco  of  moraing.  or  the  reclusa 
poiLoo  of  evcniiig,  to  win  from  the  Crenti^'e  JmpuUu  ono 
evidence  of  hi§  presence,  one  proof  of  his  force ;  I,  with 
whom  that  Impulse  was  the  most  intractable,  the  most 
capricious,  the  most  maddening  of  masters  (him  before  me 
always  exceptedj^a  deity  which  sometimes,  under  circum- 
stances apparently  propitious,  would  not  speak  when 
questioned,  would  not  hear  when  aiipoaled  to,  would 
not,  when  sought,  be  found ;  but  would  stand,  all  cold, 
all  indurated,  all  granite,  a  dark  Baal  with  carven  Upa 
and  blank  eyeballs,  and  breast  like  the  stone  face  of  a. 
tomb :  and  again,  euddciily,  at  «ome  turn,  some  sound, 
iiome  long-lrembling  sob  of  ihe  wind,  at  some  rushing  past 
of  an  unseen  stream  of  electricity,  the  irrational  demon 
would  wake  unaolicited,  would  stir  strangely  aUve,  would 
rush  from  its  pedestal  like  a  perturbed  Dagon,  calling  to  its 
votary  for  a  sacrifice,  whatever  the  hour — to  its  victim  for 
some  blood  or  some  breath,  whatever  the  circumatance  or 
scene — rousing  its  priest,  treacht-rously  promising  vaticina* 
lion,  perhaps  filling  its  temple  with  a  strange  ham  of 
oracleo,  hut  sure  to  give  half  the  significance  to  fateful 
winds,  and  grudging  to  the  desperate  listener  even  a  miser- 
able remnant— yielding  it  sordidly,  aa  though  each  word  had 
been  a  drop  of  the  deathless  ichor  of  its  own  dark  veins. 
And  this  tyrant  I  was  to  compel  into  bondage,  and  make  it 
improvise  a  theme,  on  a  school  estrade,  between  a  Mathilde 
and  a  Coralie.  under  the  cyo  of  a  Madame  Beck,  for  the  plea* 
sure,  and  to  the  inspiration  of  a  bourgeois  of  Labassecour  I 
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Upon  this  liTpiment  M.  Paul  and  I  did  battle  nun  Iftsn 
once — strong  battle,  with  oonfugcd  DOiso  of  deoMid  ud 
rejeotiou,  exaclion  and  leptUse. 

On  this  particular  day  I  wan  Houodly  rated.  'Tb« 
obstitmcy  of  my  wliole  sex.'  it  seems,  was  oonoeotnlii  i* 
niv  ;  I  bad  an  '  orgueil  de  dtoblo.'  I  fa&rod  to  fail,  fonoolk ' 
What  did  it  uuittor  whether  I  (ailed  or  not  ?  Vi'bo  mi  I 
thnt  1  should  not  fail,  like  my  button?  It  would  do  i» 
^ood  to  fall.  Hi.1  wauted  to  see  me  worated  (I  know  bu  diil 
and  one  irinuto  be  paused  to  take  breath. 

'  Would  I  a^wak  now,  and  be  tractable  ?  * 

'  Never  vrotild  I  be  tractable  in  this  matter.  Caw  iIkI 
ahoTiid  not  compel  mo.  I  would  pay  a  Hne,  or  undergo  m 
imprisonment,  rather  than  write  for  a  show  and  to  ordir. 
pcrohcd  up  on  a  platform.' 

'  Could  softer  motives  inBnence  me  7  Would  I  yi«ld  far 
frioiidghip's  sake  ? ' 

'  Not  a  wliit,  not  a  bair-breadtb.  No  form  of  friandsh^ 
nnder  the  sim  had  a  right  to  exact  such  a  conoMsion.  lio 
tnio  friendship  would  hiinis!*  m«  thus.' 

Ue  supposed  then  (witi)  a  sneer — M.  Patil  could  nm 
supi'onudy,  ciirlinK  biN  bp,  opening  his  nostrils,  conLr«alis( 
bis  eyelids)— he  supposed  there  was  but  one  tomi  of  appal 
lo  which  1  would  listen,  and  of  that  tonn  it  was  not  (or  Ua 
to  make  use. 

'  Under  certain  persoMionR,  from  oortun  (jnarlen,  > 
vous  vois  d'ici,'  said  be^ '  eagerly  subscribing  to  the  sMtrifiok 
passionately  arming;  for  tho  effort.' 

'Milking  a  simpleton,  a    warning,  and  ao   exampla  ^ 
myself,   before  a  hundred  and  fifty  of   the  " papas" 
"  mamniait "  of  Villctte.' 

And  bore,  losing  patience,  I  broke  out  afrcsfa  with  a 
that  I  wAutud  to  be  libi^raUid— to  ^lA  out  into  the  atr — I 
almost  in  a  fever. 

'  Chut  I '  said  thi>  iticxonihle, '  tlUg  was  a  mere  pretol 
run  away ;  ht  was  not  hot,  witli  the  sIotq  elose  at  his  hek 
how  could  I  saSar,  thoroughly  aoeeoed  by  his  penoa*' 
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'  I  did  not  understand  his  constitution.  I  knew  nothiDg 
of  the  natural  higtory  of  salamanders.  For  my  own  part,  I 
was  a  phlegmatic  islander,  and  sitting  in  an  oven  did  not 
agree  with  me ;  at  least,  might  I  step  to  the  well,  and  get  a 
f;lass  of  water — the  sweet  apples  had  made  me  thirsty?' 

'  If  that  was  all,  he  would  do  my  errand.' 

He  went  to  fetch  the  water.  Of  course,  with  a  door  only 
on  the  latch  behind  me,  I  lost  not  my  opportunity.  Ere  his 
return  hi^  half-worried  prey  had  escaped. 
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The  spring  waa  lulvaiicing,  and  the  woothsr  had  toisd 
suddenly  wurm.  This  chn^ngc  of  tamperatore  brought  vilb 
il  for  me,  as  pioliably  for  many  olbera,  lemponuy  ilm  ii<« 
of  strength.  Slight  exertion  at  this  time  left  me  owtooat 
with  fatigue — sleepless  nights  entailed  Unguid  dsys. 

One  Sunday  aftomoon,  having  waUcod  the  distaoOB  of 
hikU  a  k'ugue  tu  the  Protestant  church,  I  canto  book  vnmj 
and  exhausted ;  and  taking  refuge  in  my  scOilary  tnoetiarf, 
the  firKt  cluHsu,  1  was  glad  to  sit  down,  aod  to  make  of  mj 
desk  a  pillow  for  my  arms  and  head. 

Awhitv  I  listened  to  tlie  lullaby  of  bem  biunnung  in  d» 
berceau,  and  watched,  through  the  glass  door  and  the 
tender,  lightly-iitrcwu  spring  foliage,  Mndamo  Beck  and  » 
gay  party  of  friends,  whom  eho  liad  oRtertained  that  day  ri 
ciinnm-  after  morning  mass,  walking  in  the  oiutnt  allvy  aubf 
Orchard  boughs  dressed  at  this  season  to  Uoxaom,  %si 
wearing  a  colouring  as  pure  and  warm  aa  nioimtain-BOow  it 
sunrise. 

Uy  principal  attraction  towards  tbb  group  of  goeala  1^. 
[  remember,  in  one  figure — that  of  a  handitonm  yooog  g^ 
whom  I  had  seen  hcforo  M  a  viiutor  itt  Madaino  B«ckV 
and  of  whom  I  had  been  ragauly  told  that  she  wm  » 
'flileulo,'  or  god-dituglitor,  of  M.  £manue]')t,  and  M 
between  her  mother,  or  aunt,  or  some  oiber  (cmolo  mhlini 
of  hers,  and  the  Pro(f»80r,  had  existed  of  old  a  ifMMl 
friendship.  M.  Paul  was  not  of  the  hotiday  band  today, 
but  I  had  Been  this  young  girl  with  him  ere  now,  uid  H  fit 
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aa  dUtant  observation  could  enable  me  to  judge,  iOib  seemed 
to  enjoy  him  with  the  frank  eusu  of  a  ward  witli  an  iDdul- 
geot  guardian.  I  had  seen  her  mn  up  to  him,  put  her 
arm  through  his,  aud  huug  upon  him.  Once,  when  she  did 
BO,  a  curious  sensation  had  struck  through  me— a  diwigrc-o- 
able  anticipato]7  scnsution— one  of  the  family  o(  proseati- 
meots,  I  suppose^hut  I  refused  to  auaJysi?  or  dwell  upon 
it.  While  watching  this  girl,  UiKkmioiselle  Sauveur  by 
name,  and  following  the  gleam  of  her  bright  adk  robe  (she 
was  always  richly  dressed,  for  she  was  said  to  bo  wealthy) 
through  the  l!owei's  and  the  glancing  luuvus  of  tundur 
emerald,  niy  eyes  became  dazzled—they  closed :  my  lassi- 
tude, the  warmth  of  the  day,  the  hum  of  bees  and  birds,  all 
lulled  me,  and  at  last  I  slept. 

Two  hours  stole  over  me,  Ere  I  woke  the  sun  had 
decUned  out  of  sight  behind  the  towering  houses,  the 
garden  and  the  room  were  grey,  bees  had  gone  homeward, 
and  the  ilowers  were  closing  ;  the  party  of  guests,  too,  had 
vanished ;  each  alley  was  void. 

On  wakiug,  I  felt  much  at  ease— not  chill,  as  I  ought  to 
have  been  after  silting  so  still  fur  at  lciL«t  two  hours ;  luy 
cheek  and  arms  were  not  benimibed  by  pressure  against  the 
hard  desk.  No  wonder.  Instead  of  the  bare  wood  on  which 
I  had  laid  them,  I  found  a  thick  ahawl,  carefully  folded, 
substituted  for  support,  and  another  shawl  (both  taken  from 
the  corridor  where  such  things  hung)  wrapped  warmly 
round  me. 

Who  had  dona  this?  Who  was  my  friend?  Which  of 
tho  teachers?  Which  of  the  pupils  7  None,  excapl  St. 
Fiem,  was  inimical  to  me ;  but  which  of  them  had  the  art, 
the  thought,  the  habit,  of  benefiting  thus  tenderly  1  Whicli 
of  tlicm  had  a  step  so  quiet,  a  hand  so  gentle,  but  I  khould 
have  heard  or  felt  her  if  she  had  approached  or  touched 
in«  in  a  day-sleep? 

As  to  Ginevra  Fanshawe,  that  bright  young  creature  waa 

not  gontlo  at  all,  and  would  c.-rtiiinly  have  pulled  mc  out  <>( 

my  chair,  if  she  had  meddled  in  the  matter.    I  said  at  last : 
ti 
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'  It  is  Madniue  Beek't  doing ;  she  hu  oome  ic 
Mleep,  and  thou^^ht  I  might  take  cold.  She  cotisidon  luc  > 
useful  inivchini!,  luiswcring  well  ths  puipoBe  for  whlcb  ii  wm 
liirud;  so  would  not  havo  me  nccdliMsly  iDjansd.  AitJ 
now,'  methought,  'I'll  take  a  walk;  the  evening  is  tnilk 
and  not  very  chill.' 

Bo  I  opened  the  glass  door  and  stepped  Into  the  beraaa 
I  went  to  my  own  itUey :  had  it  been  dark,  or  itoo  dvL 
I  should  have  liaixlly  ventured  tbeiYi,  for  I  had  not  yet  hf- 
gotten  the  curious  illusion  of  vision   {if  Illusion   it  won) 
esperifinoed  in  that  place  some  months  ago.     But  m  nj  d 
the  sotting   sun    burnished   still   the  grey  erowo   of  Jas 
Baptisle  ;  nor  hnd  all  tho  hirds  of  liut  g&rd«n  yel  vaoisM 
into  their  nests  amongst  the  tufted  abniba  ftod  thick  wiB 
ivy.     I   paced  up  and  down,   tliinkiog  ahooaX    the  asai 
thoughts  1  had  pondered  that  night  when  I  buriod  my  ^mi 
jar— how  I  idiould  make  some  advanoc  in  life,  take 
stop  towards  an  independent  position;    for   ifala   traifl  ''j 
refleotion,  though  not  lately  pursued,  hsd  never  by  me  bl^j 
wholly  abuntlonod ;  and  whenavor  a  certain  eye  waa  mx 
from  Die,  and  a  certain  countenance  grew  dark  with  mJna^  I 
noss  and  injustico,  into  that  track  of  speculation  did  I*] 
once  strike ;  so  tlial,  little  by  little.  I  had  laid  baU  a  pUtL 

'  living  costs  little.'  said  I  to  myself.  '  in  this  eoononialj 
town  of  Villottc,  where  people  are  more  seaathle  t^al] 
understand  ihcy  are  in  dear  old  England— infinlldy  ]m\ 
womoil  about  appoirancc,  and  lues  emulous  of  diaplay-J 
where  nobody  is  in  the  least  aHh&med  to  be  quite  aa  hoewk  I 
and  sa\-ing  tis  ho  linds  convenient.  Houae-root.  In  a  jn 
denily  chosen  situation,  need  not  be  high.  When  1  ibt{ 
have  saved  one  thousand  francs,  I  will  bake  s  luneaanli 
one  larife  room,  mid  two  or  three  amallar  ones,  (umiab  ' 
firat  with  a  few  benches  and  desks,  a  blank  tahlft.  »i 
ealrade  for  myself ;  upon  it  a  ehair  and  t&blo,  with  a  iptwl 
and  some  white  chalks;  begin  with  taking  day-pupAki 
so  work  my  way  upwards.  Madame  Beck's  uoininc 
was — as  I  have  often  beaid  Iter  say — bom  no  tugfavi 
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I  ingi-pQlnt,  and  where  in  itlia  now?  All  theso  premise  and 
this  g/irdpn  axa  hers,  bought  with  hor  money ;  nhe  linti  a 
oompetenoy  already  secui'ed  (or  old  nge,  and  ik  flourishing 
ostiiblifihment  under  h«r  dtroctioD,  wldoh  will  [urniah  a 
oareer  for  her  diildron. 

■  Courage,  Lucy  ^nowe  I  With  eeU-danial  and  economy 
now,  and  atuii-dy  uxurtiou  by'iind-hy,  an  object  in  life  need 
not  fail  you.  Venture  not  to  oomplain  that  sueb  an  objeal 
is  boo  MJfiMh,  loo  limited,  iind  hvcks  interest ;  be  content  to 
labour  for  indepeiideaoQ  until  you  have  proved,  by  wiiming 
thiit  prize,  your  right  to  look  higher.  But  afterwards,  ia 
there  notliintE  more  for  ini;  in  life— no  true  home — nothing  to 
be  dearer  to  me  than  myself,  and  by  ita  paramount  preolous- 
nea*.  to  draw  from  me  belter  things  than  I  care  toculturo 
for  myself  only  ?  Nothing,  at  whose  feel  I  oan  willingly  lay 
down  tht!  wholu  burden  of  hunmn  cgotimn,  and  glunnuKly 
take  up  the  nobler  oharge  of  bbouring  and  living  for  others  ? 
I  suppose,  Lucy  Snowe,  the  orb  of  your  lifu  is  not  to  be  ho 
rounded:  for  you  the  crescent -phase  must  sulficQ.  Very 
good.  I  see  a  huge  mass  of  my  (ollow-croaturos  in  no  better 
cireumstanoea.  1  see  that  a  great  many  men.  and  more 
women,  bold  thoir  tpan  of  li(o  on  conditions  of  denial  and 
privation.  I  find  no  reason  why  I  should  be  of  the  few 
favoured.  1  bcJiuvv  in  some  blending  of  liopc  and  sun&hine 
swoctening  the  wontt  Iota.  I  believe  that  this  life  is  not  all ; 
neither  the  beginning  northoend.  I  beUovo  whiJa  I  tremble ; 
I  troist  while  I  weep." 

So  this  subject  is  done  iK^tb.  It  is  right  to  took  our  \\U>- 
aooounts  bravi-ly  in  the  face  now  and  then,  and  settle  them 
boneslly.  And  ho  is  a  poor  Mulf-Kwindlur  who  lius  to  hiituttlf 
white  he  reckons  the  items,  and  sets  down  under  the  head — 
h&ppinese  that  which  is  misery.  Call  anguish — anguish,  and 
dMpair—  dcKpair ;  write  t>olb  down  in  strong  charootera  with 
%  rasolute  pen :  you  will  the  belter  pay  your  debt  to  Doom. 
EUsify:  insert  'privilege'  when:  you  should  have  written 
*  pain ' ;  ud  nee  if  your  mighty  creditor  will  allow  ths  fraud 
U>  pass,  or  accept  the  coin  with  which  you  would  cheat  Itim. 
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Offer  to  the  strongest — It  tlie  darkest  Migel  of  God'*  bo(t^ 
water,  when  he  has  asked  blood — wilt  he  take  UT  No4 
0.  whole  pale  sea  for  one  red  drop.  I  settled  waOim 
account. 

Pivusing  t)efore  Methuselah — iho  giuit  uid  pabrtsitti  of 
the  garden — and  leaning  my  brow  against  his  knotty  Vwk. 
mf  foot  rested  on  (he  stone  sealing  the  small  sopulchn  U 
Ilia  root;  and  I  recalled  the  passage  of  feeling  th«B 
buried;  1  recalled  Dr.  John;  my  warm  niT<uolion  for  Ibid, 
my  faith  in  his  excellence ;  my  delight  in  bis  graoe.  Whit 
was  become  of  that  cuHoufi  one-ftidvd  friendship  whlcb  vn 
half  marble  and  half  life ;  only  on  one  band  truth,  and  ta 
the  other  perhaps  a  jest  ? 

Was  this  feeling  dead?  I  do  not  know,  bat  it  m* 
boned.  Sometimes  I  thought  the  tomb  anquiet,  ud 
dreamed  strau^ely  of  disturbed  earth,  and  of  hair,  Kll 
golden,  and  hviug,  obtruded  through  colfin-chinks. 

Had  I  l>een  too  lianty  7  I  used  to  ask  my»eif  ;  and  lli> 
question  would  occur  with  a  cruel  sliarpnees  after  some  btid 
chance  interview  with  Dr.  John.  He  had  still  aoeb  kind 
looks,  such  a  warm  hand ;  his  voice  still  kept  eo  pleanal 
a  tone  for  rny  numo ;  1  never  liked  '  Luejr '  so  w^  as  whas 
he  uttered  it.  But  I  learned  in  time  that  this  beai|ptitj, 
this  cordiality,  this  music,  Ixilonged  In  no  shape  to  me :  S 
was  a  part  of  himself;  it  was  the  honey  of  h^  temper ;  ft 
was  the  balm  of  his  mellow  mood ;  he  imparted  it.  as  th* 
ripe  fruit  rewards  wiih  sweetness  the  rifling  bee ;  he  dtfhtni 
it  about  him,  as  awetrt  platiUt  shod  Uieir  perfume.  t>ota  tbt 
nectarine  love  either  the  bee  or  bird  it  feeds  ?  Is  the  swo* 
briar  enamoured  of  the  air? 

'Oood-night,  Dr.  John ;  you  an  good,  yoo  an  hnantifil' 
but  you  are  not  mine.    Good-night,  and  God  hleaa  yoa  t' 

Thus  I  closed  my  musings.  '  Good-night '  left  my  lip 
in  sound ;  I  heard  the  words  spoken,  and  then  I  beatd  ■ 
echo— quite  close. 

'  Good-night,  Mademoiselle :  or,  rather,  good>ei 
the  sun  is  scarce  set ;  I  hope  you  slept  well  7  ' 
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I  started.  Dot  was  ouly  di§composed  a  moment ;  I  knew 
tho  voice  and  speaker. 

'Sk-pt,  Monsieur  I     When?  where?' 

'You  may  well  inquire  when  -whore.  It  seems  yOn 
turn  day  into  night,  and  choose  a  deak  for  a  pillow  ;  r&ther 
hard  lodging ?  ' 

'  It  was  softened  for  me.  Monsieur,  whilo  I  slept.  That 
unseen,  gift-bringing  thing  which  haunts  my  deek,  remom* 
h'.nyi  me.  No  matter  how  I  fell  asleep ;  I  awoko  pillowed 
and  covered.' 

'Did  the  sliawls  keep  you  warm?' 

'Very  warm.     Do  you  ask  thanks  for  them?' 

'  No.  You  looked  pale  in  your  slumbc-rs :  are  you 
homo-sick  ? ' 

'  To  iie  home-sick,  one  must  have  a  home ;  which  I  have 
not." 

'  Then  you  have  more  need  of  a  careful  friend.  I  Hoivrooly 
knowany  one,  Miss  Lucy,  who  needs  a  triond  more  absolulcly 
than  you;  your  very  faults  imiiorativiily  rocjuire  it.  You 
want  80  much  chocking,  regulating,  and  keeping  down," 

This  idea  of  '  keeping  down '  never  left  M.  Paul'ii  head  ; 
the  most  habitual  suhjugatton  would,  in  mycaso,  have  failed 
to  relieve  him  of  it.  No  matter;  what  did  it  signify?  I 
listened  to  him,  and  did  not  trouble  myself  to  be  too 
suhmis^ive ;  his  ocou[)alion  would  hnve  been  gone  hod  I 
left  him  nothing  to  '  keep  down." 

'You  neod  watching,  and  watching  over.'  he  pursued; 
'  and  it  is  well  for  you  that  1  see  this,  and  do  my  best  to 
diwharge  both  duties.  I  watch  you  and  others  pretty 
closely,  pretty  constantly,  nearer  and  oftener  than  you  or 
they  think.  Do  you  xje  that  window  with  a  light  in  it?' 
He  pointed  to  a  lattice  in  one  of  the  college  boarding- 

I  hoUKCB. 

B  '  That,"  said  he,  *  is  a  room  I  have  hired,  nominally  for  a 

^_  study— virtually  for  a  post  of  observation.  There  I  sit  and 
^■read  for  hours  together :  it  is  my  way— my  laste.  My  book 
^B|s  this  ^rden ;    its  oontents  are  humnn   naltire—female 
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Ah  I  I  know  <fOQ\ 
maltroue'lMaDe, 


homui  natoro.  I  know  you  b,\\  by  heart, 
well— St.  Piorru,  tlio  ParitiieDne— cetto 
my  cousin  Iteck  lieraolf.* 

*  It  is  not  right,  Monsicnir.' 
'Comment?  U  ir  not  right?     By  whose  creed?    DoM 

some  dogmft  of  Calvin  or  Luthor  coodemn  it?  What 
that  to  uie?  I  am  no  Prototttant.  My  rich  father  (for. 
though  I  have  known  poverty,  and  onca  starved  for  a  year 
in  a  garrot  in  Bonio — stan'od  wrutohedly,  often  on  a  rooil  > 
day,  iittd  iioni<: times  not  Uial— ytit  I  was  bom  lo  woijih)— 
luy  rich  father  was  a  (;ood  Catholic :  and  he  gave  Die  > 
priest  and  a  Jesuit  for  a  tutor.  1  retain  his  lenooa ;  and  la 
what  discoveries,  grand  Dieu  t  have  they  not  aided  me  I  * 

'  DftiQoveries  made  by  ateolth  suetn  to  tuo  dishoooorafali 
disooverisB.' 

'Puriteinel  I  douhft  it  not.  Yet  ace  bow  my  Jesuit'i 
^tetn  works.     Ton  know  the  St.  Pierre  7 ' 

*  Partially,' 

He  laughed.  'You  say  right — "partially;"  whoroM/ 
know  her  thoroughly ;  there  is  the  diSerence.  She  played 
before  me  the  aniiiiblo  ;  ofTcrod  inc  patt«  do  Tvlours ;  caressed, 
flattered,  fawned  on  me.  Now,  1  am  aacessihle  to  a  woman's 
flattery— accessible  against  my  reason.  Though  nererpretty. 
she  was — when  I  first  knew  her — young,  or  knew  bow  to 
look  young.  Like  all  her  coiinlrj'women,  she  had  the  art 
of  dressing — she  had  &  certain  cool,  assy,  sodal  aisaraDCfc 
which  Hpared  me  the  pain  of  embamssmeat ' 

'  Monsieur,  thul  must  have  been  nnnooeeBory. 
saw  you  embarrassed  in  my  life.' 

'  MudomoiscHc,  you  know  little  of  me ;  I 
embarmssed  as  a  petite  pensionnwra ;  there  ii  • 
modesty  and  difTidcnco  in  my  natura ' 

*  Monsieur.  I  never  auw  iL" 

'  Mademoiselle,  it  is  tliero.    You  ought  to  haTo  seea  it' 
'  Monsieur,  I  have  observed  you  in  publio — on  phitfi 

in  tribunes,  before  titles  and  crowned  hnailn     ■ml  yoa 

as  easy  a''  you  are  in  the  third  division.' 


J 


* 
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'  MadeoicnseUe,  noilhor  titlua  nor  crowned  beads  excite 
my  modesty:  and  publicity  U  very  much  my  ulement,  I 
like  it  well,  and  breathe  in  it  quite  freely; — but— but,  in 
short,  here  itt  the  sentiment  brouKht  into  action,  iil  this  vory 
moment;  however,  1  disdain  to  be  worsted  by  it  H,  Made- 
moiNollo,  I  jf&K  a  marrying  man  (which  I  am  not ;  and  you  / 
may  spare  yourself  Iho  trouble  of  any  ftiieer  you  may  l>e  , 
contemplating  ivt  the  thought),  and  found  it  necessary  to  aslc 
a  lady  whethei'  ^he  oould  look  upon  me  in  the  light  of  a 
future  husband,  then  would  it  be  proved  Diat  1  am  aa  I  say 
— modest.' 

I  quito  bolicvi'd  him  now  :  and,  in  believing,  1  honoured 
hiiu  witli  a  Hiucenty  of  enteem  which  inadu  my  hurtrt  acho. 

'  Ab  to  Ihu  St.  Pierre,'  he  went  on,  recovering  himself,  for 
his  voice  hadalteredalittle, 'she  once  intended  to  be  MaJume 
Emanuel ;  and  I  don't  know  whither  I  might  have  boon  It- d, 
but  for  yonder  little  lattice  with  the  light.  Ah,  magic  lat- 
tice I  what  miracles  of  disoovory  hael  thou  wioiight  1  Yc«.' 
ho  pursued,  '  I  have  seen  her  rancours,  her  vanities,  her 
levities — not  only  here,  but  olsewhero:  I  have  witnesHod 
what  hncUlers  niu  against  all  her  aits:  1  am  Hafe  from  poor 
Z6lio: 

'And  my  pupils.'  he  presently  rocommonocd,  'those 
blondes  jeunes  filles — ho  mild  and  meek^ — I  have  <nn:i\  the 
most  reserved — romp  Uke  boys,  the  demurest — snatch  grapes 
from  the  walls,  shake  pt-ars  from  the  trees.  When  the  Eng- 
lish  teacher  came.  I  saw  her.  marked  her  eiirly  preference 
(or  this  alley,  noticed  her  taste  for  seclusion,  watched  her 
well,  long  before  she  and  I  came  to  speaking  terms ;  do  you 
reeolloct  my  onciu  ootning  silently  and  offering  you  a  little 
knot  of  white  violets  when  wo  wen:  strangttnt?' 

*1  reoollect  it.     I  dried  the  violets,  kept  them,  and  have  / 
tliem  still.'  , 

'It  phw.sed  me  when  you  took  them  peacefully  and 
promptly,  without  prudery— that  sentiment  which  I  ever 
dread  to  axcite.  and  which,  when  it  is  revealed  in  eye  or 
getiture,  I  vindictively  detest,     To  return.     Not  only  did  / 
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watch  you,  bul  often— Gspocially  iit  eventide— Another  gnir- 
diAH  luigel  wa»  noiiteleaaJy  boverint;  new.  night  nfter  ni^bt 
my  cousin  Beck  has  stolen  iluwii  yonder  »t«p8,  and  gtidingly 
purHiKi]  your  itiovcmenlH  when  you  did  not  tte»  her.' 

'  But,  MoDaieur,  you  could  nob  from  th«  dJEttAooe  o(  ihftl 
window  si.xt  whiU  pnHiwd  in  thin  gunk'n  at  night? ' 

'  By  moonliftht  I  possibly  inif^ht  with  a  gliwa^ — I  use  ft 
glass— hut  tho  giudoti  itHelf  is  open  lo  nw.  In  the  sited,  U 
Uie  hottoui,  there  is  a  door  leading  into  a  court,  which  oom- 
municat«a  with  ihn  coUef^e  ;  c>(  that  door  I  jiimsdoss  the  ktj, 
and  thus  come  and  go  at  pleasure.  Thia  afternoon  I  cww 
through  it,  and  found  you  asleep  in  elasM ;  o^ain  thia  eveaiog 
I  have  availed  myseJf  of  the  same  entranoe.' 

I  oould  not  help  raying, '  If  you  wore  a  wicked,  designtog 
man,  how  terrible  would  all  thia  be  I  * 

HiK  atiention  seemed  incapable  of  being  arrested  by  tUi 
view  of  the  subject :  he  lib  hia  cigar,  and  while  be  puffed  it 
leaning  against  a  tree,  and  looking  at  me  in  a  cool,  amused 
way  he  had  when  his  humour  was  tranquil,  I  thought  propsr 
to  go  on  Hcrmonizing  him :  lio  often  lectured  me  by  the  hosr 
together— I  did  not  see  why  I  should  not  speak  my  mind  ta 
once.  So  I  told  him  my  improHsions  concerning  his  Jesuil 
tyatem. 

'  The  knowli>dg«  it  brings  you  is  bouf^ht  too  dear.  Mon- 
sieur ;  thia  ooming  and  going  by  atealth  degradm  your  own 
dignity.' 

'  My  dignity  I '  he  cried,  htughing ;  *  when  did  yoo  erer 
see  me  trouble  my  heiid  about  tny  dignity  ?  It  is  yoa.  Mi* 
Lucy,  who  are  "digne."  How  often,  in  your  high  tBfalv 
presence,  hn.vo  I  tiUcon  a  pleasure  in  trampling  upon,  wlai 
you  are  pleased  to  call,  my  dignity:  tearing  it,  8oatleiio||ft 
lo  the  witida,  in  those  mad  tratuporta  you  vrittteas  with  tai 
hauteur,  and  which  f  know  you  think  veryttike  the  mvtap 
of  a  third-i-ate  Jjontlon  actor.' 

'  Uonsiour,  I  tell  you  erary  glance  yoa  oast  from  thtl 
lattice  is  a  wrong  done  to  the  beat  part  of  jroor  own  oalara 
To  study  the  human  Imart  thus,  i«  to  faaaqiwl  seoretljiad 
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saciilegiously  on  Eve's  appIoB.  I  wisli  you  were  li  Pro* 
testa  ut.' 

Indifferent  to  tho  wish,  ho  smoked  on.  Aftor  a  «pno«  of 
smiling  yet  thoughtful  silence,  be  said,  ralber  suddeoly — '  I 
have  Been  other  things.' 

'What other  things?" 

Taking  the  weed  from  his  lips,  he  threw  tlie  remnant 
amongst  the  ahruhs,  where,  (or  u  luonicnt,  it  lay  glowing  in 
tho  gloom. 

'Look  at  it,'  siLJd  he:  'is  not  that  spark  like  an  uyo 
watching  you  and  me?  ' 

He  took  a  turn  down  the  walk ;  presently  returning,  he 
went  on: — '1  have  seen.  Miaa  Lucy,  things  to  me  un- 
accountable, that  have  made  mu  wiiloh  all  night  for  a 
solution,  and  I  have  not  yet  found  it.' 

The  tone  was  peculiar;  my  veins  thrilled;  he  saw  mo 
shiver. 

'Are  you  afraid?  Whether  is  it  of  my  words  or  that 
rod  jealous  eye  just  winking  itself  out?' 

'  I  am  eold ;  the  night  grows  dark  and  late,  and  the  air  is 
changed :  it  ia  time  to  go  in.' 

'  It  is  little  pa«l  eight,  hut  you  shall  go  in  soon.  Answer 
me  only  this  question.* 

Vet  he  paused  ere  lie  put  it.  The  garden  was  truly 
growing  dark ;  dusk  had  oom»  on  with  cloudn,  and  drops  of 
rain  begnn  to  patter  through  the  trees.  I  hoped  he  would 
feel  this,  hut,  for  tlie  moment,  he  seuinod  too  much  absorbed 
to  be  sensible  of  the  ohaiigo. 

*  Madomoiiiulle,  do  you  Protostonts  boliovo  in  the  8upor<~^ 
natural  ? '  ^ 

*  Thore  tH  a  differenoo  of  tlwory  and  belief  on  this  point 
amongst  Protestants  as  amongst  other  secta,'  I  answered. 
•  Why,  Monttiour,  do  you  ask  nuch  a  qnostion  7 ' 

'  Why  do  you  shrink  and  speak  so  faintly?  Are  you 
HuperMiliouB  ? ' 

'  I  am  conatitutioiially  ntirvous.  I  dislike  the  diaoussion 
of  such  ttubjoots.     I  distiko  it  tho  more  because- — ' 
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•  You  believe  ? " 

'  No  :  bul  it  has  hi^peocd  to  mo  to  experience  aapai- 
sions ' 

■  &inca  you  came  here  ? ' 

'  Yea :  not  many  months  ago.' 

'  Hero  ?— in  this  houBO? ' 

•Yes* 

'I3onI  I  am  f;lad  of  it.  I  knew  it,  Munoliow, 
you  told  me.  I  was  consctouB  of  rapport  between 
ftnd  myaelf.  You  are  patient,  and  I  am  cbolorio; 
arc  iiiict  and  pale,  and  I  am  tanned  and  fiery  : 
are  &  strict  Protestant,  and  J  am  a  tort  of  lay  Jcroit : 
wo  arc  alike— there  is  affinity  between  ua.  Do  you  «e 
Mademoiftcllo.  when  you  Inok  in  (ho  glam?  Do  you  obaem 
that  your  forehead  is  shaped  like  mine — Ihat  your  eyes  an 
out  like  mine?  Do  you  hoar  thai  you  ban  MMne  of  my 
tones  of  voice  ?  Do  you  know  that  you  have  majxy  of  my 
lookx?  1  porcoivo  all  this,  and  boUero  Ihat  you  were  born 
under  my  star.  Ves.  you  were  bom  under  my  Mart 
Tremble  I  for  whi;ro  that  is  the  oaae  with  mortals,  Um 
threads  of  their  destinies  are  difficult  to  disantan^: 
knotlingM  and  catching^  occur — §uddcn  breaks  leave  dantaf^ 
in  the  web.  But  these  "  impressions,"  aa  yoti  aay,  wUh 
English  caution.     I,  too,  havo  had  my  "  impressiaoa."  ' 

'  Monsiour,  toll  me  tliitm.' 

'  I  desire  no  better,  and  int<acl  no  loss.  You  know  th« 
legend  of  this  house  and  garden  ?' 

'  I  know  it.  Yea.  'Hioy  say  tliat  hnndreOa  of  yoan  a^ 
a  nun  was  buried  here  alive  at  the  foot  of  this  rery  tm, 
btoaath  the  ground  wliiob  now  bears  us.' 

'And  that  in  former  daysa  nun 'a  ghost  Uited  to  coma  tad 
go  here.' 

'  Monsieur,  what  if  it  ooa»s  and  goo*  httre  siUl  ? ' 

'Something  comes  and  goes  here:  tbaie  i«  a  »hap 
fTe<|Ucnting  tlii»  Iiouhu  by  night,  dilToront  u>  any  fonas  llal 
show  themselves  by  dny.  I  hare  iuilisptitobly  m^  a 
something,  more  than  onou ;  and  to  ma  itii  oourentual  wtedi 
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were  a  straoga  sight,  saying  mors  thas  they  can  do  [o  n,ny 
other  lii'iDg  b^Qg.    A  nun  I ' 

'  Monsieur,  I.  too,  htive  seen  it.' 

'I  onUcipalecl  ttuit.  Wlictlit^r  thiK  nun  bo  flesh  and 
blood,  or  something  that  remains  «hea  blood  ia  dried,  and 
fletth  is  wiiisled,  her  bu^iiess  is  ixn  much  with  you  us  with 
me,  probaJ>ly.  WoU,  I  mean  to  make  it  out ;  it  has  baffled  me 
HO  hr,  but  I  maun  to  follow  up  tbii  uiyKtory.     I  mean ' 

Instead  of  telling  what  ho  meant,  ha  raised  bis  head 
tuddonlyi  I  made  tho  sama  movoiiiiMit  in  the  same  instant ; 
we  both  looked  to  one  point— tha  liigh  tree  shadowing  the 
great  bvroisau,  and  rcHting  some;  of  its  boughs  on  llio  roof 
of  the  first  claase.  There  had  been  a  strange  and  iuex- 
pliooble  sound  from  tliat  quarter,  as  it  the  arms  of  that 
tree  had  swayed  of  Iheir  own  molion,  and  its  weigiit  of 
foliage  bad  rushed  and  crushod  against  the  massivv  trunk. 
Yes ;  tliere  scarce  stirred  a  breeze,  and  tliat  heavy  tree  was 
coni-ulsed,  wbihl  ihti  ri.uilicry  «lirubi(  .stood  still.  For  voms 
minutes  amongst  tbe  wood  and  leafage  a  rending  and 
heaving  wont  on.  Dark  ait  it  was,  it  seemed  to  me  that 
something  more  solid  than  either  night-shadow,  or  branch- 
shadow,  blackened  out  of  llu:  IioLda.  At  last  tho  slruggle 
caaaod.  What  birth  sucaeeded  this  travail?  What  Dryad 
was  bom  of  these  throes?  We  watched  fisodty.  A  sudiden 
boll  rang  in  tbe  house— the  [>rayer-bell.  Instantly  into  our 
ftUey  Llxsre  came,  out  of  tbe  berceau,  an  apparition,  all  blaok 
and  white.  With  a  sort  of  angry  rush — close,  close  post 
our  faces— swept  swiftly  tbe  very  Ndn  herself !  Never  bad 
I  seen  her  so  clearly.  She  looked  tall  of  stature  and  fierce 
of  gesture.  As  slie  went,  the  wind  rose  sobbiog ;  th«  raiD 
poured  wild  and  cold ;  the  whole  night  seemed  to  leal  her. 


CHAPTEB     XXXII 

TBB  nWST  LSTTBB 

'WnBBB,  it  becomes  time  to  (nqoirs,  was  Paalina  Mary? 
How  fikred  my  icilcruooi'se  with  the  samptuous  U6t«l  CrteyT 
That  intercourse  had,  for  an  interval,  boso  nupended  Irf 
kbsiMiou  ;  M.  and  Miss  de  Bassompierre  had  been  ttmvaUing, 
dividin;;  some  weeks  between  tho  prorinc«s  uid  capital  at 
Fnvnco.  Chanoo  apprised  me  of  th^  lottUD  very  sborlly 
oflvT  it  took  plooe. 

I  was  walking  one  mild  ntlernoon  on  a  quiet  boulevard, 
wandering  slowly  ou.  enjoying  (he  benign  April  sun,  and 
some  thoughts  not  unpleosing,  wbui  I  saw  before  tne  a 
group  of  riders,  stopping  aa  if  they  had  jnst  enoounterad. 
and  exchanging  greetings  in  the  midst  of  the  broad,  smooth. 
liaden-boi-dored  patl^ ;  on  one  tudu  a  middle-aged  gontlcmaa 
and  young  lady,  on  the  other— a  young  and  handaome  man. 
Verj'  graooful  vrnis  the  lady's  mien,  choice  hor  appointmeoli^ 
ddioato  and  stately  her  whole  aspeoi.  Still,  aa  I  looked.  I 
fett  they  were  known  to  me,  and,  drawing  a  little  Dearer,  J 
fully  rboognined  ibem  all :  the  Count  Hoiae  da  BaaaoapMita, 
his  daughter,  and  Dr.  Graham  Brotlon. 

How  animated  was  Graham's  face  I  How  tnte,  bow 
warm,  yut  how  retiring  thu  joy  it  expressed  t  This  waa  tbe 
state  of  things,  thi^  the  combination  of  cireumatAooes.  at 
once  to  attract  atid  enchain,  to  subdue  nod  oxdle  Dr.  JoIhl 
The  pearl  he  admired  was  in  itself  of  great  price  aad  IniMt 
purity,  but  he  wok  not  the  man  who,  in  appreciating  the 
gem,  could  forget  iia  setting.  Had  he  seen  Paulina  wtdi 
the  same  youth,  beauty,  wid  grace,  but  on  foot.  alDoe, 
unguarded,  and   in  simple  attire,  a  dependent   woctei  4 
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rdomi-grisotte,  hs  would  bavu  thought  hor  a  pretty  little 
oreatuie,  and  would  have  loved  with  his  i^ye  her  movmn^nts 
and  her  mieD,  but  it  rociuirod  other  thivn  this  to  conquer 
him  u»  he  wag  now  vani]uislied,  to  bring  him  siifu  under 
dominion  u  now,  without  loss,  und  even  with  (;ain  to  his 
manly  honour,  ono  saw  that  hu  wan  njducud ;  ihcro  woe 
about  Dr.  John  all  the  man  of  the  world ;  to  satisfy  himaelt 
did  not  Boffioe ;  soctuty  must  approve — tho  world  must  ad- 
mire what  he  did,  or  he  countod  his  measures  false  and  futile. 
In  his  victrix  ha  required  all  that  wi»s  hero  visible^the  im- 
print of  high  cultivation,  the  consecration  of  a  careful  and 
authoritative  protection,  the  adjuncts  that  Fashion  decrees. 
Wealth  purchases,  and  Taste  adjustM  ;  for  these  conditions 
his  spirit  stipulated  ere  it  surrendered :  they  were  huro  to 
the  utmost  fullitled ;  and  now,  proud,  impoHnioiied,  yet 
fearing,  ho  did  homage  to  Paulina  as  his  sovereign.  As  for 
her,  the  smile  of  feeling,  rather  than  of  conacuous  power, 
slept  soft  in  her  eyes. 

They  parted.  He  passed  me  at  speed,  baldly  feeling  the 
earth  hv  skimmud,  and  seeing  iiolliing  ou  citlicr  hand.  He 
looked  very  handsome ;  mettle  aud  purpose  were  roused  in 
him  fully. 

•  Papa,  there  is  Lucy ! '  cried  a  musical,  friendly  voice, 
'Lucy,  dear  Lucy — rfo  come  here  ! ' 

I  hastened  to  her.  Bhe  threw  back  her  veil,  and  stooped 
from  hor  saddle  to  kiss  me. 

'  I  was  coming  to  see  you  to-morrow,'  sud  she ;  '  bat  now 
to-morrow  you  will  come  and  see  me.' 

She  named  the  hour,  and  I  promised  compliance. 

The  morrow's  uvcning  found  me  with  hor— she  and  I  shut 
into  her  own  room.  I  had  not  seen  her  since  that  occasion 
when  her  claims  were  brought  into  compariHon  with  those  of 
Qinevia  Fanshawe,  and  had  so  signally  prevailed  ;  she  had 
much  to  tell  me  of  her  travels  in  the  interval.  A  most  ani- 
mated, rapid  Hpuaker  was  she  iu  such  a  t£tc-ii-t6te,  a  most 
lively  desonber ;  yet  with  her  artless  diction  and  clear  soft 
voice,  aho  never  seemed  to  K)H;ak  too  last  or  toaay  loomuoh. 
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My  own  atcealion  I  think  woul<l  not  soon  have  6»ggfiL  bat 
by-&nd-by  oho  lifitnelf  seemed  to  need  some  chanf^e  ol  Kib- 
juct:  vhn  baaciened  to  wind  ttp  hor  nurrktivu  brieSy.  Tel 
why  she  terminntcd  wilb  so  ooiioIhc  ao  Kbridf^meDt  dil  not 
Iminudiiitfily  appear ;  sitecioo  followed— ft nwUess  ulenoKMl 
without  symptoiuH  of  abstTBclioD.  Then,  turning  to  me,ii)  • 
diflidHiil,  half-appealing  vowa — 'Lucy — ' 

'  Well,  I  fttn  at  your  «id9.' 

'  Ib  my  cousin  Oinevra  elill  at  Madamo  Beck's  7  * 

'  Your  cousin  b  atiU  thot«  ;  you  must  bo  longioff  lo  M 
bin: 

'  No — not  muoh.' 

'  You  want  to  invite  hei  to  spend  anothor  oroning  ?  ' 

'  Na  ...  I  sU[^io  sbo  still  talks  about  boini 
married?' 

'Not  lo  anyono  you  oaro  tor.' 

'  But  of  course  she  still  thinks  of  Dr.  BrvMoD  ?  She  can- 
not hnvu  cbii,ngi;d  her  mind  on  that  point,  beoauw  il  wa«  so 
filed  two  months  ago.' 

'  Why,  you  know,  it  does  not  matter.  Tom  saw  the  tanni 
on  which  they  stood.* 

'  Thcru  wns  a  littlo  miHundarstanding  that  avening, 
tainly:  does  she  seem  unhappy?' 

'  Mot  sbo.  To  ohango  the  «ab}Mt.  Han  }tMt  beard 
oar  teen  nothinf;  of  or  from  Orafaam  daring  your  abaeooe  7 ' 

'Papa  had  letters  from  him  oooeor twice  about  bn^iMM, 
I  think.  He  undertook  the  maoagemeat  of  boow  aSur 
which  required  attonllon  wbilo  we  were  away.  Dr.  BnMoo 
eeema  to  respect  pupa,  and  to  hare  pleasure  io  obUgii^ 
him.' 

'  Yes :  you  met  him  yesterday  on  the  boulevard ;  yea 
would  1x9  ahlt-  tn  jiitlgt;  from  his  aspeot  that  hto  trieods  ami 
not  he  painfully  anxious  about  bis  health.' 

'  Papa  seems  to  have  thought  with  you.  I  ooald  notbslp 
smiling.  He  is  not  particidarly observant,  you  know,  beoaosi 
ho  is  ofwn  thinkiii|i;  of  uihi^  thiu);ii  than  what  pass  belon 
his  eyes  ;  but  he  said,  as  Dr.  Bretton  rode  away.  "  lUiallf  it 
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does  a  man  good  to  see  the  spirit  and  energy  of  that  boy." 
U«  cnlluf]  Dr.  Rrultoii  ii  boy ;  I  bulicvu  hn  lUmost  thinks 
him  so,  just  aa  be  thinks  me  a  little  girl ;  he  was  not  t>peak> 
ing  to  tnft,  but  driipjiud  that  rcniiirk  to  himself.  Lucy  .  ■  ■  ■' 

Again  tall  the  appealing  accent,  and  at  liie  sainu  inntant 
she  left  her  chair,  and  oani<!  and  Mat  on  the  Etool  at  my  (out. 

I  Lilted  her.  It  ia  not  a  declaration  I  have  oft&ii  made 
ooaceming  my  acrjuaintaoce  in  the  course  of  this  book  :  tho 
render  will  hear  with  it  forouoe.  Inlimatv  iutviuourse.  close 
inspection,  disctoood  in  Paulina  only  what  was  delicate,  intol- 
ligant,  and  sincere ;  therefore  my  regurcl  tor  her  lay  deep. 
An  admiration  more  auperfioial  mtgbb  have  been  moro 
demonstrative ;  mine,  however,  wua  quiet. 

•  What  have  you  to  oak  of  Luoy  ? '  said  I ;  '  be  brave,  and 
spoak  out.' 

But  there  waB  no  courage  in  her  eye ;  as  it  met  mine,  it 
toll ;  and  lliuru  wau  no  coolness  on  her  oheek — not  a  tran- 
uent  fiur[ace-))luBh,  but  a  gathering  inward  exait«m«ot 
raised  ite  tintund  ila  temperature. 

'  Lucy,  i  (h  wish  to  know  your  thoaghts  of  Dr.  BrettOD. 
Do,  do  give  me  your  i«al  opinion  of  his  oharacler,  hia 
difli)OHition.' 

'  IIi»  character  Btatids  high,  and  deservedly  high.' 

'And  his  disposition?  Tell  me  about  bis  disposition, 
ehe  urged :  '  you  know  him  well.' 

•  I  know  him  pretty  well.' 

'  You  know  his  home  side.  You  hkTt  SOW  him  with  hit 
mother ;  ttpttak  of  him  as  a  son.' 

'Ue  is  a  fino-heartod  sou;  hh  mother's  comfort  and 
liopo,  her  pride  and  pleasure.' 

She  held  my  hand  between  hers,  and  at  each  favourable 
word  gave  it  a  hitle  caressing  stroke. 

•  In  whnt  other  way  ia  he  good,  Lucy  ? ' 

'Dr.  Bnitlon  ia  benevolent — humanely  disposed  towards 
all  his  race.  Dr.  Brotton  would  have  benignity  for  the 
lowest  savage  or  the  worst  criminal.' 

'  I    he«rd    some  gentlemen,   some    of   papa's    fiienda, 
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who  wem  toIkinK  about  him.  eay  Uio  some.  Thoy  njataj 
of  the  poor  piLltctiis  111  tbu  boapUaU.  vrho  tremMs  hdore 
aonte pititcEtt  njid  selfish  surgeons,  welcome  him.* 

'  They  are  right ;  I  h»ve  wiliiessed  an  much.  H«  oo« 
took  mt-  (wor  li  boHpil&l;  I  saw  how  he  was  received:  fonr 
[iitlirr's  (riends  are  right' 

The  eofto«t  gratitude  animated  h«r  eye  as  BhA  liftinl  it  » 
moment.  She  had  yet  mora  to  8»y,  but  seemed  besitabi^ 
Bb':>ut  timo  and  ]>\aae.  Dtutk  was  heKirmiof;  to  rei^  ;  bcr 
parlour  fire  already  glowed  with  twiUght  ntddioess  ;  bnt  I 
tliought  she  wished  the  room  dinitoor,  the  hour  Ister. 

'  How  quiet  and  sdbluded  we  feel  here  I '  I  rena»rked.  to 
reasBura  her. 

'Do  we 7  Yes ;  it  is  a  still  erening.  and  I  shall  not  bt 
called  down  to  twi ;  papa  is  dining  out.' 

Stilt  tioldjng  my  hand,  she  pl&yed  with  the  fingers  ua- 
oonsciously.  drcHHutl  them,  now  in  her  own  rinpi,  and  now 
circled  them  with  a  twine  of  her  beautiful  hair ;  sbe  patted 
the  pahn  agniuitt  her  hot  oheek,  and  at  laat,  bavinj;  ot«atcd 
a  voice  that  was  uaturally  liquid  as  a  lark's,  she  said: — 

'  You  must  think  it  rather  strange  that  I  Bbonlcl  talk  w 
much  about  Dr.  Bretton,  ask  so  many  questJon*.  take  neb 
an  interest,  but * 

'  Not  at  all  strange ;  pc.rrecUy  natural ;  joa  like  him.' 

'  And  il  I  did.'  said  she,  with  alight  quiokneso,  '  ia 
a  reason  why  I  should  talk?    I  su|^u  you  ihiok  meweak, 
like  my  cousin  Ginerra  ? ' 

'  If  T  tliought  you  one  whtt  like  Madame  Oioevra.  I 
would  not  sit  here  waiting  for  your  oommunioatioits.  I 
would  gial  up.  walk  at  my  cavu  ahout  tho  room,  aad  anttfli* 
pale  all  you  had  to  say  by  a  round  lecture.     Qe  on.' 

■I  mean  to  go  on,'  retorted  vhe;  '  what  else  do  jm 
suppose  I  mean  to  do  ? ' 

And  Hhi;  looked  and  spoke — the  UtUo  Polly  of  Brettoa— 
petulant,  sensitive. 

'  If.'  said  she,  emphatically, '  if  I  Uked  I>r.  John  tiB  I 
wati  fit  to  die  for  liking  him,  thai  alone  oonld  not  liooow 


taaa 

ihSI 

eak.^ 


THE   FIRST   LETTER 


446 


to  bo  otherwise  ttia.n  dumb— dumb  aa  the  grave— dumb  as 
you.  Lucy  Bnowc — you  know  it— mid  you  know  you  would 
dcKpise  me  if  1  failed  in  self-contro].  and  whined  about 
some  rickety  liking  that  was  all  on  my  side," 

'  It  is  true  I  liitle  respect  women  or  girls  wiio  are 
lotiuuaious  cither  in  boasting  tlie  triumphs,  or  bemoaning 
the  mortifications,  of  feeling.  But  as  to  yoa.  Patilina, 
speak,  for  I  oameBtly  wish  to  hear  you.  Tell  me  all  it  will 
give  you  pleasure  or  rolicf  to  lull :  I  ask  no  more' 

'Do  you  care  for  me,  Luoy?  ' 

■Yes,  I  do,  Paulina,' 

'  And  I  love  you.  I  had  an  odd  content  in  bftinR  with 
you  even  when  I  was  a  little,  troublpsome,  disobedient 
girl ;  it  was  charming  to  me  then  to  lavish  on  you  my 
naughtiness  and  whims.  Now  you  are  acceptable  to  me, 
and  I  like  to  lal&  with  and  trust  you.     So  listen,  Lucy.' 

And  she  settled  herself,  resting  against  my  arm — resting 
gently,  not  with  houest  Mistress  Fansbawe's  fatiguing  and 
eolGsb  weight. 

'  A  few  niinuteit  since  you  asked  wheUier  we  luid  not 
heard  from  Graham  during  our  absonco,  and  I  said  there 
were  two  letters  for  papa  on  kusinesa ;  this  was  true,  but  I 
did  not  tell  you  all.' 

•You  evaded?' 

'  I  shut^ted  and  equivocated,  yon  know.  However,  I  am 
going  to  iipcuk  till!  truth  now ;  it  is  gutting  darker ;  one  oan 
talk  at  one's  ease.  Papa  often  lets  me  open  the  lottor-lMg 
and  give  him  out  the  contents.  One  morning,  about  three 
weeks  ago,  you  don't  know  bow  surprised  I  was  to  find, 
amongst  a  dozen  letters  for  M.  do  Basso mpiurre,  a  note 
addressed  to  Miss  de  Bassompierre.  I  spied  it  at  once, 
amidst  all  the  rest;  the  handwriting  was  not  strangle;  it 
attracted  me  directly.  I  was  going  to  say,  "  Papa,  hero  is 
another  letter  from  Dr.  Bretton";  but  tho  "Mi*«"  struck 
aiii  mut«.  I  actually  never  received  a  letter  fi'om  a  gcntlo- 
man  before.  Ought  I  to  have  shown  it  to  papa,  and  let  him 
open  it  and  icad  it  first?    I  could  not  (or  my  life,  Lui^.    I 
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know  eo  wt^ll  papa'a  ideas  shout  me :  be  forgeUi  my  mt;  be 
Uiiiiks  I  am  «.  more  ttohool-gtrl ;  lio  U  nM  nwiu-o  tkul  oUiir 
people  Me  I  am  rn^wn  up  as  tall  aa  1  slialJ  bti ;  so,  nth  i 
curious  mucttirG  of  fcolingt,  aomo  of  thum  soIf-reproictfBl, 
and  some  co  flutlerinii;  and  strong,  I  cannot  deseriNB  them,  1 
gave  papa  hie  twelvu  lott«ni — hiit  hord  ol  poaaeasiona  wl 
kupt  Imok  Diy  one,  my  ewe-lamb.  It  l»y  in  my  Up  durtcf 
breakfast,  looking  up  at  roe  with  an  inoxplioablo  maaniaf, 
making  mo  feel  myself  a  thing  double-existeiil — a  child  to 
thnl  dear  papa,  but  no  more  a  ohild  to  myaatf.  After  break- 
fast I  carriud  roy  tetter  ap-Btaim,  and  having  leeitrcd  ni>'MlI 
by  turning  the  key  in  tbo  door,  I  began  to  study  the  ooisid* 
of  my  Lreanure :  it  was  some  minutes  before  I  oould  get 
over  the  direction  and  penetrate  the  so»l :  ooe  does  not  idM 
R  strong  plaeo  of  thin  kind  by  iustant  storm — oca  aita  down 
awhile  before  it,  as  beleaguers  my.  Graham's  hand  b  bfa 
himseU,  Lacy,  and  bo  if  hU  seal — alt  cltMu-,  firm,  aad 
rounded— no  slovenly  splash  of  wax — a  fuU,  solid,  sh^y 
drop — a  distinct  imprea ;  no  poinu-d  turns  liarshly  priokia| 
ihi.-  optic  n<:r\'e,  hut  a  clean,  mellow,  pleasant  maouBOffp^ 
tliat  soothes  you  as  you  rvad.  It  is  like  hit  face — joM 
like  the  chiselling  of  his  features:  do  yoQ  iaum  hb auto- 
graph ? ' 

'  I  tiave  seen  it :  goon.' 

'  The  scat  was  too  bt-aiitiful  to  be  brokeo,  so  I  oat  ft 
round  with  my  sotiiflors.  On  the  point  of  reading  the  letter 
atlast,  I  once  more  drew  back  voluntarily ;  it  woa  too  ooob  y«t 
to  drink  liiat  drauj;[ht— the  sparkle  in  tlU  cup  was  so  heaatl- 
tnt — I  would  watch  it  yet  a  minute.  Then  I  tamembsraJ 
all  at  on<!i>  that  I  hod  not  said  tny  prayers  lliat  momiuc 
Having  heard  papa  go  down  toln^akfoAt  a  liitlo  mrlier  lltaa 
afuol.  I  had  been  afraid  ot  keeping  him  vraltJag.  oDd  1^ 
baslened  to  join  him  aH  hood  as  dressed,  thinking  th>  ham 
to  put  off  praycnt  till  afterwards.  Some  people  would  say  I 
ought  to  have  BeT%-ed  Grid  fml,  and  lh«n  man  ;  but  I  doe't 
think  heaven  could  ho  jealous  of  anything  I  might  dobv 
papa.    1  lielieve  I  am  superatitious.    A  voiob  soenied  off* 
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to  say  that  nnotlicr  feeling  Dia.n  filial  afftwlinn  vnw  in 
quQKlion^lo  urge  me  to  prny  before  I  darod  to  read  what  I 
BO  long(>d  to  rend — to  deuy  mytielf  yot  a  mouuuit,  and 
reiiu'iiiber  first  a  Rreat  duty.  I  have  had  these  impulses 
ever  sinoo  t  mux  rmrKtciihur.  1  put  iho  letter  down  nnd  said 
my  prayers,  adding,  at  the  end.  a  atrong  eoLreaty  that  what- 
ever happened,  I  mi^ht  not  be  temptdd  or  lud  to  cause  papa 
any  sorrow,  and  might  never,  in  caring  for  others,  neglect 
him.  Thi:  very  thought  of  such  a  poxKibilily  ho  piorcod  my 
heai't  that  it  mado  mo  cry.  But  etill,  Lucy,  I  felt  that  in 
time  pivpa  would  have  to  be  taught  the  truth,  tuanagud,  and 
induced  to  hear  reason. 

'  I  read  the  letter.  Luoy,  life  is  said  to  be  all  disappoint- 
ment. /  was  not  disappointed.  Ere  I  read,  and  whilo  I 
road,  my  heart  did  more  than  throb — it  trembled  fast — every 
quiver  eteeined  like  the  pant  of  an  aoitnal  athtrst,  laid  down 
at  a  well  and  drinking ;  and  the  well  proved  quite  EuUt 
gloriously  clear  :  it  rose  up  munificently  of  ititown  impulse; 
I  saw  the  sun  through  its  gusb,  and  not  a  mote,  Lucy, 
DO  moss,  no  insect,  no  atom  in  the  thrica-reflued  golden 
gurgle. 

'  Life,'  she  went  on, '  is  ssid  to  he  full  of  pain  to  sorao. 
I  have  rood  biographies  where  the  wayfarer  seemed  to 
journey  on  from  suffering  to  suffering;  where  flope  flew 
before  him  fast,  never  alighting  so  near,  or  lingering  so  loag,i 
as  to  ^ve  his  hand  a  chance  of  one  rftaliung  gnup.  I  havel 
read  of  those  who  sowed  in  tears,  and  whose  harvest,  aol 
far  from  being  roape.d  in  joy,  perished  by  untimely  bUght, 
or  was  bonie  off  by  sudden  whirlwind  ;  and.  alas !  some  of 
those  met  the  winter  with  empty  garnurs,  and  died  of  uttor 
want  in  the  darkest  and  coldest  of  the  year.' 

Was  it  their  fault,  Paulina,  that  they  of  whom  you  speak 
thus  died  ? ' 

'Not  always  their  fault,  Some  of  thom  wore  good 
endeavouring  people.  I  am  not  endeavouring,  nor  actively 
good,  yot  God  has  caused  me  to  grow  in  xun.  due  mniKture, 
and  Bate  protection,  slioltcrod,  fostered,  taught,  by  my  dear 
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t&ther  ;    sjid   now — now— &»othor  ooomm-      Graham  lorcaj 
mo.' 

For  some  minutes  wo  both  pauiKd  on  this  climax. 

*  DooB  your  father  know  ? '  I  inquired,  in  a  low  voiot. 

'Gmham  apoke  with  deep  reapect  of  papa,  hul  impMl 
that  he  darod  not  approach  Unit  qiiart«r  as  yot :  he  mosl  &nt ' 
prove  bia  worth :  he  added  that  he  most  hare  moom  i^ 
respecting  myeolf  tuid  my  own  feeling  en  he  veotond  it 
risk  a  atep  in  the  matter  deewbere.' 

'  How  did  you  reply? ' 

'  I  replied  briefly,  but  I  did  not  repuIitG  him.  Yet  I 
almost  trciii^ilcd  (or  (vnr  of  making  the  answer  bto  cordial. 
Graham's  tastes  are  so  fastidious.  1  wrote  it  three  time*— 
obastoiiiug  and  subduing  the  phra»cc  at  every  raeoripl :  V 
last,  having  oonfocted  it  till  it  seemed  (o  dm  lo  reHemUa  ■ 
inontcl  of  iov  tlavoun»d  with  otot  m>  slight  a  sost  o(  fruit  « 
sugar,  I  ventured  to  seal  and  despatch  it.' 

'  Exocllonl,  Paulina  I  Your  inslinot  is  fine :  you  ao6et- 
stand  Dr.  Bretton.' 

'  But  bow  must  I  raanago  a1>out  papa?  There  I  am  still 
in  pain.' 

'  Do  not  mtmagv  at  all.  Wait  now.  Only  maintain  no 
further  oorrospoudenoo  till  your  father  knowd  all,  oad  glvw 
his  sanction.' 

■  Will  he  ever  givo  it?  * 

'  Time  will  show.     Waft' 

'  Dr.  Bretton  wrote  one  other  letter,  deeply  grateful  for 
my  calm,  brief  note ;  hut  I  anticipated  yoor  advioo,  fof 
saj-ing,  that  while  my  sentiments  oontinued  the  aame,  I 
could  not,  without  my  fatbt-r's  knowledge,  write  again.' 

'  You  act>od  as  you  ou|{ht  to  have  done ;  so  Dr.  BraHoe 
will  feel :  it  will  increaKii  bis  pride  in  you.  Ids  love  tor  yoa, 
if  ^iher  be  capable  of  incraaae.  PaoUns.  thai  gentle  hiar- 
frost  of  yours,  surrounding  so  muoh  pure,  fioe  llaane  b  s 
piioeleu  privilege  of  nature.' 

'  You  aee  I  fool  Grnham's  disposition,'  said  she.     '  1 1 
thai  no  dulicucy  can  be  too  ex<juisite  (or  his  troaiiuuttL' 
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'  II  is  porfeciJy  proved  that  you  comprehend  him,  and 
then — whiilever  Dr.  Brutton's  dJspoRitioa,  were  ha  ouo  who 
eitpeotcd  to  be  more  nearly  roet — you  would  etUI  act  tmlh- 
fully,  openly,  tenderly,  wilh  your  fttthor." 

'  Lucy,  I  tnisi  I  shall  thus  act  always.  Oh,  it  will  be 
pain  to  wake  pupii  (roiD  his  dreiun,  and  tell  him  I  am  no 
more  a  Utile  girl  I ' 

'  Be  in  no  hurry  to  do  bo,  Paulina,.  Leave  the  rovolatjon 
to  Time  and  your  kind  Fate.  I  also  have  noticed  the  (^entte- 
neas  of  her  cares  for  you :  doubt  not  she  will  lx;uignant)y 
order  the  circuin§tanoes,  and  fitly  appoint  the  hour.  Yes  :  I 
have  tlwught  over  your  lifo  just  as  you  have  yoursoU 
thought  it  over ;  I  have  miide  oomparisous  like  tho^  to 
which  you  adverted.  Wo  know  not  the  future,  but  the  past 
has  been  propitious. 

'  As  a  child  I  feared  for  you :  nothing  that  has  life  was 
ever  more  susoepliblo  than  your  nature  in  infancy  :  under 
harshness  or  noghtci,  neither  your  oulwaid  nor  your  inward 
aelf  would  have  ripened  to  what  they  now  are.  Much  pain, 
much  fear,  much  struggle,  would  have  troubled  the  very 
linaa  of  your  foaturen,  broken  their  re^larity,  would  have 
horasBcd  your  nervea  into  the  fever  of  habitual  irritation ; 
you  would  have  Lost  in  huaUli  and  chtiurftilness,  in  graci.^  and 
sweetness.  Providence  has  protected  and  cultured  you,  not 
only  for  your  own  sivko,  but  I  believe  for  Graham's.  Hia 
Star,  Eoo,  was  fortunate :  to  develop  fully  the  beet  of  bis 
natare,  a  companion  like  you  was  needed :  there  you  are, 
rieady.  You  must  he  united.  I  knew  it  the  first  day  I  saw 
you  together  at  Lit  Terrasse.  In  all  that  mutually  concerns 
you  and  Graham  there  seema  to  ma  promise,  plan,  harmony- 
I  do  not  think  the  surmy  youth  of  either  will  prove  the  fore- 
runner of  stormy  age.  I  think  it  is  deemed  goml  that  you 
two  should  live  in  peace  and  he  happy — not  as  angeU.  but  as 
few  are  happy  amongst  mortals.  Some  lives  art  thus  ^ 
blessed :  it  is  GotVs  will :  it  is  the  attesting  trace  and  hnger-  A, 
ing  evidence  of  Kden.  Other  lives  run  from  the  first  another 
oourse.    Other  u-aveller«  enoouuter  weather  liLful  and  ^sty, 
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wild,  and  vEbriable — breast  adverse  winds,  are  beUted  &ad 
overtaken  by  the  early  closing  winter  night.  Neither  eao 
this  happen  without  the  sanction  of  Ood ;  and  I  know  thai, 
amidst  Hie  boundless  works,  is  somewhere  stored  the  Beere; 
of  this  last  fate's  justice :  I  know  that  His  treasarea  coo'^ain 
the  proof  as  the  promise  of  its  mercy.' 


CHAPTER    XXXm 


M.    FAUL   KRHPS   HIS   PBOMHtkl 


I  Ok  the  first  of  May  we  bad  a]l— 1.0.  the  twenty  boarders 
I  nnd  Iho  four  tcochurs— notice  to  rise  at  five  o'clock  of  the 
uiorning,  to  be  dressed  and  ready  by  six,  to  put  ounielves 
undvr  ttio  comrniviid  of  M,  le  Protfaseur  Emibnuo),  who  was 
to  head  our  march  forth  from  VlUetle,  tor  U  was  on  this  day 
he  proposed  to  fulSI  hie  promise  of  taking  us  to  breakfast  in 
tlie  country.  I,  iodAed,  as  iho  rc-adnr  may  perhaps  remem- 
ber, had  not  had  the  honour  of  an  invitation  when  this 
excursion  wiis  gist  projected— rather  tlie  oonU-ary ;  but  on 
ray  now  making  allusion  to  this  fact,  and  wishing  to  know 
how  it  was  to  be,  toy  var  leceiviid  a  pull,  of  which  I  did  not 
venture  to  challenge  tbe  repetition  by  raising  further 
dillicultieR. 

'  Je  vouB  oonseille  de  vous  (aire  prier,'  said  M.  EmanueU 
impcriivlly  iiiuiiiiuing  llio  other  car.  One  Najiok-onio  com- 
pliment, however,  was  enough,  so  I  made  up  my  mind  to  be 
of  the  party. 

The  morning  broke  calm  as  summer,  with  singing  of 
birds  in  tiiu  )<ardcii,  and  a  light  dow-miftt  that  promised  hwt. 
We  all  said  it  would  be  warm,  and  we  all  felt  pleasure  in 
folding  away  heavy  gaimento,  nnd  in  uesuuiing  the  attire 
ftuiling  a  sunny  season.  The  clean  fresh  print  dress,  and 
the  light  straw  bonnet,  each  made  and  trimmed  as  the 
^nooh  workwoman  alone  can  moke  and  trim,  so  as  to  unite 
the  Qtteriy  unpretending  with  the  perfectly  boooming,  was 
th«  rule  of  co!iiiiniG.  Nobody  flaunlod  in  faded  ulk ;  nojjody 
wore  &  second-hand  best  article. 
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At  sis  the  bell  rang  merrilj-,  and  wa  ponrod  3on  the 
stairvade.  through  the  carr^  along  the  corridor,  isto  the 
vostibule.  There  stood  our  ProfeBSor,  wQ&ring,  not  U> 
sa^'age-looking  palotOl  and  nevurv  honnet-grec,  bat  &  ynng- 
looking  tx^lliid  blouse  aod  oheerful  straw  bikt.  Ho  h^  lor 
us  all  the  kindest  good-morrow,  and  inoHt  of  us  for  him  W 
a  thanksgiving  Hmile.  Wa  were  marafaalled  En  order,  id 
Boon  started. 

The  stTuels  were  yet  qnieh,  and  the  boul»vanIs  *m 
fresh  and  peaceful  as  licldii.  I  bcliovc  wc  wci'e  very  b»fff 
as  we  walked  alonR.  This  chief  of  oars  had  the  lUMirot  of 
giving  a  certain  impetus  to  happiness  when  he  would  ;  jntf 
as,  in  au  oppoftiln  iiioo<l.  he  could  give  a  thrill  to  fear. 

Ee  did  not  lead  nor  follow  us,  but  walked  along  the 
line,  ginng  a  word  to  evury  one,  talking  much  to  his 
favourites,  and  not  wholly  neglecting  even  those  be  duUlrad 
It  wag  rather  my  wish,  for  a  reason  I  hnd,  to  keep  BUghl^ 
aloof  from  notice,  and  being  paired  with  Ginevra  Faiuhawt. 
bearing  on  my  arm  the  dear  pressure  of  that  aagei's  bm 
unsubstantial  limb— (she  continued  in  esoelleot  case,  and  I 
Gu]]  iLssure  the  roitdur  it  was  no  trifling  business  to  boar  \ht 
burden  of  her  loveliness ;  many  a  time  in  the  ooutm  of  thai 
warm  day  I  wished  to  goodness  there  had  been  leu  of  the 
charming  commodity)— however,  having  bw.  aa  1  said.  I 
tried  to  miike  her  useful  by  interposing  her  always  betwcn 
myself  and  M.  Paul,  shifting  aty  place,  according  as  I  hiiar<l 
him  coming  up  to  the  right  hand  or  the  left.  My  private 
motive  for  this  manojuvre  might  he  traood  to  the  olreno- 
stance  of  the  new  print  dress  I  won;  being  pink  ia  oolonr— 
ft  faot  which,  under  our  present  convoy,  made  me  (oel  acmt- 
thing  as  I  have  felt  when,  clad  in  a  Bbawl  wiib  a  ni 
border,  necessitated  to  traverse  a  meadow  wbera  pastund  s 
bull. 

For  awhile  the  shifting  system,  together  vith  laeM 
modifications  in  the  arrangement  of  a  black  silk  sari, 
answered  ray  purposi^ ;  but,  by-and-by.  be  found  ouk  Ito 
wbether  he  came  to  this  side  or  tliat,  Wm  Eknsh«we  aas 
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still  his  neighbonr.  The  course  of  acquaintance  between 
Ginovni  itiul  him  hiu)  tiover  run  no  »iii»oth  that  his  lumper 
did  not  undergo  n  cortEiin  crisping  prcccas  whenever  he 
hL>ar<]  her  Englisli  ticcent:  uolhiu^  in  thuir  diiipOHitions 
filled :  ihey  jarred  if  tbey  came  in  oontaot ;  he  held  her 
empty  and  alTuot«d ;  she  deemed  him  bearish,  mcddliDg, 
repellent. 

At  last,  when  he  had  chnngcd  his  ploco  for  about  the 
sixth  time,  finding  Btill  the  same  untoward  result  to  the 
ex)»!rinienl  — he  thrust  his  head  forwitrd,  scttUol  his  eyoB  on 
mine,  and  demsinded  with  impatianoo, '  Qu'eal-oe  que  c'est  7 
Voofl  me  jouez  des  tours  ?  ' 

Tlie  words  were  hardly  oat  of  his  mouth,  however,  ere, 
with  his  customary  quickness,  he  Hoized  the  root  of  this 
proceediu^ :  in  vain  I  shook  out  the  long  fringe,  and 
spread  forth  the  broad  end  of  my  scarf.  '  Ah— h — h  !  o'est 
la  robe  rose  1 '  broke  from  his  lips,  afTecling  me  very  much 
like  the  sudden  and  irate  low  of  some  lord  of  the  meadow. 

'  It  is  only  cotton,'  I  alleged,  hurriedly;  '  aud  cheaper, 
and  washes  better  than  any  other  colour.' 

'  Et  Marie  mo  isclle  Lucy  est  ooquetto  oomme  dix 
Farisiennes,'  he  answered.  '  A-t-on  jamais  vu  une  Anglaise 
pftTeillc.  Regardez  plut6t  son  chapeau,  et  ses  gnnte,  et  aes 
brodequinsi'  These  articles  of  dress  were  just  like  what 
my  companions  wore;  certainly  not  one  whit  smarter — 
perhaps  rather  plainer  than  most — but  Monsieur  had  now 
got  hold  of  his  text,  and  I  began  to  cliafe  under  the  expected 
•ermon.  It  went  off,  however,  as  mildly  as  the  menace  of  a 
fttonn  sometimes  passes  on  a  summer  day.  I  got  but  one 
flash  of  sheet  lightning  in  the  shape  of  a  single  banteiinf; 
lunile  from  his  ejes ;  and  then  he  said, '  Counige  l^-&  viui 
dire  je  oe  suis  pas  fOchd,  peut-^Lre  ni6me  suis-je  oontenl 
qu'on  s'esl  fait  si  belle  pour  ma  petite  ffile.' 

'  Mw8  ma  robe  n'^st  pas  belle.  Monsieur — elle  n'est  que 
proprc.' 

'  J'aime  la  propretd,'  said  ho.  In  short,  he  was  not  to  be 
distMitiftBed ;  (lie  sun  of  good  humoor  was  to  triumph  on 
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this  auspicious  morning ;  it  oouaumed  eoaddiag  cdon^ 
tlvoy  stilliod  JU  tUak. 

And  now  wo  were  In  th*  oountiy,  ainoRgst  wbal  tfaey 
OHtlwl  '  tuN  boJH  et  ha  petiM  aenliera.'  Thi-«o  wood*  ai>d 
Laues  a  month  l&tor  would  offer  liut  a  dusty  and  doabdol 
BMluucm :  now,  bowerer,  in  their  May  greunwwB  and 
tDomiDg  repose,  they  looked  wry  pleasaQL 

Wci  rvachod  a  mrtnin  well,  planted  raondL  in  the 
ot  LabasBoooor,  with  an  orderly  circlu  ot  Umo-trras : 
a  halt  was  oallod ;  on  ihv  green  ftwell  of  ground 
rounding  this  well  we  were  ordered  to  bo  seatuil,  Monsieor 
taking  hiw  plaou  in  our  mi<lHt.  luid  aufforing  us  to  gather  in  a 
knot  round  him.  Those  who  liked  him  tnore  than  iiuif 
(oarod,  oamtt  oloee,  and  these  wuro  chiofiy  liitlo  ontia ;  tfaow 
who  feared  more  than  they  liked,  kept  somewhat  aloof  ^ 
tho«c  in  whom  muoh  nfToolioD  hod  pvaa,  ev«D  to  what 
remained  of  fear,  a  plaaaumble  xast,  obeerred  the  greatott 
distanoo. 

He  began  to  tell  uH  n  story.  Well  could  he  narmto :  in 
aach  a  diction  aa  oliildreu  lore,  and  learned  mfln  emulate :  a 
diction  simple  in  its  strength,  und  tiirong  in  its  HimpUcity. 
There  were  beautiful  touches  in  that  little  tale;  sweet 
gllinpsos  ot  feeling  und  hues  of  description  that,  while  I 
listened,  sank  into  my  mind,  and  »noe  have  never  faded. 
He  tinted  a  twilight  »oono— I  hold  it  in  memory  still — sacfa 
R  plotura  I  hare  nerer  looked  on  from  artist's  peDall. 

I  havo  eaid  that,  for  myself.  I  had  no  impromptu  faculty; 
and  |x;rh)ips  that  ver)'  defiolenoy  made  mv  marvul  llm  man 
at  one  who  possesaed  it  in  perfootion.  M.  Emanuel  waa  no) 
a  man  to  write  books ;  but  I  have  heard  htm  lavish,  with 
ORreless.  UDOonsoious  prodii^iiy,  suuh  nieuul  wealifa  u 
hooks  seldom  boast:  bi§  minJ  was  indeed  my  libmry,  ai»l 
whenever  it  was  opened  to  iwi,  I  entered  Uisa.  lutelleottiaUf 
imperfect  as  I  was.  I  oould  read  little :  there  were  few  booiui 
and  printed  volumes  tbut  did  not  wear}-  me — whotui  peruial 
did  not  fag  and  blind — but  his  tomes  of  thought  were 
oollyrium  to  the  vpirii's  eyes:  over  tbtlr  oonteotft,  inward 
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^ght  grow  oJear  and  strong,  I  used  to  think  what  a  delight 
it  would  bo  for  onu  who  lovod  him  better  than  bo  lovod 
hinmoH.  to  gnther  and  store  up  those  ImnilfuU  of  gold-dust, 
BO  ceckleDsIy  flung  to  hciivon's  rccklues  winds. 

Uin  story  dooe.  he  approached  tho  littlo  knoll  where  I 
and  Giticrru  nut  iipart.  In  his  usual  mode  of  deraandiug  an 
opinion  (he  hnd  not  rcticenoe  to  wait  till  it  was  voluntaril/ 
offered)  he  asked,  '  Wcix;  you  iiitorostod  ? ' 

According   to  my  wonted  UDdeDioaalmtivo  (ashioii,   I 
simply  auHwered^'  Ye»,' 
■  Wm  it  good  ? ' 
'  Very  good-' 

'Tet  I  could  not  write  that  down,'  said  he. 
'  Why  not,  Monwour?" 

'I  bate  the  niecWnioal  labour;  I  hate  to  stoop  and  sit 
stiU.  I  could  diotato  It,  thougb,  with  pleasure,  to  an 
unaQuenaiH  who  suited  me.  Would  Mademoiselle  Luoy 
imte  for  mo  if  I  asked  her  1 ' 

'  Monsieiu'  would  hft  too  quick  ;  he  would  urge  mo,  and 
be  angry  if  my  pen  did  not  keep  piioo  with  bis  lips." 

'  Try  some  day ;  lot  uh  sue  thu  monster  I  can  make  of 
myself  under  the  circamstanoes,     But  jusl  now  tliere  la  no 
qnestion  of  dictation ;  f  moan  to  mako  yuu  usotul  in  another 
office.    Do  you  see  yonder  farm-howse  ? ' 
'  Surrounded  with  troos  ?    Yes.' 

'There  we  are  to  bn^kfattt ;  and  while  the  good  fcrmi6ro 
nmluB  the  oaf^  au  lait  in  a  caldron,  you  and  five  others, 
whom  I  sliall  SL'loct,  wiU  spread  with  bultvr  half  a  hundred 
rolU.' 

Having  formed  hia  troop  into  line  onoe  more,  Iw  marohod 
us  Htraight  on  the  farm,  which,  on  seeing  our  foroo,  aur> 
rendered  without  oftpituUlion. 

Clean  knives  and  plates,  and  fi'esh  butter  being  provided, 
half-a-dozen  of  us,  chosen  by  our  Professor,  set  to  work 
under  hia  diroottona  to  prepare  for  breakfast  a  huge  baskes 
of  rolls,  with  which  the  baker  had  boen  ordered  to  provJulon 
the  farm,  ia  anticipation  of  our  coming.   Coffee  and  chocolate 
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were  alroftdy  la&da  hot ;  oroii.in  Ktid  new-laid  _ 
ailded  to  tho  irctit,  and  M.  Eroanuet,  always  f^enerooik  ireaU 
have  givtin  a  large  order  (or  '  jambon  '  and  '  oonfitoM'  is 
wldition.  but  that  «oine  of  us,  who  presanied  perhap*  apoc 
our  influoiice,  inHiated  that  it  would  be  a  most  reokleMvwM 
of  victus.1.  IIo  luili^d  at  ua  for  our  paiua,  tomiing  OM'im 
m^nagArcs  avares' ;  bat  we  let  him  talk,  and  inana^  Ih* 
eoouoioy  of  the  ropast  our  own  way. 

With  what  a  pleasant  oouulenance  be  stood  oo  tfae  hia- 
Icitcheo  hearth  looking  on  I  Hv  ww  a  man  whom  it  dmA 
happy  to  tiee  others  happy:  be  liked  to  have  moTemeal 
animation,  abundance,  and  enjoyment  round  him.  Wo  asU 
where  he  would  »it,  He  told  us.  we  knew  well  b«  waa  tm 
slave,  and  wo  his  tyrants,  and  that  he  dared  not  ao  much  « 
choose  a  oliair  without  our  leave  i  bo  we  aet  him  th<;  farms'l 
great  chair  at  the  hoadof  the  long  tablo,  and  put  him  intoiL 

Well  uii^ht  we  like  him,  with  all  his  paMtom  ati 
hurricanes,  when  ho  could  1m  eo  lK,'nignant  aad  docile  d 
^nieH,  as  he  was  just  now.  Indeed,  at  the  worst,  it  mu 
only  his  nerves  that  were  irritable,  not  bis  temper  that  m* 
radically  bad ;  soothe,  eomprchend,  comfort  hJtn,  fend  hi 
was  a  lamb ;  he  would  not  harm  a  fly.  Only  to  Uia  vw; 
stupid,  pcrvurec,  or  ansytnpathising,  was  he  io  tbe  ali^tart 
degree  dangerous. 

Mindful  always  of  his  religion,  he  made  th«  yotmgwt  ol 
the  parly  say  a  little  prayer  ht-fore  we  began  bieaikfaat.  oro» 
ing  himself  as  devotedly  as  &  woman.  I  bad  never  seen  hia 
pray  Wfore,  or  make  that  pious  sign ;  ho  did  it  so  simply, 
with  such  child-like  faith.  I  oould  not  help  smiling  jit»r 
surably  as  I  watched ;  his  eyes  mot  my  smile ;  be  jotf 
stretched  out  hia  kind  hand,  saying.  *  Doonex-iaoi  la  maia' 
I  see  we  worship  the  same  God,  in  the  aaina  H*^^  Ihoo^ 
by  ditforent  ritos.' 

MoM  of  M.  Emanuel's  brother  ProleaMHi  wera  WMi^ 
pated  free-thinkers,  infidels,  atheists ;  and  many  d  thMB  ^* 
whose  lives  would  not  bear  scrutiny ;  he  Wftg  more  Ba  ■ 
knight  of  old,  religious  in  his  way,  and  of  spoiUjiis  bait- 
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Innooont  childhood,  beautiful  youth  were  safe  ftt  his  side. 
He  had  vivid  paBoiouH,  kcctn  fuoIingR,  but  hie  pure  honour 
and  \m  iirltoiis  piety  were  the  titrong  charm  that  kept  the 
lions  oouchant. 

That  breakfast  was  a  merry  meal,  and  the  merriment  waa 
uot  mere  vacant  clalttT :  M.  Putil  originated,  led.  controUod, 
and  hcigbtcnt^  it ;  bis  Bocial,  lively  luinpcr  played  unfettered 
oud  unclouded ;  surrounded  only  by  women  and  children 
ihttm  was  notbiug  to  cross  and  tbwitrt  liiui ;  be  hod  his  own 
way.  and  a  pleasant  way  it  waa. 

The  meal  over,  the  party  were  free  to  run  and  play  in  the 
meadows ;  a  few  stayed  to  help  ihe  farmer'v  wife  to  put  away 
her  earthenware.  M.  Paul  oaJled  tne  from  among  those  to 
come  out  and  sit  near  him  under  a  tree — wbonoe  he  could 
Tiew  tbe  troop  gambolling  over  a  wide  pasture — and  rcml  to 
him  whilst  he  took  liis  oigiu'.  He  sat  on  a  rustic  beuoh,  and 
I  at  the  tree-root.  While  I  read  (a  pocket-classic — a  Cor* 
neille — I  did  not  like  it.  but  he  did.  finding  therein  heaulies 
I  never  could  be  brought  to  perceive),  he  listened  with  a 
sweetness  of  calm  the  more  impressive  from  the  inijM'tuoAily 
of  his  general  nature ;  the  deepest  happiness  filled  his  blue 
eye  and  smoothed  his  broad  forehead.  I,  too,  waa  happy — 
happy  with  the  bright  day,  happier  with  hie  prcsenoe.  happiest  ^ 
with  his  kindness. 

He  asked,  by-and-by,  if  I  would  not  rather  run  to  my 
oompanions  than  sit  theie  ?  I  said,  no ;  I  felt  content  to  bs 
whuTO  be  was.  He  asked  whether,  if  I  were  his  sister,  I 
fihould  always  be  content  to  stay  with  a  brother  such  as  be, 
I  said.  I  believed  I  should  ;  and  I  (clt  it.  Again,  lie  inquired 
whether,  if  he  were  to  leave  Villette,  and  go  far  away.  I 
shoald  be  sorry ;  and  I  dropped  Cornoille,  and  made  no 
reply. 

'  Petite  scenr,'  said  he ;  '  how  long  could  you  remember 
me  if  we  were  separated  ?" 

'That,  Monsieur,  I  can  never  tell,  because  I  do  not  know 
how  long  it  will  be  before  I  shall  cease  to  remember  every- 
thing  eailhly.' 


*  If  I  -wan  to  go  tMyood  »eM  for  tm>— thrmt-— fin ; 
thoald  you  weloome  ma  on  my  return  f  * 

'  Monsieur,  liow  ooald  T  lire  in  tho  interval  7 ' 

*  Pourtant  j'u  &l£  pour  vona  bien  dor,  bien  exigeuiL* 
I  hid  my  tooo  wiUi  tho  book,  for  U  «m  ooTorod  with  lean- 

I  Mkod  him  why  lie  talked  eo ;  and  he  said  he  would  latk  lo 
no  more,  and  oheitred  me  a^n  with  the  kindest  enooot^e- 
meat.  SuU,  the  gentleaeas  with  which  he  treated  me  during 
the  rest  of  the  day  went  somehow  to  my  heart.  It  wne  Im 
tender.  It  waa  mournful.  I  would  rather  be  had  bss 
abrupt,  whimsiott],  and  irate  as  was  his  wont. 

When  hot  noon  arrived — for  the  day  turned  out  m  «» 
had  anticipated,  glowing  as  June— our  ahepherd  oolleoted  Ui 
sheep  from  the  pasture,  and  proceeded  to  lead  ns  all  softly 
home.  But  wo  had  a  whole  leaguo  to  walk,  thtia  Car  hott 
ViUetle  was  the  farm  where  he  bad  breakfaated  :  the  efaUdnm. 
etpaoiany.  ware  Urud  with  their  pUy:  the  «piriis  of  most 
flagged  al  the  prospect  of  tliia  mid-day  walk  ovor  clwuwte 
flia^,  glaring,  and  dusty.  Thia  state  of  things  bad  heea 
foreaeen  and  provided  for.  Just  iscyond  (he  houmlory  of  the 
form  we  met  two  spaotons  vehicles  coming  to  fetch  as — suili 
ooovojanoce  as  arc  hircal  out  purpoMtly  for  (ho  acoommoda 
tfon  ot  school-parties :  hero,  with  good  managetDOBl,  ruon 
was  found  for  all.  uud  in  aootlier  hour  M.  Paul  made  wth 
BOQBignmeot  of  his  oharge  at  the  Rue  Foasette.  It  bod  bt^a 
ft  pleuant  day :  it  would  have  been  perfeok  but  for  ths 
bnjathing  of  melancholy  which  had  dimmed  i<«  mosfaine  ■ 
moment. 

That  tarnish  was  renewed  the  same  evening. 

Just  about  eunset,  I  saw  H.  Emanuel  oome  otit  of  tbr 
front  door,  aooompanied  by  Madame  Back.  They  paoed  tbr 
oanire  aUeyfornearlyonbour.  talking  earaesUy :  be— looking 
grava,  yet  restless:  she— wearing  an  amased,  axpoetolatory, 
dissDaave  air. 

I  wooderad  what  wu  onder  discnseioD ;  and  when 
Uadama  Beck  ta>ent«red  the  house  as  it  darfceasd,  laaWni; 
bar  kinsman  Fuul  yei  lingering  in  the  garden,  I  aatd 
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mj-self — 'He  mlled  mc  "petlle  Boeur"  this  morning.  If  he 
wwo  really  my  brother,  bow  1  should  like  to  go  to  him  jual 
now,  and  ask  what  iL  is  that  proHsos  on  hiH  minrl.  See  how 
he  leans  against  tbut  troct.  with  hia  amis  orosncd  and  his 
brow  bent.  Ho  wants  ooiiBolation,  I  know :  Madamo  does 
□olconsole:  she  only  remouslrates.     What  now ?' 

Starting  from  riiiteac^nce  to  action.  M.  Paul  came  striding 
orocb  and  quicit  down  the  garden.  The  citrr^  doom  wcro 
yet  open:  I  thought  be  was  probably  Roiog  to  water  the 
orangc-lreea  in  llio  tubs,  after  his  occasional  custom ;  on 
reaching  the  court,  however,  he  took  an  abrupt  turn  and 
made  tor  the  Iverueau  and  the  firsb-classe  glass  duor.  There, 
in  that  fir^t  tlasM,  I  waa,  thence  I  bad  been  watching  bim  ; 
but  there  I  could  not  Bnd  courage  to  await  his  approach. 
Ho  had  turned  so  suddenly,  he  strode  bo  fast,  he  looked  ao 
strange  ;  the  cowaixl  within  me  grew  pale,  shrank  and — 
Dot  waiting  to  listen  to  reason,  and  hearing  the  shruba  crush 
and  the  gravel  crunch  to  bis  advoiice— abe  was  gone  on  tbo 
wings  of  panic. 

Nor  did  I  pause  till  I  had  taken  sanctuary  in  the  oratory, 
now  empty.  Listening  there  v^^tb  lieating  puL^ett,  and  an 
unaccountable,  undefined  apprehension,  1  beard  bim  pass 
through  nil  the  schoolrooms,  clashing  the  doors  ImpiLliently 
as  be  went :  I  heard  bim  invade  the  refectory  which  tho 
'Iboture  pieuse'  was  now  holding  under  hallowed  comttraint; 
I  beard  biui  pronounce  these  words — '  Olx  est  Mademoiselle 
Lucie  7 ' 

jVnd  just  as.  summoning  my  courage,  I  was  preparing  to 
go  down  and  do  what,  after  all,  I  most  wished  to  do  in  the 
world — viz.,  meet  bim — ^the  wiry  voice  of  St.  Piorro  replied 
glibly  and  falsely,  'Elle  est  au  lit.'  And  he  pansed.  with 
the  stamp  of  vexation,  into  the  corridor.  There  Madame 
Beck  met,  captured,  chid,  convoyed  to  tbo  struct-door,  and 
finally  dismissed  him. 

Ah  that  street-door  closed  a  sudden  amazement  at  my 
own  pervvnte  proceeding  struck  like  a  blow  U|Jon  me.  I 
felt  from  the  lai%t,  it  was  me  bo  wanted— me  he  was  scekiug 
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— and  bad  not  I  wanted  him  too  ?  What,  then,  had  curied 
me  away  ?  What  had  rapt  me  beyond  bis  reach  ?  He  had 
something  to  tell :  be  was  going  to  tell  me  that  sometMng  : 
my  ear  strained  its  nerve  to  bear  it,  and  I  had  made  ^ 
oonfidenoe  impoasible.  Yearning  to  listen  and  console, 
while  I  thought  audience  and  solaoe  beyond  hope's  reach— 
no  sooner  did  opportunity  suddenly  and  fully  arrive,  than  I 
evaded  it  as  I  would  have  evaded  the  levelled  shaft  d 
mortality. 

Well,  my  insane  inconsistency  had  its  reward.  Insteu 
of  the  comfort,  the  certain  satisfaction,  I  might  have  won— 
could  I  but  have  put  choking  panic  down,  and  stood  fiic 
two  minutes— here  was  dead  blank,  dark  doubt,  and  dm: 
suspense. 

I  took  my  wages  to  my  pillow,  and  passed  the  night 
ooonting  them. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV 


UAbEVOLA 


Madaub  Bkck  called  tne  on  Tkursday  atfternoon,  nod  Mkad 
wiioChur  I  liiLiI  iiiiy  oooupalion  to  hinder  mc  from  going  into 
town  tind  executing  Home  little  commifisioDs  for  ber  b.1  Uio 
Hhops. 

Being  disengfigc'l,  and  placing  myself  at  her  Bervico,  I 
vna  prustiiiily  lurnialibd  witJi  a  Uat  of  the  wooU,  ulka,  em- 
broidering thread,  otoutorn,  wnntod  in  the  pupils'  work,  and 
having  tsquippud  mynoU  in  a  manner  Huiting  the  threaten- 
ing aspect  of  a  cloudy  nnd  sultry  day,  I  was  juBt  drawing 
the  Rpriug-bolt  of  the  straet-door,  in  aot  to  issue  forth, 
when  Madame 'a  voice  again  summoned  me  to  the  salle  & 
manger. 

'  Fcirdon,  MoesB  Lucie  I '  cried  she,  in  the  seeming  haste 
of  (Ml  impromptu  thought,  '  I  Inivu  just  rooollcotod  ono  more 
errand  for  you,  if  your  good-nature  will  not  deem  itaelf 
ovcr-hurdcncd  ?  ' 

Of  course  I  '  confounded  myaell '  in  aHsever&tiona  to  tbs 
coDteary ;  and  Madame,  running  into  the  little  salon,  hrougbt 
thenoo  a  pretty  liatiket,  filled  with  fine  hothouse  fruit,  rosy, 
perfect,  and  tempting,  reposing  amongst  the  dark  groon,wax- 
Uke  leaves  and  pale  yellow  stars  of,  I  know  not  what, 
exotic  plant. 

'  There,'  she  said,  it  is  not  heavy,  and  will  not  shame 
your  neat  toilette  as  if  it  were  a  liousehold,  servaut-liko  dutaiL 
Do  me  the  favour  to  leave  this  little  basket  at  the  house 
of  Mndome  Walravens.  witli  my  felioitiitionst  on  her  (6te. 
She  lives  down  in  the  old  town,  NumSro  3,  Hue  dee  Mages. 
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I  fear  you  will  Rnd  Ui«  walk  mtlier  long,  but  yoa  IiMl  Out 
wholo  »ltoraoon  before  you,  and  do  not  Imrry  ;  if  jm  an 
not  liock  in  time  tor  dinner,  I  will  order  &  portioa  to  b« 
saved,  or  Goton,  with  whom  you  are  a  favourite,  wiOliaTE 
pIuKHtirt!  in  toasing  up  some  trifle,  for  your  especiaJ  boMftl- 
You  Bhnll  not  bo  forgotten,  ma  bonne  Heess.  And  eht 
please  I '  (oalUug  me  back  oneo  more)  '  be  sure  to  insist  m 
seeing  Madame  WnJravens  herself,  and  Riving  tho  badH 
into  her  own  hands,  in  order  that  thei-o  ntay  be  no  mienb. 
for  ehe  is  mther  a  punctilious  persona^.  Adieu  f  ii 
rovolr  I  ■ 

And  ftt  laat  I  got  away.  Tho  ahop  oommiBAooa  leek 
some  time  to  execute,  that  choosing  and  mMehlng  of  silb 
and  wools  being  lilwnys  u  tedious  business,  but  at  laM  1 
got  through  my  list.  Thtt  patterns  for  tbo  atipiMrs,  the  hell- 
ropes,  the  cabas  were  selected — the  slides  and  taoMla  tat  ibi 
pursus  choBon — the  whole  '  tripolage,'  In  Mhort,  was  off  aif 
mind ;  nothing  but  the  fruit  and  the  tBUeitatlons  retnaisid 
to  be  attended  to. 

I  rath«r  liked  the  prospect  of  a  Inng  walk,  deep  into  thi 
old  and  grim  Basse-Ville ;  and  I  liked  it  no  wonw 
the  uvening  sky,  over  the  city,  was  setlling  into  a 
blaek-blue  metal,  heated  at  tlie  rim.  and  inflaming  slowly  k 
a  heavy  rud. 

I  fear  a  high  wind,  because  storm  demands  that  oMf 
tion  of  strungth  and  uhc  of  action  I  always  yidd  wtA 
pain :  but  the  sullen  dowo<tall,  the  thiolc  rrnmr  flcKOnnt.  « 
dark  rush  of  rain,  ask  only  resignatloo — the  quiet  abandaa- 
ment  of  garmcnis  uml  person  to  ba  drHUshed.  Id  felnra,  n 
swaepe  a  great  capital  dean  before  yoa;  it  urnkm  jtm  ■ 
quiet  path  through  broad,  gjiuid  streeta;  it  pMrifiM  »  tviv 
city  as  if  by  oiistorn  onohantment ;  It  dansfomn  k  VUlM 
into  a  TadiQor.  Let,  then,  tho  rains  fall,  and  iho  loo^ 
descend—only  I  must  first  gel  rid  of  this  hmiket  of  frniL 

An  unknown  oloek  from  an  tioknown  lower  (JfM 
BapUste's  voice  was  now  too  distant  to  bo  audible)  »w 
tolling  the  Uiird   quarter  past  live,  wbaa   I   roftcbal  tbal 
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and  house  whereof  Madame  Beck  had  Riven  me  the 
aea,  li  vran  no  strai^l  n,i  all ;  it  Rocmed  ratlicr  to  ho 
part  of  a  square :  it  was  quiet,  grass  grew  hetween  tha 
broad  grejr  flags,  the  houaoa  were  l&rga  luid  looked  very  old 
— behind  them  rose  the  appearance  of  treeH,  indicating 
gardens  ftl  the  back.  Antiquity  broodtid  iibovo  this  rugion, 
business  was  bapished  thence.  Kicb  meu  had  once 
posseHsud  this  quarter,  and  onoc  grandeur  tmd  made  her 
seat  here.  Tliat  chuich,  whose  dark,  haU-niiDoua  tttrretB 
overlooked  the  square,  was  ihi!  venerable  and  (ormerly  opu- 
lent shrine  of  the  Magi.  But  wealth  and  graatnata  bod 
lon^  sinoe  stretcbod  their  gilded  pinions  and  Hed  heooei 
leaving  these  their  ancient  nests,  perhaps  to  house  Penury 
for  A  time,  or  perhiips  to  etand  cold  and  empty,  moulder- 
ing unttinautfid  in  tlie  course  of  winters. 

Ah  I  crossed  tliis  deserted  '  place,'  on  whose  pavement 
drops  almost  as  large  as  a  five-franc  piece  were  now  slowly 
diurkoning,  I  saw,  in  its  whole  expanse,  no  symploaj  or 
evidence  of  life,  except  what  was  given  in  the  fi^re  of  an 
infirm  old  priest,  who  went  pa»t,  bending  and  propped  ou  a 
atalf— tlic  typ>!  of  eld  and  decay. 

He  had  issued  from  the  very  house  to  which  I  was 
directed ;  and  when  I  paused  before  the  door  just  closed 
after  him,  and  rang  the  bell,  he  turned  to  look  at  roe.  Nor 
did  bo  soon  avert  his  gaise ;  perhaps  he  thought  me,  with 
my  basket  of  summer  fruit,  and  my  lauk  of  the  dignity  age 
oonfers,  an  incongruous  figure  in  such  a  scene.  I  know,  hod 
a  young  ruddy-faced  bonne  opened  the  door  to  admit  me,  I 
should  have  thought  »uob  a  one  little  in  hannony  with  her 
dwelling  :  but  when  I  found  myself  oonfronted  by  a  very  old 
woman,  wearing  a  v«ry  untique  (wasaiit  cdslurao,  a  cap  alike 
hideons  and  costly,  with  long  flaps  of  native  lace,  a  petticoat 
and  jacket  of  cloth,  and  .tahots  more  like  little  hoatd  than 
ahoet,  it  aoemeid  all  right,  and  soothingly  in  character. 

The  expression  of  her  fucu  was  not  tjuito  so  loothing  at 
the  cut  of  her  costume ;  anything  more  cantankerooa  I  have 
■eldom  seen ;  she  would  scarcely  i-eply  to  my  inquiry  aflar 


4&4 


VILLETTE 


MAd&me  WalrArons ;  I  believo  she  would  have  snolcM  Ibi) 
luLskot  of  fruit  from  my  hand,  had  not  the  old  pfiert, 
bohliHoR  up,  c)ii!Gk<4  her,  and  himaeLf  lent  an  ear  tollw 
messago  with  which  I  wiia  uhiirgt-d. 

Hiti  appiifont  decblness  rendered  it  a  little  diffiooll  U 
make  htm  fully  understand  that  I  mu»t  see  Madara* 
Walrnveoa.  and  coiitti^  tho  (ruii  iato  lier  own  hatidtt.  At 
last,  howevur,  he  oompreheaded  .the  fact  that  such  vrere  my 
onlcra,  aod  that  duly  6i]i<H»ad  their  literal  fulfilmoiiL 
AddrcMitinij  the  agod  bonnu,  not  in  Prvnoh,  but  in  U» 
abori^iial  tonguu  o(  Labassecour,  he  perauaded  bar,  at  laA 
to  let  me  crosa  iho  inhoKpilablu  throahold.  and  hinuoU 
esoorciiig  me  up-stalra,  1  was  ushered  into  a  aort  of  aaloo, 
and  there  left. 

Tho  room  was  large,  and  had  a  fine  old  oeUiog,  aal 
almost  church-hko  windows  of  ooluurod  gjam ;  hot  it  vm 
desolate,  and  in  the  shadow  of  a  coming  atortn,  UxAed 
strangely  lowering;.  Within — opeoed  a  smalUr  room ;  theta. 
how(!V(;r,  the  blind  of  the  siof^  casement  wma  oloMd; 
through  the  deep  gloom  few  detoila  of  funutore  were  appa* 
rent.  Th^ee  few  1  amutted  mywU  by  puxxling  to  make  ool; 
and,  in  particular,  I  was  attracted  by  the  ouUiue  o(  a  piottm 
on  tho  wall. 

By-and-by  the  picture  seemed  to  i^ra  way:  to  mj 
bewilderment,  it  shook,  it  sunk,  it  rolled  back  into  nothing: 
its  vaiiiithiiig  left  an  opening  arched,  laMling  into  an  anbad 
paaaage,  with  a  mystic  winding  stair ;  both  paoago  and 
Htnir  were  of  oold  stone,  unaarpeltrd  and  unpaioted.  Dows 
this  donjon  stair  dc«condod  a  tap,  tap,  like  a  atiok ;  cooo 
there  foil  on  the  steps  a  shadow,  and  last  of  ail,  I  wu  awsn 
of  a  sabstanoe. 

Yel,  was  it  actual  substance,  this  appearance  apprxwelu^ 
mo?  this  obslniotion,  partially  darkening  the  aroh? 

It  drew  near,  and  1  uw  it  wnll.  I  began  to  oompralHal 
where  I  was.  Well  might  this  old  square  be  naiDed  qauMr 
of  the  Miifi— woll  mt^ht  tho  tlirve  towera,  overlookiac  ^ 
own  for  godfathers  three  myBtio  aa^ge%  of  a  dead  and  tek 
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wL  Hoar  onohantrnonl  hnro  prcviLiIed :  a  spoil  hod  opened 
for  me  elf-land-  that  cell-like  room,  that  vanishing  picluroi 
that  iiroh  and  passiigEi,  and  stair  ol  atone,  were  all  parts  of  a 
fairy  tale.  Diatiooter  even  Iban  these  scenic  details  stood 
th«  chief  figure — Cuaegonde,  iho  sorceress  I  Malovolo,  Iha 
evil  tairy.    How  Wiis  she? 

Sho  might  bu  thruo  foot  high,  but  she  had  no  shape :  her 
skinny  hands  tuslud  upon  each  other,  and  pitssid  the  gold 
knob  of  a  wand-like  ivory  staff.  Her  face  was  large,  set, 
not  upon  her  shoulders,  but  before  her  breast;  she  Boemcd 
to  have  no  neck ;  I  should  have  »aid  there  were  a  hundred 
years  in  her  features,  and  more  perliaps  in  her  eyes— her 
malign,  unfriendly  eyeft,  with  thick  grey  brows  above,  and 
livid  lids  all  round,  How  sevoroly  they  viewed  me,  with  a 
sort  of  dull  displeasure  I 

This  being  wore  it  gown  of  brocade,  dyed  bright  blue, 
full-tinted  us  tlie  gmUianella  flower,  and  covi;red  with  ttatin 
foliago  in  a  lar^o  pattern  :  over  the  gown  a  costly  shawl, 
gorgeously  bordcted,  and  so  large  for  her.  llmt  its  matiy- 
colourcd  fringe  swept  the  floor.  But  her  chief  points  wore  her 
jewels:  she  had  long,  clear  earrings,  biasing  with  a  lu8tr« 
which  could  not  be  borrowed  or  false  ;  she  had  rings  on  her 
skeleton  hands,  with  thick  gold  hoops,  and  stonex — purple, 
green,  and  blood-rod.  Hunchbacked,  dwarfish,  and  doting, 
sho  woM  adorned  like  a  barbarian  queen. 

'  Que  mo  voulcz-vous  ? '  said  she,  hoarsely,  with  the  voice 
mthcr  of  male  than  of  female  old  age  ;  and,  indeed,  a  silver 
bcwd  brisUed  her  chin. 

I  deUvered  my  basket  and  my  meesago. 

'  Ts  lliat  all  ? '  she  demanded. 

'It  iaall.'  said  I. 

'  Tndy,  it  was  well  worth  while.'  she  ancwerad.  '  Return 
to  Uadame  Bock,  and  tell  her  I  can  buy  fruit  when  I  want 
it,  at  quant  fl  scs  f6lioitations.  ju  m'en  moquo  I '  And  this 
courteous  dame  turned  her  back. 

Just  as  she  turned,  a  poal  nl  thundor  broke,  and  a  flash 
of  hgbcning  b!ur.i:d  broad  over  salon  and  boudoir.   The  tale  of 
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nwgio  Memod  to  proceed  witli  due  aooompanlmintri  ihe 
olements.  The  vrxiiderer,  doooyod  into  the  eoohaoted  maI*, 
heard  rising,  outaido.  the  flpvll-wtOconod  tompoat. 

What,  in  tdl  thim  vras  I  to  think  of  Madamo  BebkT 
She  ouiied  Blrangfl  aoquftlntanoo ;  she  ottcmd  raeasaf^  tad 
Rifis  at  an  uiiiijuo  flhrioe,  and  inauBpiRiouH  )H?«mad  the 
bonriiig  of  ths  uncouth  thing  she  worshipf>ed.  There  mot 
th&t  sullen  Sidonia,  tottering  lud  trcmblinf;  llico  palsy  intM- 
natfi,  tapping  her  ivory  BtafT  on  the  moBoio  par(]uet,  lei 
muttering  vonomouMly  an  Hhe  vauiflhed. 

Down  washed  the  rain,  deep  lowered  the  welicin ;  Un 
oloudu,  ruddy  a  while  ago,  had  now,  thnragh  all  their  hltek- 
neae,  toined  deadly  paJe,  ks  if  in  temu-.  Notwith«tandlii( 
my  late  boast  about  not  (uH.ring  n  shower,  I  hardly  liked  le 
RD  out  under  this  waterspoui.  Then  the  gleams  ot  liglitnim; 
wore  very  fierce,  the  thunder  crashed  very  miar :  ihia  stonn 
had  gathered  immediately  above  VilleUe ;  li  se«in«d  (o  ha** 
buret  at  the  Eenith ;  it  rushed  down  prone ;  the  forked,  ilaal 
bolts  pieixied  alliwart  vertioal  lorrenie ;  red  zif  cage  ioloriMid 
a  doMcont  blanched  as  white  metal :  and  all  hmke  bom  a  ikj 
heavily  hlaok  in  its  Hwollen  abundanoe. 

Leaving  Madame  Walravens'  inhospitable  talon,  I  betook 
myself  to  her  oold  stoJroaM ;  there  wae  ft  seat  on  the  landtaf 
—there  I  vraited.  Somebody  oame  ^ing  along  the  gallstjr 
just  above ;  it  was  the  old  priest. 

'  Indeed  Mademoifielle  nhall  not  sit  thera,'  said  bo.  *  It 
would  displeaiiiii'o  our  benefactor  if  he  knew  a  rtrangHT  wu 
so  treated  in  this  house.' 

And  iie  U^ggud  me  so  earnestly  to  return  to  the  taion,  thai, 
without  disoouite^y.  I  could  not  but  comply.  Tfao  ■tti^|t^ 
room  was  Ixitter  furnished  and  more  habitable  than  thr 
larger;  thither  he  introduced  me.  Partially  withdrawi&t 
the  blind,  he  diitolosed  what  seemed  more  Uke  an  oralorT 
than  a  boudoir,  a  very  solemn  little  ehamber,  looking  as  if  ^ 
wore  a  plaeo  rather  dedioated  to  relioa  aad  remenifacssea 
than  dasiRiied  for  prcHont  use  and  comfort. 

Tlie  good  father  sat  down,  as  if  to  keep  ttw  oomtsBy. 
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bat  ini^toad  of  ootivoraiog,  he  took  oal  ft  book,  (Mtontd  on 
the  ijage  hia  eyes,  and  employed  his  Upa  in  whiaperinjj — 
what  floanded  like  a  prayer  or  litnny.  A  ydlow  etootria 
light  froiii  the  sky  ^ildml  hh  hnld  head  ;  hix  R^iini  remained 
in  shade— deep  and  purple ;  he  sat  still  m  sculptora ;  ho 
gooitiod  to  forg<tt  mo  for  his  pmyorH;  hu  only  lookMl  up 
when  a  fiercer  bolt,  or  a  harsher,  closer  rattle  told  of  neorinR 
dnngor ;  even  then,  it  was  not  in  fear,  but  in  seeniing  iiwu, 
be  raised  hia  eyes.  I  too  was  awe-slnick  ;  being,  however, 
undiT  DO  prcsstira  of  slavish  terrof,  my  thoughts  and  ob»6r* 
vations  were  free. 

To  speuk  truth,  I  was  be^innin^  to  fftiioy  tli&t  the  old 
priest  resembled  that  P&ro  Silas,  Ixtforo  whom  I  luid  kneeled 
in  the  church  of  the  B^guina^e.  The  IduA  was  viiguu.  for  I* 
bad  seen  my  confessor  only  in  dusk  and  in  prolile,  yet  still 
I  teemed  to  tract:  a  likeneiLs :  I  thought  aUo  I  recognized 
the  voice.  U'hilo  I  watchc-d  him,  ho  bi-tr'iyed.  by  one  lifted 
took,  tluit  hu  fiiU  itiy  iiorutiny :  1  turned  to  noU  the  room; 
that  too  hiul  lis  hidf  ray^tio  inUirost. 

Bvsidti  a  cniHH  of  curioualy  carved  old  ivory,  yellow 
with  time,  and  sloped  til>ovo  a  durk-rcd  prk-dieu,  furniiihed 
duly  with  rich  missal  and  ebon  rosary — hunt^  tlie  picture 
whotio  dim  outline  bad  drawn  my  eyes  before — the  pictui'a 
which  moved,  full  away  with  the  waU  und  let  in  pbanlotng. 
Imperfectly  soen,  1  had  taken  it  for  a  Madonna ;  revealed  by 
cloaror  Ut{!il,  i^  proved  to  bo  a  woman"*  portrait  in  a  nun 
dreas.  The  face.  thoiiRh  not  beautiful,  was  pleasing;  piile, 
young,  and  shodctd  with  the  di-j<,-clion  of  grief  or  ill  health. 
I  say  agajn  it  was  not  beautiful :  it  was  not  even  intelleotual ; 
lift  very  aniiahiliiy  wax  tbu  amiability  of  a  weak  frame,  in- 
active passions,  ttcquiescent  habits :  yet  i  looked  long  at  that 
picture,  and  could  not  choose  but  look. 

The  old  priest,  who  at  first  had  seemed  to  me  so  deaf 
and  in&na,  must  yet  have  rotaluod  his  faoolties  in  tolerable 
pri'Ber%-ntion  ;  ahsorlwd  in  hid  l)Ook  as  ho  appeared,  without 
once  lifting  hi*  head,  or,  as  far  as  I  knew,  turning  hia  eyea, 
be  perceived  the  point  towards  which  my  attention  was  drawn. 
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and.  in  •  &low  tliKtinot  voice,  dropped,  coooeming  h,  tbeee 
toor  obaervationa : — 

■  Sh«  w»8  much  bcIoTed. 

*  She  gnvo  heraelf  to  Gocl. 

'  She  died  young. 

'She  i«  still  remembered,  still  wept.' 

■By  that  &ged  liuly,  Miukiuc  Wulmvens?'  I  inqmnJL 
fancying  thnt  I  had  discovered  in  the  indursblu  giitl  d 
bereuv<-iti«iit  a  key  to  thM  eaino  agud  lady's  despermle  IB- 
liumour. 

Thu  father  abook  hia  head  vrith  half  a  smile. 

'  No,  no.'  said  he ;  '  n  grand-daoio'B  aiTectioo  for  h* 
chtldren'8  children  may  he  Rreat.  and  her  •orrow  for  thdit 
loss  Uvely  ;  but  it  is  only  the  affianced  lover,  to  whom  Fata, 
Faiih,  and  Death  hiive  tr«bly  <l«nit^  the  blimi  of  tinion,  who 
mournB  what  he  han  lost,  as  Justine  Marie  is  still  moaroeii' 

I  thought  the  father  rather  wiwhod  to  be  qoeatiOBed 
and  therefore  I  inquired  who  had  lost  and  who  bUU  moorwd 
'Juatine  Marie.'  I  got,  in  reply,  quite  a  tiole  roaatilk 
naimtivc,  told  not  unimpressively,  with  the  aooompammeitt 
of  the  now  subsiding  B^orm.  I  am  bound  to  say  tt  mi^ 
have  been  made  much  more  truly  imprectin),  if  there  had 
been  IcitH  Fi-f-noh,  Kouaeeau-like  sentimantaUsing  and  vrirv 
drawing  :  and  rnthvr  more  healtlifol  oareleMnesa  of  eSecL 
Bat  the  worthy  father  was  obviously  a  Prenclunan  bom  and 
bred  (I  became  more  and  more  persuaded  of  hi*  reaen- 
hlance  to  my  confe*Bor)~he  wits  a  true  eon  of  Rome;  wbeo 
he  (lid  lift  his  eyes,  ho  looked  at  mo  out  of  tb«ir  oomaet, 
with  more  and  Hlmrper  fiubtlety  than,  one  woold  haw 
thought,  could  survive  the  wear  and  tear  of  UTUity  yean. 
Yel.  I  heliiAve,  lie  was  a  good  old  man. 

The  hero  of  his  tale  was  some  former  pupil  of  hia,  srhtw 
he  now  oallitd  hia  benefactor,  and  who,  it  appears,  had  lani 
this  pale  Justine  Mario,  the  daughter  of  rich  pansnta.  al  > 
time  whon  his  own  worldly  prospect*  were  such  as  to  jnanty 
his  aspiring  to  a  weli-dowonxl  hand.  The  pupil's  (aUw— 
once  a  rich  banker — hod  failed,  died,  and  left  bohiod  ^b 
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only  debts  and  destitution.  The  son  was  then  forbidden  to 
think  i>f  Marie ;  u.tpitoiully  tliurl  uld  witch  of  a.  graod-da>nte 
I  hud  seun,  Mada-mc  NV'.ilr&vens,  opposed  the  mutob  with  all 
the  violence  of  a,  temper  which  di^forniity  miido  sometimes 
demoniac.  The  mild  Marie  had  neither  the  treaoliery  to  be 
false,  nor  th<!  (oroe  to  be  quite  staunch  lo  hur  lover;  »ba 
gnvt!  up  her  lirst  suitor,  but,  rcfusinf;  to  accept  a  second  with 
a  heavier  purse,  withdrew  to  a  convent,  and  tlwro  dii;d  in 
her  noviciiLb)!. 

Lasting  anguish,  it  seems,  had  tatcQU  [ioh section  of  th« 
faittiful  hviirt  which  worshipped  hor,  and  the  truth  of  that 
love  and  giief  had  been  Hhown  in  a  mannor  wtiioh  touched 
even  mu,  as  I  listenud. 

Some  years  after  Justine  Marie's  death,  ruin  had  come 
on  her  house  too  :  her  father,  by  nominal  calling  a  jeweller, 
but  who  alBO  dealt  a  good  deal  on  the  Bourse,  hod  been 
oonoemed  in  some  tinaneial  tran»aotionH  which  entailed 
exposure  and  ruinous  tines.  He  died  of  grief  for  the  Ions, 
and  shame  for  the  infamy.  His  old  hunchbacked  mother 
and  his  boreavud  wife  were  left  pennilesB,  and  might  have 
died  too  of  want ;  but  their  lost  daughter's  once-despised, 
yot  most  iniii-hearted  suitor,  healing  of  the  condition  of 
these  l&dies,  cume  with  singular  devotednees  to  the  rcscuo. 
Bo  took  on  their  insolent  pride  the  revenge  of  the  purest 
ohariiy^ bousing,  caring  for,  btifri ending  thein,  so  as  no  son 
oould  havu  done  it  more  tenderly  and  (efficiently.  The 
mother — on  the  whole  a  good  woman — died  blessinR  him  ; 
thfi  strango,  godlos»,  lov<;Iuns,  misantlirope  graiuiitiothor 
Uved  Btill,  entirely  supportud  by  this  self-socrifidog  man. 
H«r,  who  had  been  tlie  hane  of  his  life,  blighting  his  hope 
and  ftw&rding  him,  for  love  and  domestic  hajipinttSM,  long 
mooming  and  cheerless  solitude,  he  treated  with  the  respect 
ft  good  son  might  oSer  a  kind  mother.  He  had  brought  her 
to  this  house,  'and/  continued  the  priest,  while  genuine 
tears  rose  to  his  eyes,  '  here,  too,  he  shelters  me.  his  old 
tutor,  and  Agnes,  a  superannuatod  serranl  of  his  father's 
family.    To  our  sustvnanoe,  and  to  other  charities,  I  know 
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ha  devotes  thn-o-purt*  of  hit  Income,  koepinj;  tmij  <Im 
foorlh  to  provide  himself  with  breswl  mnA  tlte  tno«t  nM^Ml 
ioeomroodalions.  By  this  tuTUtgemeat  bo  hma  rendoel  il 
imposriMtt  to  himself  ever  to  many :  ho  has  Rivun  htnod  lo 
Qod  imd  to  his  angcl-bride  as  much  w  if  bo  WQt«  ■  nriw, 
Ijlto  me.* 

Tho  father  ha^l  wiped  &-KAy  hia  taan  before  he  utMad 
these  last  words,  nnd  in  pronoanoine  Ihota,  he  for  o« 
instant  raised  hh  eyes  lo  mitui.  I  cAught  thr«  glatxft 
despite  its  veiled  chKrHolor ;  the  momentary  glewn  ahoi  i 
meaning  vriiich  struck  me. 

TbeBe  Romaoistfi  are  strange  beings.  Such  &oiu>  nmmt 
them — whom  you  know  no  more  than  th«  Ust  Inca  of  Pen. 
or  the  first  Emperor  of  China — knows  you  and  all  yoor 
conceriiB  ;  and  bits  his  rfAsonx  for  Miying  lo  yoQ  mo  and  n 
when  yoti  ^mply  thought  the  communication  spmtg  iia. 
promptn  from  the  instant's  tmpulsft:  hja  plan  to  tninglog  il 
about  that  you  stiall  come  on  audi  a  day,  to  sttoli  a  plaeei  ai^r 
such  and  such  circtimstauoee,  when  tlie  wholo  anrnogeniail 
seems  to  your  crude  apprehension  the  ordinance  of  ehaaoe. 
or  the  sequel  of  exigency.  Mtt<Umo  Beek's  saddo^ 
recollected  mcssnge  and  present,  my  artlcm  enbaaay  lo  lit 
Place  of  the  Mugt.  the  old  priost  accidentally  deaeendiDg  the 
steps  and  crossing  the  sqoare,  hh  interpoaitioD  on  tsj 
behalf  with  the  honno  who  would  have  sent  me  away,  Ui 
reappearance  on  the  staircaHo,  my  iotrodaeUon  to  this  room, 
the  portrait,  the  narrative  ao  affahly  rolunl«erod— all  thue 
little  incidents,  taken  m  tlioy  fell  out,  aoaued  each  inde- 
pendent of  its  sticci'Bsor :  a  handful  of  looao  beads:  but 
threaded  through  by  that  ({uick-shot  and  entfty  rUoob  a(  ■ 
Jesait-eye,  they  dropped  pendent  in  a  long  airing,  I{k«  tlat 
rosary  on  tho  prio-dieu.  Where  lay  the  link  of  jnnctbe. 
where  the  little  clasp  of  this  monastio  D<»ek]Me  7  I  mw  tt 
fott  union,  but  could  not  yet  fiad  the  spot,  or  detect  U» 
meana  of  oonnootion. 

Porhaps  the  masinK-fit  into  which  I  ha<)  bv  tfaii  tai 
fallen  appeared  somewhat  suspicious  in  it*  absLtisfett: 
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h«  gootly  intomipbod :   '  Mademoiselle,'  ssid  he,  '  I   Inisb 
you  liave  not  for  lo  go  through  th«»i  inuadatud  stTuolii? 

'  Mora  than  hali  a  league.* 

•YoDlive ?' 


'  not  at  bha  pendoDnat 


*  la  the  Bue  Foasette.' 

'  Not '    (with    tuutnatioii), 
Maduno  Beck  ? ' 

'  The  same.' 

'  Dona '  (clapping  his  hands), '  done,  voub  tlovez  oonnnltre 
mon  noble  6\iive,  men  Paul?' 

'  Moiisiuur  Paul  Etuivuuul,  Professor  of  Lituraturo?' 

'  He  and  none  other.' 

A  brief  luleiicu  lull.  Thu  Hpring  ol  junction  soemcd 
suddenly  to  have  become  palpable ;  I  felt  it  yield  to 
pnosBUre. 

'  Was  it  of  M.  Paul  you  have  been  apeakinf;  ?  'I  preHrtntly 
inquired.  'Was  he  yourpupil  and  the  benefactor  of  Madame 
"WalnivijUA  ? ' 

'  Yea,  and  of  Agnes,  the  old  servant :  and  moreover 
(with  iL  curtain  i.iniphasis),  he  was  and  is  the  lover,  true,  oon- 
stant  and  eternal,  of  that  saint  in  heaven-— Justine  Marie." 

'And  who,  father,  are  yaut'  1  continued;  and  though 
I  accent uiitud  the  question,  its  utterance  was  well-nij^h 
superfluous  -  I  was  ore  this  quite  prepared  for  the  answer 
which  iLcliiitlly  cauifi. 

■  I,  daufjhter,  am  Pfere  Silas  ;  that  unworthy  son  of  Holy 
Churoh  whom  you  oaee  honoured  with  a  noble  and  touching 
oonGdence.  showing  mo  thu  core  of  a  heart,  and  the  inner 
shrine  of  a  mind  whereof,  in  solemn  Iniib,  I  ouvutcd  the 
direcUon.  in  behalf  of  the  only  true  faith.  Nor  have  I  for 
a  day  lost  sight  of  you,  nor  for  an  hour  failed  to  taku  in  you 
R  rootwl  interest.  Passed  under  the  discipline  of  Rome, 
moulded  by  her  high  training,  inoculated  with  her  salutary 
doctrines,  inspired  hy  the  eeal  she  alone  gi4e8— I  reoliM 
what  then  might  he  your  spiritual  rank,  your  practical  value ; 
tuid  r  envy  Heresy  her  prey.' 

This  struck   m«  as  a  spcoiol  state  of   things — I   half- 
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realised  myscU  tu  that  ooodition  also ;  pasAxd  under  di«el- 
plino,  moultlud.  mined,  inoculnU-d,  And  so  m.  '  Not  to,* 
U>ou(;ht  I,  bill  I  restrained  deprocation,  luid  Bab  qaalij 

OROUgh. 

'1  mprpom  U.  Pftol  does  not  live  here?'  I  losnnied, 
pursuing  a  iheme  which  I  thought  mora  to  the  puipose  thnn 
any  wild  ruDfigade  dreams. 

'  No ;  be  only  cohnss  occatiooally  to  wonbip  bis  beloved 
sainl,  to  make  his  oonfeasioa  to  me,  and  to  pay  bis  respects 
to  her  he  calls  his  mother.  His  own  lodging  consiste  bat 
of  two  rooms :  he  has  no  wivaut,  and  yet  he  will  not  Buffer 
Mudame  WalraTens  to  dispose  of  those  splendid  jewels  with 
which  you  hoo  tier  adonied,  and  in  which  sho  Utkea  a 
puerile  pride  as  the  omameote  ot  her  youth,  and  the  last 
relics  ol  her  son  the  jeweller's  wealth." 

'  How  oftej),'  niiirmiirfd  I  to  myeolf. '  baa  this  man,  this 
M.  Emanuel,  seemed  to  nie  to  lack  magnauimit)-  in  trifles, 
yet  bow  groat  ho  is  in  great  things  t ' 

I  own  I  did  not  reckon  amongst  the  proof*  of  big  groa»> 
ness  either  the  act  of  confession  or  th«  saint-worship, 

'  now  lung  iH  it  liinoe  that  lad;  died  ? '  I  iuquinid.  lookiag 
at  Justine  Marie. 

*  Twenty  years.  Bhe  was  somewhat  older  than  M. 
Emanuel ;  he  was  then  very  young,  for  he  is  uot  much 
beyond  forty.' 

'Does  he  yet  weep  her?' 

'  His  bean  will  w«op  iwr  always  :  the  osscnoo  of  Emanuel's 
natore  is — constancy.' 

This  was  said  with  marked  cmphiisig. 

And  ivow  the  son  broke  out  pallid  and  wateriah ;  the  rab 
yet  Idti,  but  there  was  no  more  tcmpust :  that  hot  firmament 
had  cloven  and  poured  out  its  hgbtninga.  A  longer  delay 
would  aoaioe  leave  daylight  (or  my  rutum,  so  I  rose,  thanked 
the  father  for  his  hoepitali^  and  his  tale,  was  bi^tgnastly 
answered  by  a  '  pax  vobJsoum,'  which  I  made  kindly  welooms 
because  it  seemed  uttered  with  a  true  benevolf nou ;  btit  I 
Bkod  lesfl  the  mystic  phrase  aoooiupitnyiug  it. 
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*  Daughter,  you  titali  be  wliat  you  shall  be  1 '  an  oracle 
ttiftt  mad«  me  uhnig  iiiy  xhouldfirit.iis  eoon  as  I  hod  got  out- 
side the  door.  Few  of  uh  koow  w)ial  we  are  to  uoiuq  lo  oei- 
toinly,  bat  for  nil  that  bad  happi-ned  yet,  I  h&d  good  hopes 
of  living  and  dying  a  sober-niinded  Protestant :  there  was  a 
hollownws  within,  and  a  flourish  around  'Holy  Church' 
which  tempted  me  but  moderately.  I  went  on  my  way 
pondering  many  things.  Whatever  Romanism  may  be,  there 
are  good  Bomanista :  this  man,  Emanuel,  seemed  of  the  beat ; 
touched  with  superstition,  influenced  by  pricatcmft,  yet 
wond]'ous  for  fond  faith,  lor  pious  devotion,  for  Macrifico  of 
self,  for  charity  unbounded.  It  remained  to  see  how  Borne, 
by  her  agents,  handled  auoh  qualities ;  whetlier  she  cherished 
them  for  their  own  sake  and  for  God's,  or  put  them  out  to 
UKury  and  tnnde  Imoty  of  the  interest. 

liy  the  time  I  reached  home  it  was  sundown.  Qoton  had 
kindly  sitved  me  u  portion  of  dinni^r,  which  indeed  I  needed. 
She  called  me  into  the  little  cabinet  to  partake  of  it,  and 
there  Madame  Beck  soon  made  her  appL^arancc,  bringing  me 
a  glass  of  wine. 

'  Well,'  began  she,  chuckling, '  and  wlutt  sort  of  a  recep- 
tion did  Madame  Walravens  give  you  ?  Ella  eat  drAlo,  n'est- 
ce  paB? ' 

I  told  her  what  had  passed,  delivering  verbatim  tho 
courteous  message  with  which  I  had  been  charged. 

'  Oh  la  singuliere  petite  Ikissuc  I '  laughed  she.  "  Et  figurex* 
V01U  qu'elle  me  d^teate,  paroequ'elle  me  croit  amoureuse 
de  mon  cousin  Paul ;  ce  petit  dSvot  qui  n'ose  pas  bougor,  tb 
nuuns  que  son  oonfeseeur  ne  lui  donue  la  iiermisaion  I  Au 
reste'  (she  went  on),  'if  he  wanted  to  marry  over «o much — 
soil  mot,  Boit  une  autre — he  could  not  do  it :  be  has  too  large 
a  family  alrendy  on  bis  hands  :  M6re  Walraveos,  P£re  SilaSi 
Dama  Agnea.  and  a  whole  troop  of  nameless  paupers. 
There  oover  was  a  man  like  him  for  laying  on  himself  bur- 
dens greater  than  he  can  bear,  voluntarily  incurring  needl«8ft 
reBpoDnbiliti(!S.  BosidL-*;,  he  harbours  a  romantic  idi>a  about 
some  pale-faced  Marie  Justine — persounage  assez  niaiae  & 
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oe  qoe  je  penBe '  (BTioh  wbb  Madatne's  irreverent  reiurk], 
'  who  h&8  been  &n  angel  in  heaven ,  or  elsewhere,  this  soon  ol 
years,  and  to  whom  he  means  to  go,  free  from  all  earthly  ties, 
pore  oomme  on  lis,  &  ce  qu'U  dit.  Oh,  you  would  laugh  oaDld 
you  but  know  half  M.  Emanoet's  crotchets  and  eooentncitie^ ! 
But  I  binder  you  from  taking  lefreshment,  naa  bonne  Mee». 
whioh  you  must  need ;  eat  your  supper,  drink  your  ^r.e. 
oubliez  lea  anges,  les  bosBuea,  et  surtoat,  les  Professeurs— «*> 
.  boD  BOir  1 ' 
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'  OuHLiEz  les  Professeurs.'  So  Bitid  Ma,dame  Dock. 
Mftdikme  Beck  was  a.  wise  woman,  but  ithe  nhould  not  have 
uttered  those  words.  To  do  so  was  a  mislake.  That 
night  she  should  have  leU  me  calm — not  exuitud,  iiiditTnrvnt, 
not  interosted,  isolnled  in  my  own  estimation  and  that  of 
others — not  connected,  even  in  idea,  with  this  second  peraon 
whom  I  was  to  forgot. 

Forget  him  ?  Ah  t  they  took  n  sage  plan  to  make  me 
forg^el  bim^the  wiseheads  1  They  showed  nie  how  ^-ond  lie 
was ;  they  iiiude  of  my  dear  httle  man  a,  alatulusB  lilLlo  hero. 
And  then  they  had  prtitod  about  hia  manner  of  loving. 
What  nKanst  had  I,  twforo  this  day,  of  being  oertain  whether 
he  oould  tove  at  all  or  not  ? 

I  had  known  him  jealous,  euspicions:  I  had  seen  about 
him  certain  tendernesses,  fitfulnesses — asoftnees  which  onmo 
like  a  warm  air,  and  a  ruth  which  paseed  like  early  dew, 
driud  in  ihi^  heat  of  his  irritahililies  :  IhU  was  nil  I  hitd  stion. 
And  they.  I'^ro  Silas  and  Modeele  Mana  beck  (ihat  these 
two  wrouKht  in  oouoert  I  ooold  Dot  doubt)  optnitid  up  the 
adytum  of  hiu  heart — showed  Rteone  grand  love,  the  child  of 
this  Bouthdi'ii  nature's  youth,  born  so  strong  and  puifcot,  thai 
it  hftd  laughed  at  Death  himself,  despised  his  mean  rape  of 
matter,  clung  to  innnortal  spirit,  and  in  victory  and  fuilii 
had  walohed  bedside  a  tomb  twenty  years. 

This  had  been  done — not  idly :  this  was  not  a  m«rs 
hollow  indul(;cnoe  of  sentiment ;  he  bad  proven  his  fidulit;  by 
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th«  oonitecration  ol  his  beat  energif!»  to  an  nnDelfish 
andattoalod  it  by  Umitloss personal  Ba^rifioes  :  forthoMOOos 
duiu-  toberheprixod— hehadlajddowu  v«ii){ciuioe,>iidtikm 
up  a  croGfi. 

How,  as  for  Justine  Mnriu,  T  know  whnt  she  was  as  inU 
as  if  I  hud  seen  her.  I  knew  she  w&a  wull  eaoiigh :  then 
were  girls  like  her  in  MiidAme  Bock's  school — phle^nnaucs— 
pale.  slow,  inert,  but  kiud-naturud,  iieutnd  of  evil,  mnitfltfr 
guiahed  (or  good. 

If  she  worf  angels'  wings,  t  kn«w  whoso  poot-tvicy  ooo- 
fernid  Lhem.  If  her  forehead  shone  lumiooas  wiUi  lh«  rnflei 
ofs.  halo,  I  kitBW  in  the  Gre  of  whose  irids  that  circlet  o(  hotj 
6&me  had  gem- ml  ion. 

Was  I,  then,  to  be  frightened  by  Jtutuitt  Marie?  Wm 
the  picture  of  a  pale  dead  nun  to  rise,  aoBtemal  bKrrivr? 
And  what  of  the  chiLriiios  which  abwrbod  his  worldly  goods  } 
What  of  his  heart  sworn  to  virginity? 

Madame  Beck— P6re  Bilos— you  should  not  have  aa(> 
gested  these  quoslions.  They  were  at  onee  ths  de^nM 
puiusle,  the  Klrongesl  obstraction,wid  the  keenest  xtimtilni,  I 
had  ever  felt.  For  a  week  of  nighbi  and  days  I  (oil  uJeep — 
I  dreamt,  and  I  woke  upon  these  uvo  questions.  In  the  whol* 
world  there  wiis  no  answer  lo  ihcin,  except  where  on*-  daft 
Uttle  man  stood,  sat,  walked,  !eotured<  under  the  hBad-|>i«ee 
of  a  luindit  Ixinnet-grec,  and  within  iho  girth  of  a  sorry  pale- 
t&t,  much  be-inked.  and  no  little  adoat. 

After  that  visit  to  the  Ruo  des  Mstgos  I  diit  waul  to  SM 
hiui  again.  (  felt  as  if — knowing  what  I  now  knew — his 
counteoanco  would  offer  a  pa^  more  lucid,  inoro  interestiag 
than  evor ;  I  felt  a  longing  to  traoe  in  it  the  imprint  of  thu 
primitive  devotedness.  tho  signs  of  tbi^t  half-kuif;htly,  half- 
saintly  chivalry  which  the  priest's  narrative  imputed  to  ku 
nature.  He  bad  Ixjcome  my  Christian  bero:  under  thst 
character  I  wanted  to  view  him. 

Nor  was  opportunity  slow  to  (arour ;  my  new  ImpriMtet 
underwent  her  test  the  next  dsy.  Yes  :  I  was  Kranted  sa 
iuten'iow  with  my  '  Christian  bero  '—an  interview  not  WT 
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heroic,  or  sentimcntii),  or  biblic&l,  but  lively  enough  in  ita 
way. 

About  three  o'clock  of  tho  afternoon,  the  pence  at  the 
lirfll  cbittac — Hiifely  catablishei],  an  it  Kcuined.  under  the 
sarene  sway  of  Madame  Beck,  who  in  pmprid  pfirtond  was 
giving  ono  of  her  iird<trly  and  uHoful  iLnisons— this  peaoe, 
I  Hay,  BofEered  a  sudden  fracture  by  the  wild  iuburttt  of  & 
ptitotdt. 

Nobody  at  the  moment  was  quieter  than  myaelf,  EaHed 
of  ruitgKutHibility  by  Ktridiime  Beck's  presotico.  soothed  by  her 
uniform  tones,  pleased  and  edified  willi  her  cli'ur  oxiwution  of 
thesubjoct  in  hand  ((or  !cbe  taught  well),  1  sat  bent  overmydeek, 
drawing— that  is,  copying  an  elaborate  line  engraving,  tedi- 
ously working  up  tny  copy  to  the  finish  of  the  original,  for  that 
was  my  practical  noLiou  of  art ;  and,  strange  to  say,  I  took 
oxtrcme  pleasure  in  tho  labour,  and  could  even  produoo 
curiously  Gnical  Chinese  fac-similea  of  steel  or  mezzotint 
places — things  about  as  valuable  as  so  many  acbicvcnionts 
In  wortited-work,  but  I  thought  pretty  well  of  them  in  those 
days. 

What  was  the  matter  ?  My  drawing,  my  pendls,  my 
precious  copy,  gathered  into  one  crushed-up  handful,  perished 
from  before  my  sight ;  I  myself  appeared  to  be  Hhalum  or 
emptied  out  of  my  chair,  as  a  solitary  and  withered  nutmeg 
might  be  emptied  out  of  a  spice-box  by  an  e.^cited  cook. 
That  chair  and  my  desk,  seized  by  tho  wild  palotOt,  one 
under  each  sleeve,  were  borne  afar  ;  iu  a  Becond,  I  followed 
the  furniture ;  in  two  minutes  they  and  I  were  fixed  in  the 
centre  of  the  giand  salle — a  vast  adjoining  room,  seldom 
utted  save  for  dancing  and  choral  singing' lessons^ fixed 
with  an  emphasis  which  seemed  to  prohibit  the  remotest 
hope  of  our  ever  being  permitted  to  stir  thence  again. 

Having  partially  collected  my  seared  wits,  T  found 
myself  in  the  presence  of  two  men,  gentlemen,  1  suppose  I 
should  say — one  djirk,  tlie  other  light— oni)  having  a  stiff, 
half-military  air,  and  wearing  a  braided  surtout;  the  other 
poiliaking,  in  garh  and  Iwaring,  more  of  thu  cureless  aspect 
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o(  the  student  oi  artist  oIoab:  both  Ooorishing  n  foil 
mapiiftccnce  of  mouBtacbes,  TChiakerat  and  iDfaiii- 
M.  Flinanuel  stood  a  Ultlu  Kptirt  from  these  ;  hia  maHO' 
ftnce  and  ryea  expressed  stt'aiiK  cliolor ;  bo  hold  foitb  hii 
band  with  hia  tribuno  gesture. 

'  blademoiseUu,'  unid  ho,  '  your  bosiooBs  is  to  ptvrs  ■« 
theao  g«illero«n  that  I  lun  no  Ii*r.  You  will  answer,  U)  It* 
best  of  your  ability,  such  <}UciBiions  as  Lhejr  ahftll  puL  T« 
will  aUo  wiitc  on  kuoH  tbuine  au  they  ahull  seleot.  Id  Ifctr 
eyee,  it  appears,  1  bold  the  po&itioo  of  an  BnpriDd|diil 
impostor.  I  whu  Mttays;  and,  with  dolibvr»ta  [orf;ery,sip 
to  thetD  my  pupils'  names,  and  boast  of  lli«ii)  u  iliMur  ikA 
You  will  disprove  thiM  char^.' 

Grand  cielt  Here  was  the  show  trial,  ao  lonf  endsl, 
eomo  on  mo  like  a  thunder-clap.  Tlieee  two  fine,  btaidaL 
muatoohioed,  sneering  personages,  won  none  other  Um 
dandy  profeesors  of  the  college -Meeeiears  UoiMoa  «d 
Boohemorlfi — a  pajr  of  cold-blooded  io\m  anil  pedaola 
sceptics,  and  eooCTors.  It  Booms  that  U.  Paul  had  baia 
ribHhly  exhibiting  somctliing  I  had  written — HonieihioH  la 
hod  never  once  praiBod.  or  even  mentionad.  in  my  baamm 
and  whidi  I  deetni'd  for^otton.  Tho  essay  wan  not  iv 
markable  at  all ;  it  only  »e«med  retoarkahle,  ooniparad  with 
tho  avurago  produetJonH  of  foreign  echool-prCi:  in  •> 
Snglisb  establishmsnt  it  woold  liave  pa«aod  soarce  notioML 
IfeMieiin  Bdasee  and  Bocbumorte  had  ihoogbt  proptr  m 
qoestion  its  genuineness,  and  inaiuuate  a  <dieat :  I  waa  do* 
to  bear  my  testimony  to  the  tmlh,  and  to  bv  pat  to  tki 
torture  of  their  examination. 

A  memorable  scene  ensued. 

Thtty  lyrK""  with  ola««l«e.  A  dead  blanlt.  They  wMl 
on  to  l-'ivnch  liistorj'.  I  hardly  knew  MArorte  from  Phuv 
niond.  They  tried  mc  in  various  'ologies,  and  stlU  onh  c 
a  shake  of  the  head,  and  an  unchanging  '  Je  d'oq  e«to  ma 

After  an  expresaivo  pause,  they  proceeded  to  ntttaid 
general  information,  hroikohing  one  or  two  eabjeola  «MA  I 
know  prutly   well,   and  on   which   I   had  ofton 
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U.  Emanuel,  who  hnd  hitherto  8too(l  looking  on.  dArk  as  tha 
winter- soUtiee,  brightened  up  Bomewbal ;  he  thought  I 
should  now  kitow  taywli  nt  hiivnt  no  fool. 

He  learned  his  error.  Though  ftnswera  to  the  queationa 
Borgod  up  (wt,  my  miod  fillinij  like  a  imng  woll.  ideas  ware 
there,  but  not  words.  I  either  fould  not,  or  wouUl  not 
speak— I  wn  not  Rure  wliiob:  partly.  I  think,  tny  narvos 
h&d  |{0t  wrong,  and  partly  my  humour  was  crossed. 

I  hntd  ono  of  my  exoniineni—hu  of  the  bruidod  surtout 
— whisper  to  bis  oo-professor,  '  Kat-elle  dono  idiote?' 

'  Yes,'  I  thought,  '  an  idiot  sho  is,  and  always  will  be,  for 
Buoli  UH  you.' 

But  1  Buffered — suffered  cruolly ;  I  saw  the  damps 
gather  on  M.  Paul's  brow,  and  hin  eye  Hpok«  a  paHgionnto 
yet  sad  reproach.  Ho  would  not  believe  in  my  total  lack  of 
popular  cleveruoBs ;  he  thought  I  emtld  be  prompt  il  I 
icouid. 

At  last,  to  relievo  him,  the  professors,  and  myself  I 
stammered  out: 

'Gentlemen,  you  had  better  let  me  go;  you  will  got  no 
good  of  me  ;  aB  you  say,  [  am  an  idiot.' 

I  wish  I  uould  have  spoken  with  calm  and  dignity,  or  I 
Trish  my  sense  had  sufficed  to  make  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
that  traitor  tongue  tripped,  (altered.  Beholding  the  judges 
ciVKt  on  M,  Emanuel  a  hard  look  of  triumph,  and  hearing 
the  disti^ssed  tremor  o(  my  own  voioe,  out  I  huritt  in  a  fit  of 
choking  tears.  The  emotion  was  far  more  of  anger  than 
fpiet;  hod  I  been  a  man  and  strong,  I  oouM  have  challenged  J 
that  p^r  on  the  spot^but  it  was  emotion,  and  I  would  T 
rather  havu  Ix-'en  suourgiid  than  betrayed  it. 

The  inoapftbles  I  Could  they  not  see  at  once  the  orutle 
hand  of  a  novice  in  that  composition  they  called  a  forgery  ? 
The  subject  was  classical.  When  M.  Paul  dictated  the  trait 
on  whioli  the  essay  was  *o  turn,  I  heard  it  for  tiiti  Bnit  time ; 
the  matter  was  new  to  me,  and  I  had  no  material  for  its 
treatment.  But  I  got  books,  rood  up  U)u  fncts,  laboriously 
oonKlrucl«d  a  skeleton  out  of  the  dry  bones  of  the  real,  and 
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then  clothed  thorn,  nod  tried  to  br«»the  into  tbam  ik.  uid 
in  this  last  aim  I  had  pleasure,  With  me  it  was  ftdfioatt 
aod  anxious  time  till  m}'  (octu  were  found,  Beleded,  Mid 
propt^rly  jointed  :  nor  could  I  rest  from  rese&rob  aid  aSon 
till  1  n-as  »itisii(-d  of  oorrcol  anatomy  ;  th«  strecglb  d  ■; 
inward  repu^oaDce  to  the  idea  of  flaw  or  falsity  sooHlimM 
enabled  mo  lo  shun  egr«^0U8  blunders :  bat  the  liiinwliilgi 
vras  uot  there  in  my  head,  ready  and  mellow;  it  hadwt 
l>eeQ  sown  in  Spring,  grown  in  Suma>er,  hAnrasUd  ■ 
Autumn,  untl  garnered  through  Winter :  whatever  I  wuMl 
I  nauKl  go  out  and  gabber  fresh ;  glean  of  wild  horfas  of 
Inpful,  and  shred  thom  green  into  the  pot.  Mi  mi i mi 
Uoisaeo  and  Hocliemorte  did  not  perceive  tluM.  Tbcy  B» 
took  my  work  for  tliu  work  of  a  ripe  scliolar. 

They  would  not  yet  let  me  go :  I  must  sit  down  and  mdi 
before  them.  As  I  dipped  my  pen  in  the  ink  with  a  shskiaf 
hand,  and  surveyed  the  wbite  paper  with  eyoH  hall-btiniU 
and  ovorSowiiig,  one  of  my  judgea  began  mitning^lt 
ai>otogise  for  ihu  pain  hn  oauKvd. 

'  Nous  agiasons  dans  TintdrAt  de  la  v£ril&  Noos  » 
vouloiis  pas  vouH  blusMir,'  Mud  h«. 

Scorn  gave  me  nerve.    I  only  answered,— 

'  DicUbte,  Monnkiur.' 

Bochemorte  named  thia  theme :  '  Human  Jostieo.* 

Human  Justice  I  What  was  I  to  make  o(  ilT  BlanL 
cold  abstraction,  unsuggestive  lo  me  of  one  iBS[itring  idai. 
and  iliere  Btood  M.  Rmanucl,  sad  as  Saul,  and  tMra  oa  Jeik 
and  there  triumphed  his  accusers. 

At  these  two  I  lookod.     I  was  gatbertng  my  ocmn^  I 
diem  that  I  would  neither  write  nor  spoak  i«><*thnr  word  l« ' 
thair  satisfaction,  that  their  theme  did  not  miit.  nor 
presence  inspire  me,  and  that,   notwithstanding,   wtx 
threw  the  sliadow  of  a  doubt  on  M.  Em&nuol'e  honour,  Ofr ' 
raged  that  truth  of  which  tlicy  IimI  announond  tbem^**  | 
the  champions :  I  tneant  to  utler  all  lhi«,  I  say,  whM  i 
dciity  a  light  darted  on  memory. 

Those  two  taoea  looking  out  of  the  forest  of  tou  htft 
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nohe,  aud  wliigker — those  two  cold  yot  boM,  trustless 
yet  preaumptuoDB  visages—were  the  same  (ncea,  tht;  VTy 
same  that,  projected  in  full  gaslight  from  Iwhind  tho  pilla-rs 
of  a  portioo,  had  half  frightoned  me  to  death  on  Lbe  night  of  my  V 
dosolalc  arriTal  in  Villette,  These,  I  felt  morally  certajn,  / 
were  the  very  heroes  who  had  driven  a  friendleaa  foreigner 
bttyond  her  reokomng  acd  her  sti-ength,  chased  her  broath- 
less  over  a  whole  quarter  of  the  town. 

'Pioas  mentora! '  thought  I.  'Pare  guides  for  youth  I 
If  "Human  Justice"  were  what  she  ought  to  be,  you  two 
would  scarce  hold  your  present  post,  or  enjoy  your  present 
credit.' 

vVu  idea  onoe  seized,  I  fell  to  work.  '  Human  Juslioe  * 
rushed  before  me  in  novel  guise,  a  red,  random  beldame,  with 
lU-mH  akimbo.  I  saw  her  in  her  house,  tlie  den  of  confusion  : 
flervants  called  to  her  for  orders  or  help  which  she  did  not 
give;  beggars  stood  at  hor  door  wailing  and  starving  un- 
noticed ;  a  swarm  of  children,  sick  and  quarrelsome,  crawled 
round  her  feet,  and  yelled  in  her  otirs  appeals  for  nolioo, 
aympathy,  cure,  redress.  The  honest  woman  cared  for  nono 
ol  these  things.  She  bad  a  warm  seat  of  her  own  by  tho  6re, 
efae  had  her  own  soluce  in  a  short  block  pipe,  and  a  bottio  of 
Mrs.  Sweeny's  soothing  syrup ;  she  smoked  and  she  sipped, 
and  she  enjoyed  her  paradise ;  and  whenever  a  cry  of  the 
gufCt^nng  souls  about  her  pierced  her  cars  too  keenly — my 
jolly  dome  seized  the  poktir  or  the  hearth -bruid] :  if  the 
offender  was  weak,  tvrongud,  and  sickly,  she  efTectnally 
settled  him  :  if  he  was  strong,  lively,  and  violent,  she  only 
menaoed,  then  plunged  hor  hand  in  hor  deep  pouch,  and 
flung  a  liberal  6ho^^'er  of  sugar-pluma. 

Such  was  the  sketch  of  'Human  JustJoe.'  scratched 
hurriedly  on  paper,  and  placed  nl  iha  ftervioe  of  Messrs.  Bots- 
8oc  and  Boehemorte.  M.  Emanuel  read  it  over  my 
ihoolder.  Waiting  no  comment,  i  ourtsiod  to  tho  trio,  and 
withdrew. 

After  school  that  day,  M.  Paul  and  I  again  met.  Of 
ooxirsc  ihv  meeting  did  not  nt  first  run  smooth  ;  there  was  a 
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crow  to  pluck  with  him ;  thftt  forced  examination  BOdli  ad 
be  imEaodiatAly  digoit«d.  A  cmbbed  dialogae  tormJMlwl  ia 
my  b^og  okUed  '  uno  petite  aioquuuso  ot  sans-oceor,'  u>i  ia 
Moiiiweur'a  temporary  depftrttire. 

Not  wi&)iiag  him  to  go  qutt«  aw&y,  only  ileturiog  ^ 
Bhould  feel  tlint  Huch  a  transport  aa  he  had  thai  d»}  ^mt 
way  to,  uould  not  Im  iodulgod  with  perfect  imponily.  I  "n 
not  Borry  to  nti&  hiin,  soon  after,  gardanlng  in  tiio  bsraaM 
Qfl  iiplicoached  the  glass  door ;  I  drew  near  also.  Wb  iph 
of  some  flowem  giowinif  round  it.  By-and-by  Mooaw 
laid  dowD  his  spadu ;  by-and-by  )io  rooommeoced  oooTenk 
tioD,  passed  to  otlier  subjeots,  and  at  last  looohed  a  poisl  i 

ConsoioUB  that  his  prooeeding  of  that  day  vna  wpmiMj 
open  to  a  charge  of  eitravaganoe.  M.  Paul  bait  apologiM^:! 
he  half  regretted,  too,thflfitftilnes8  of  hismooda  at  all  litDca] 
yet  he  hinted  that  some  allowanoe  ought  lo  bu  luadtt  tor  H^j 
•  Bat,'  said  ho,  '  I  Dn.n  hardly  expect  it  at  your  haoda,  MtMl 
Luoy ;  you  know  neither  me,  nor  my  pooitioD,  nor  uj\ 
history.' 

HiB  history.    I  took  up  the  word  at  odm  :  t  pursDed  i 
idea. 

'  No,  Monsieur,'  I  rejoined.  '  Of  oottree,  «e  yoa  say,  1 1 
know  oeilher  your  history,  nor  your  posiGioa.  nor  yMI 
sacrifioes,  nor  any  of  your  sorrows,  or  trials,  or  affectiona,  < 
Gdolitius.  Oh,  no  1  1  know  nothing  about  yoo ;  you  ate  I 
me  altogether  a  strangnr.' 

'  Hein  ? '  he  murmured,  arohlnf;  ht.i  brovra  in  surprise. 

*  You  know.  Monsieur,  I  only  sue  you  in  oIohso— etHaJ 
dogmatic,  Iiosly,  imperious.    I  only  hear  ot  you  in  town 
aetive  and  wilful,  quick  to  originate,  hasty  to  load,  bol 
to  persuade,  and  ban]  to  btsnil.    A  man  like  yon, 
ties,  can   have  no  attachments;    wilhoot  depnndanls, 
dutius.      Alt    we,  with  whom   you  come   In  oooiaol,  a 
machines,  which  you  thrast  here  and  there,  ineonsidttslt  < 
their  feclingn.     Yon  »e«k  your  recreatiou  in  publJcbyl 
light  of  the  evening  obaitdeliar:  this  aohool  luid  yo^l 
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■■■^e  Are  your  morktihop!i,  whcru  yoti  fAbricfttc  tho  mit* 
"  OoHod  pupils.  I  <lon't  so  mticb  &b  knov  wherG>  you  live  ;  H 
is  natui'ol  to  lake  it  for  granteil  thiLl  you  hiLve  no  homo,  and 
□octi  tione.' 

'  I  am  iadged,'  ftiuti  he.  '  Tour  opinion  of  mu  lit  just 
wliat  I  tliouj-ht  it  was.  For  yon  I  am  neitlier  »  man  nor  & 
CliriHtiun.  You  at-e  ino  void  of  atTi^clion  a.nA  rcligioit,  iin* 
attached  by  fiieiid  or  family,  uopilotod  by  piinciplo  or 
faith.  It  h  well,  Madomoisollo ;  such  is  our  roword  iu  this 
life; 

'  You  are  a  philosopher.  Monsieur ;  s  oynic  philoaopher ' 
{aad  I  looked  at  his  paletAl,  of  whiuh  he  titnuijhtway  brushed 
the  dim  eleeve  with  bis  hand),  '  despising  tho  foibles  of 
humanity — above  its  luxuries — independent  of  tta  com- 
lortB." 

•El  Tous,  Mdderaoisello ?  vousAtoa  proprette  et doutUette, 
et  affireusement  insensible,  par-dessus  le  march6.' 

'  But,  in  short,  Monsieur,  now  I  think  of  it,  you  vwnt  live 
somewhere?  Do  tell  me  where ;  and  what  estftblisbiiiont  of 
serrants  do  you  keep  ?  * 

With  a  fearful  projeotion  of  the  under-lip,  implying  tui 
impetus  of  scorn  tho  most  decided,  he  broke  out— 

'  Je  vis  dana  uq  tron  !  1  inhabit  a.  den,  Miss — a  oavem, 
■where  you  would  not  put  your  dainty  nose.  Once,  with  baie 
Bliame  of  speiiking  the  whole  ixulh,  1  talked  about  my 
"  study  "  in  thitt  ooUoge :  know  now  that  lhi»  '"  study  "  is  iny 
whole  abode ;  my  ohiimber  is  there  and  my  drawing-ioom. 
As  for  my  "  establishment  of  HArvants  " '  (mimicking  my  voioe) 
'  they  nuniU-r  Kjn  ;  le*  voilfc.* 

And  he  grimly  spread,  closo  utider  my  eyes,  his  ten 
fingers. 

'  I  black  my  boots,'  pursued  he  savagely.  •  I  brudi  my 
pAletM.' 

'  Ko,  Monsieur,  it  is  too  plain ;  you  never  do  that,'  was 
my  parentbi-Kis. 

'  Je  fais  mon  lit  et  men  in^na^e ;  I  seek  my  dinner  in  a 
netAudtnt;  my  supper  takes  earu  of  itself;   I   pus  days 
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Uborioos  and  toreless;  nights  Long  Mid  lonoly;  I  am 
lecocioQS,  nad  boftided  tnd  monkisb ;  uid  notbiog  nuw 
Uving  in  thlx  world  Iovm  me,  oxouitt  mem  old  htsoru  wam 
]ike  my  own,  and  some  few  beings,  impoverishod,  suflenn);, 
poor  in  purso  and  in  spirit,  whom  ibc  kingdutns  (A  this 
world  own  not,  bat  to  whom  a  nil]  and  leelament  not  to  be 
diH}nitcd  has  boqucathbd  thu  Iciiiitdoni  of  heavoo.'  ^ 

'  Ah,  Moneienr ;  but  1  kuow  ! '  V 

'  What  do  you  know  7  many  things,  I  verily  believ* ;  yu 
not  m«,  Lucy ! ' 

'  I  know  that  you  have  a  pleasant  dti  honao  in  a  plaasaiit 
old  Ktpiaru  of  tbo  BasM^ViUe — why  doD*t  yoa  go  au<l  Itrt 
there?' 

'  Hein  ? '  muttered  he  again. 

'  I  liked  il  much.  Monsieur ;  with  lh«  sups  asceitdtng 
the  door,  the  grey  flags  in  (ront>  the  nodding  treea  behin<l 
roal  treoa.  not  Hhruliit—  trees  dark,  high,  and  of  old  growUi. 
And  the  boudoir-oratoire — you  should  make  that  room  your' 
Bludy ;  it  is  so  quiet  and  solemn.' 

He  eyed  me  closely ;  be  half-amiled,  hidf-coloured. 
•Where  did  you  pick  up  all  that?  Who  told  you?"  he 
aaked. 

'  Nobody  told  me.  Did  I  draam  it*  Honsleur,  do  yoa 
think?' 

'  Can  I  enter  into  your  vi^ons  7  Can  I  guew  a  woman'E 
waking  thoughts,  much  luiia  her  sleeping  fantasies  7 ' 

'It  J  dreamt  it,  1  saw  in  my  dream  human  beings  u 
well  as  A  bouse.  I  saw  a  priest,  old,  bent,  and  grey,  and  ■ 
domcKtio — old,  too,  and  picturocquc ;  and  a  lady,  splendid  but 
stnnge;  her  head  would  ecaroe  reach  to  my  elbow — ha 
mo^ificonoo  Riigiil  ranaom  a  duXu.  Shu  wore  a  gomi 
bright  as  lapis-lazuli— a  shawl  wonJi  a  Ihouund  fnanos :  site 
was  docked  with  ornaments  so  brilliant,  I  nerer  aaw  any 
witli  liUich  a  beautiful  fiparkle ;  but  her  figure  looked  as  if  it 
had  been  broken  in  two  and  bent  double;  she  aeemod  aln 
to  hare  outlived  the  common  years  of  humanity,  nnd  to  hare 
attained  (koee  which  are  only  Ubour  and  sorrow.     Sbe  wai 
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become  morose — almost  malevolent ;  yet  xofMbody,  it  appears, 
cared  for  her  in  her  infirmities — somebody  forgave  her  tres- 
passes, hoping  to  have  his  trespasses  forgiven.  The;  lived 
together,  these  three  people — the  mistress,  the  chaplain,  the 
servant — all  old,  all  feeble,  all  sheltered  under  one  kind 
wing.' 

He  covered  with  his  hand  the  upper  part  of  his  face,  but 
did  not  conceal  his  mouth,  where  I  saw  hoTering  an  expres- 
sion I  liked. 

'  I  see  yon  have  entered  into  my  secrets,'  said  he,  '  hat 
how  was  it  done  ? ' 

So  I  told  him  bow — the  commission  on  which  I  had  been 
gent,  the  storm  which  had  detained  me,  the  abruptness  of  the 
lady,  the  kindness  of  the  priest. 

'  As  I  sat  waiting  for  the  isin  to  cease.  Fire  Silas  whiled 
away  the  time  with  a  story,'  I  said. 

'A  story!    What  story?    F6re  Silas  is  noromancist.' 

■  Shall  I  tell  Monsienr  the  tale  ? ' 

'  Yes :  begin  at  the  beginning.  Let  me  hear  some  of  Miss 
Lncy's  French — her  best  or  her  worst — I  don't  much  care 
which :  let  us  have  a  good  poign^  of  barbarisms,  and  a 
boonteous  dose  of  the  insular  accent.' 

'  Monsiear  is  not  going  to  be  gratified  by  a  tale  of 
ambitious  proportions,  and  the  spectacle  of  the  narrator 
sticking  fast  in  the  midst.  But  I  will  tell  him  the  title — the 
■'Priest's  Pupil,'" 

'  Bah  I '  said  he,  the  swarthy  flush  again  dyeing  bis  dark 
cheek.  '  The  good  old  father  could  not  have  chosen  a  worse 
subject;  it  is  his  weak  point.  But  what  of  the  "Priest's 
PupU"?' 

'  Oh  t  many  things.' 

'You  may  as  ViViW  define  what  things.  I  mean  to 
know.' 

'  There  was  the  pupil's  youth,  the  pupil's  manhood, — 
bis  avarice,  his  ingratitude,  hia  implacability,  his  iocon- 
stanoy.  Such  a  bad  pupil,  Monsieur ! — so  thankless,  cold- 
hearted,  unohivalrous,  unforgiving  1 ' 
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'El pais?'  •«<!  be.  l^ongk  cigar. 

'R(  puis,'  I  puraued.  'be  uiulurwenl  oalacnitiM  whioh 
oae  did  not  pily—bore  Ibem  in  a  spirit  one  did  not  idaaro 
-endured  wrongs  for  which  Dm:  fell  DO  symputhy ;  ftuUy 
took  thi]  uiiobhittiiui  reveoge  of  heaping  coek  of  fire  <m  fai< 
adv«rfiary'a  head.' 

'  Vou  hkvs  not  lold  tne  »U.'  uud  he. 

'  Nearly  all,  I  think :  I  have  indJoated  the  baods  of  Vin 
Silas's  chiiptvnt.' 

'  Yoa  baxe  forgotten  one— tbat  which  toUDbed  on  th: 
papil's  Lack  of  affection — on  bis  bud,  oold,  monkiih 
heart.' 

'  True :  I  romembur  now.  P&n  Silas  did  lay  that  hk 
vocation  n-a^  almost  that  of  n  ptiaet — ibat  bia  Ufn  «u 
considered  oonMoratMl. ' 

'  By  what  bonds  or  duties  ?  * 

'  By  the  ties  of  the  past  aad  th«  charities  of  tho  present' 

'  You  bare,  then,  the  whole  situation?* 

'  I  have  now  t<^d  Monsiear  all  that  was  lold  me.' 

Some  medilativfl  minutes  pasaod. 

'  Now,  Mademoiaelle  Luey.  look  at  me,  and  witlt  that  tro' 
which  I  bclievo  you  norcr  knowingly  vtnlato.  anatvor  me  oor 
quMtion.    Raise  yoor  eyes ;   rest  them  on  mine :    have  im 
hesitation ;  foar  not  lo  trust  me — I  am  a  man  to  bo  truated.' 

I  raised  my  eyes. 

'Knowing  mo  thoroughly  now— all  my  anteoedenta,  all 
my  TORponHibiii ties-- having  long  known  my  hulb*,  nan  yoa 
and  I  still  be  friends  ? ' 

'  If  Monsieur  wants  a  friend  in  me,  I  shall  bo  i^ad  U 
have  A  (ri<.-nd  in  liim.' 

'  Rut  a  close  frtend  I  mean — intimate  and  real — IdndtoJ 
in  all  but  blood.  Will  Miss  Luoy  be  th^  sister  of  a  rery 
poor,  fettorod,  buixteoed,  encumbered  man?' 

I  ooold  not  answer  him  in  woi^,  yet  I  sappoM  I  did 
answer  him :  he  took  my  hand,  which  found  oomforl  tn  tbt 
shelter  of  his.  Hi*  (rirmlship  was  not  a  doubtful,  wavoffOfL' 
bunvfit — a  oold,  distant  hope — a  sentiment  ao  brittle  as  not 
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to  bear  the  weight  of  a  fioger :  I  at  once  felt  (or  thought  I 
felt)  its  support  like  that  of  some  rook. 

'  When  I  talk  of  friendehip,  I  mean  true  friendBhip,'  he 
repeated  empfaatioally ;  and  I  conld  hardly  beUeve  that 
words  so  earnest  had  blessed  my  ear ;  I  hardly  could  credit 
the  reality  of  that  kind,  anxious  look  he  gave.  If  he  really 
wished  for  my  coDfidenoe  and  regard,  and  reaUy  would  give 
me  his — why,  it  seemed  to  me  that  life  could  offer  nothing 
more  or  better.  In  that  case,  I  was  become  strong  and 
rich :  in  a  moment  I  was  made  substantially  happy.  To 
ascertain  the  fact,  to  fix  and  seal  it,  I  asked — 

'  Ib  Monsieur  quite  serious  ?  Does  he  really  think  be 
needs  me,  and  can  take  an  interest  in  me  as  a  sister  ? ' 

'  Surely,  sorely,'  said  he ;  '  a  lonely  man  Uke  me,  who 
has  no  sister,  must  be  bat  too  glad  to  find  in  some  woman's 
heart  a  sister's  pore  affection.' 

•  And  dare  I  rely  on  Monsieur's  regard  ?  Dare  I  speak 
to  him  when  I  am  eo  inclined  ? ' 

'  My  little  sister  mast  make  her  own  experimenta,'  gaid 
he ;  '  I  will  give  no  promises.  She  must  tease  and  try  her 
wayward  brother  till  she  has  drilled  him  into  what  she 
wishes.  After  all,  he  is  no  inductile  material  in  some 
hands.' 

While  he  spoke,  the  tone  of  his  voice,  the  light  of  his 
now  affectionate  eye,  gave  me  such  a  pleasure  as,  certainly, 
I  had  never  felt.  I  envied  no  girl  her  lover,  no  bride  her 
bridegroom,  no  wife  her  hasband  ;  I  was  content  with  this 
my  volaotary,  self-offering  friend.  If  he  would  bat  prove 
reliable,  and  he  looked  reliable,  what,  beyond  his  friendship, 
could  I  ever  covet  ?  But,  if  all  melted  like  a  dream,  as  once 
before  had  happened ? 

'  Qa'est-ce  done  ?  What  is  it  ? '  said  he,  as  this  thought 
threw  its  weight  on  my  heart,  its  shadow  on  my  countenance. 
I  told  him ;  and  after  a  moment's  pause,  and  a  thoughtful 
smile,  he  showed  me  how  on  equal  fear — lest  I  should  weary 
of  him,  a  man  of  moods  so  difficult  and  fitful — hod  haunted 
tarn  mind  tat  more  than  one  day,  or  one  month. 
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On  hrnring  this,  ft  quiet  oountgc  cheered  mc.  I  Teoturod 
A  word  of  re-awtumttce.  Th&t  word  was  not  only  tdented ; 
il8  i-(;i>cUlioo  WM  courted.  I  grow  quite  bttppy— stnngo]]' 
happy — in  making  him  fteoure,  content,  tnoquil.  ycetaidajr, 
I  could  not  haro  boliovod  thai  coitb  held,  or  life  ofEoided. 
momcntit  like  the  few  I  iros  now  passing.  Couullem  tiniei 
it  hod  been  my  lot  to  watch  npprohendod  sorrow  dost 
darkly  in  ;  but  to  tee  unhoped-for  ltnp]>in«i(K  tako  form,  bnd 
plaoe,  nnd  grow  more  re«l  as  the  aeoonds  sped,  was  indeed  t 
new  exporienco. 

'  Looy,'  Skid  M.  Paul,  spoakiog  low.  and  stUl  holding  ci 
hand,  '  did  you  Boe  a  piotura  in  the  boudoir  of  tbo  old 
house?' 

'  I  did :  a  pieturo  painted  on  a  ponoL* 

'  The  portT^t  of  a  nan  ? ' 

'Yus/ 

'  Yon  heard  hor  hiolory  ? ' 

■Ye«.' 

'YoQ  nemecnbar  what  wo  saw  that  night  In  the  ber- 
ceau?' 

'  I  shall  iwvor  forget  it.' 

'  You  did  not  connect  the  two  Meaa ;  that  wouUl  be 
folly?' 

'  I  thought  of  the  apparition  when  I  mw  the  portrait.' 
said  I :  which  was  true  enough. 

'  You  did  not,  nor  will  you  tanoy,'  pursued  he,  '  that  i 
•aim  in  huawn  perturbs  hcriutlf  with  rivalries  of  earth* 
Protestants  are  rarely  superstition*;  theM  morbid  booMi 
will  not  beset  you  t ' 

'  I  know  not  what  to  t>iink  of  this  matter ;  htit  I  beUen 
a  perfectly  natural  solution  of  this  saaming  mystery  wil 
one  dny  bo  arrived  at.* 

'  Doubtless,  doubtlcsB.  Besides,  no  (;ood<Uvmg  woman- 
much  less  a  purv,  happy  spirit — would  trouble  amity  like 
ours— D'eel-il  pas  vmi  ? ' 

Era  I  oould  answer,  Kfinn  Reck  burst  in,  rosy  and 
abrupt,  calling  out  that  I  was  wanted.    Har   mother  vrai 
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ing  into  town  to  call  on  some  Englieh  family,  who  had 
plied  for  a  prospectus :  my  servicea  were  needed  as 
»rpreter.  The  ioterraption  was  not  unseasonable :  snffici- 
t  for  the  day  is  always  the  evil ;  for  this  hour,  its  good 
fficed.  Yet  I  should  have  liked  to  ask  M.  Paul  whether 
a  '  morbid  fancies,'  against  which  he  warned  me,  wrought 
his  own  brain. 


CHAPTEB  XXXVI 


TBB  AFFLB  Of  OlSCOBD 


BEatnes  Flfine  Book's  mother,  Kuotber  power  bu*]  n  vcri 
to  eay  to  M.  I'aul  and  me,  before  that  coroDuit  o(  fnendttiip 
oould  be  ratified.  We  were  under  the  iturveillance  oi  * 
eleepleBS  eye :  Borue  watched  jealously  bor  sod  thnni|^ 
tfutt  mystic  latiic«  at  whUJ)  1  hn^  knolt  onee,  wid  to  vrlAA 
&1.  Emanuel  drew  nigh  month  by  month — the  aliding  pucJ 
of  the  confoHiiional. 

'Why  vtm  you  so  gtad  to  be  frieods  with  M.  PoolT' 
ftsks  the  reader,  'Had  he  not  long  been  a  friend  to  yos^ 
Had  be  not  given  proof  on  proof  of  a  oct^n  plurality  in 
his  feelings  ?  * 

Yes,  ho  had  ;  but  still  I  likod  to  hj^u-  him  say  so  eameailj 
— that  he  wae  my  olose,  lru6  friend;  I  liked  his  tnodMl 
doabts,  his  tender  defereoce— that  trust  which  longed  b 
rost,  kod  was  grateful  when  taught  bow.  He  had  called  im 
*  nster.*  It  was  well.  Yes ;  he  might  call  mu  what  b> 
pleased,  so  long  as  he  confided  in  uie.  I  was  willing  to  h 
his  sister,  on  condition  th»t  ho  did  not  invite  me  to  fill 
that  relation  to  some  future  wife  of  liiti ;  and  taoitly  tovmI 
aa  he  was  to  celibacy,  of  this  dilemma  then  BoemMl 
danflBF. 

Through  most  of  the  sucoeeding  night  I  pondered 
evening's  interview.    I  wanted  much  tbe  morning  to 
and  then  ItaUined  for  the  boll  to  ring ;  and,  after  rising 
dressing,  I  deemed  praj-eis  and  hn^faat  slow,  and  all 
hours  lingering,  till  that  arrived  at  last  which  hrou^bt 
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ttie  leBson  of  literatare.  My  wish  was  to  get  »  more 
thorough  comprehension  of  Ihie  fraternal  alliance :  to  note 
with  how  much  of  the  brother  he  would  demean  himself 
when  we  met  agaio ;  to  prove  how  mach  of  the  ^ter  was 
in  my  own  feelings ;  to  discover  whether  I  oonld  summon 
a  sister's  courage,  and  he  a  brother's  frankness. 

He  oame.  Life  is  so  coostruoted,  that  the  event  does  not, 
cannot,  will  not,  matoh  the  expectation.  That  whole  day 
he  never  accosted  me.  His  lesson  was  ^ven  rather  more 
quietly  than  usual,  m<nre  mildly,  and  also  more  gravely. 
He  was  fatherly  to  his  pnpils,  but  he  was  not  brotherly 
to  me.  Ere  he  left  the  olaase,  I  expected  a  smile,  if  not  a 
word ;  I  got  nei&er :  to  my  portion  fell  one  nod — hurried, 
shy. 

TtuB  distance,  I  argued,  is  accidental— it  is  involuntary ; 
patience,  and  it  will  vanish.  It  vanished  not ;  it  continued 
for  days ;  it  increased.  I  suppressed  my  surprise,  and  swal- 
lowed whatever  other  feehngs  began  to  surge. 

Well  might  I  ask  when  he  offered  fraternity — '  Dare  I  rely 
on  you?'  Well  might  he,  doubtless  knowing  himself,  with- 
hold all  pledge.  True,  he  had  bid  me  make  my  own  experi- 
ments—tease and  try  him.  Vain  injunction !  Privilege 
nominal  and  unavailable!  Some  women  might  use  itt 
Nothing  in  my  powers  or  instinct  placed  me  amongst  this 
brave  bond.  Left  alone,  I  was  passive ;  repulsed,  I  withdrew ; 
for^tten — my  lips  would  not  utter,  nor  my  eyes  dart  a  re- 
minder. It  seemed  there  had  been  an  error  somewhere  in 
my  calculations,  and  I  wanted  for  time  to  disclose  it. 

But  the  day  came  when,  as  usual,  he  was  to  give  me  a 
lesson.  One  evening  in  seven  he  had  long  generously  be- 
stowed OD  me,  devoting  it  to  the  examination  of  what  had 
been  done  in  various  studies  during  the  past  week,  and  to 
the  preparation  of  work  for  the  week  in  prospect.  On  these 
ooeasiona  my  schoolroom  was  anywhere,  wherever  the 
papils  and  the  other  teachers  happened  to  he,  or  in  their 
close  vicinage,  very  often  in  the  large  second  division,  where 
it  was  easy  to  ohoose  a  quiet  nook  when  the  crow^g  day 
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pupils  were  absent,  tind  the  fovr  boarders  gathered  b  ■ 
about  tho  KurvuiUanUi's  estr&de. 

On  the  customary  ovvaing,  hearing  the  oustomat; 
strike,  I  coUcRt^d  my  bookR  atid  papers,  my  peu  mad 
nud  flouf;;ht  the  large  divisioo. 

In  clusiie  lliere  watt  no  ODft,  and  it  lay  all  in  oool 
shadow,  but  through  the  open  double  doont  wu  hmi 
nnjTi':,  fillud  with  pupils  itnd  with  light ;  over  hall  and 
blui^hed  iihe  westicriDg  sun.     it  blushed  ao  ruddily  «itd  vj' 
that  the  hues  of  the  walls  nod  tho  variegated  tints  of 
dresses  seemed  all  fused  i»  one  warm  glow.     The  girla 
setitcd,  working  or  studying;   in  the  midst  of  their 
stood  M.  Eiiiiiiiuel.  ttpcaklng  Kood-hamotmdly  lo  a 
His  dark  pa,letAt,  his  jetty  hair,  woro  tinged  with  maa; 
reflex  of  crimson ;  his   Spanish  fooe,  when  be    tamed  n 
momentarily,  answered   tho  »uii'8  luuinated  kisB   with  H 
animated  smile.     1  took  my  place  at  a  desk. 

The  orange-treee,  &nd  several  plants,  foil  and  hriftbt  will 
bloom,  basked  also  in  the  «un's  litugbing  bounty  ;  they  hi 
partaken  it  the  whole  day,  and  now  asked  wal«r.  K 
Emanuel  had  a  taste  (or  gardoning;  he  liked  to  tend  ui 
foster  plants.  I  used  to  think  th&t  workinK  amongst  shnrii 
with  a  spade  or  a.  watering-pot  sootlicd  his  nerves ;  it  vras  a  » 
creation  to  which  he  often  hod  recourse ;  and  non  be  lookd 
to  tbo  orange-troes,  tho  geraniums,  tho  gorgeoos  oaatqata 
and  revived  them  all  wiili  the  refreehmsnt  tbeir  droogU 
nwded.  His  lips  rnoantiine  sustained  bis  pieeious  ei|;K 
that  (for  him)  first  necessary  and  prime  luxury  o(  life ;  M 
blue  wreaths  curled  prettily  enough  amongst  the  dowers,  aw 
in  the  evening  light.  He  spoke  no  more  to  Iho  pupils,  va 
to  tlie  miatrussQB,  but  gsTO  many  an  euleortng  word  to  • 
small  spiintoless  (if  one  may  «oin  a  word),  that  nomimOr 
Iwlotiged  to  the  bouse,  but  virtually  ownud  him  aa  m^ut 
being  fonder  o(  him  than  any  inmate.  A  delicate,  silk}-,  Imin 
and  lovable  little  doggie  she  was,  trotting  at  his  aide,  lookiiV 
with  oxproKeivc,  attached  eyes  into  his  faes :  and  wbeafV 
he  dropped  bis  bonoel-grec  or  bis  liandkerehicf,  whieb  kt 
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oocaaionally  did  in  play,  cnniohing  beside  it  with  the  ur  of 
a  miuiatuie  lion  ga&rding  a  kingdom's  flag. 

There  were  many  plants,  and  as  the  amateor  gardener 
fetched  all  the  water  from  the  well  in  the  court,  with  his 
own  active  hands,  his  work  spun  on  to  some  length.  The 
great  scfaool-dook  ticked  on.  Another  hour  strock.  The 
carrd  and  the  youthful  group  loet  the  illusion  of  sunset. 
Day  was  drooping.  My  lesson,  I  perceived,  must  to-night 
he  very  short;  but  the  orange-treee,  the  cacti,  the  camelias 
were  all  served  now.    Was  it  my  turn  ? 

Alas  I  in  the  garden  were  more  plants  to  be  looked  after, 
— favonrite  rose-bushes,  certain  choice  flowers ;  tittle  Sylvie's 
glad  bark  and  whine  followed  the  receding  paletdt  down  the 
alleys.  I  pot  up  some  of  my  books ;  I  should  not  want 
them  all;  I  sat  and  thought,  and  waited,  involuntarily 
deprecating  the  creeping  invasion  of  twilight. 

Sylvie,  gaily  frisking,  emeiged  into  view  once  more, 
heralding  tiie  returning  paletAt;  the  watering-pot  was 
deposited  beside  the  well ;  it  had  fulfilled  its  office ;  how 
glad  I  was  I  Monsieur  washed  his  hands  in  a  little  stone 
bowL  There  was  no  longer  time  for  a  lesson  now  ;  erelong 
the  prayer-bell  must  ring ;  but  still  we  should  meet ;  he 
wouU  speak ;  a  chance  would  be  oBelt^  of  reading  in  faia 
eyes  the  riddle  of  his  shyness.  Hie  ablutions  over,  he  stood, 
Blowly  re-arranging  his  cnfb,  looking  at  the  horn  of  a  young 
mooD,  set  pale  in  the  opal  sky,  and  glimmering  faint  on  the 
oriel  of  Jean  Baptiste.  Sylvie  watched  the  mood  oontem- 
plative ;  its  stillness  irked  her ;  she  whined  and  jmnped  to 
break  it.    He  looked  down. 

'  Petite  exigeanle,'  said  he ;  '  you  must  not  be  forgotten 
one  moment,  it  seems.' 

He  stopped,  lifted  her  in  his  arms,  sauntered  across  the 
oonrt,  within  a  yard  of  the  line  of  windows  near  one  of  which 
I  sat :  he  sauntered  lingeringly,  fondling  the  spaniel  in  his 
boeom,  calliog  her  tender  names  in  a  tender  voice.  On  the 
bont-door  steps  he  turned ;  once  again  he  looked  at  the 
moon,  at  tiie  grey  cathedral,  over  the  remoter  spires  and 
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housi>>roofa  [ading  into  a  blue  ac«  of  night-muit ;  bo 
Uie  sweet  brcnili  o(  duak,  and  notod  iho  folded  bloom  ot 
garden ;  ho  auddeoly  Eookud  round ;  »  tceen  beam  ou  of  bis 
•ye  imaed  the  white  tofwle  ot  the  olaaew,  swept  tha  long 
line  of  oroiBtos.  I  think  he  bowed  ;  l(  bo  did,  I  had  no  tlmo 
to  rotum  the  courtvsy.  Id  u  monMOl  bo  was  goDC ;  Iho 
moonUt  thniiibold  lay  pale  and  ahadowlen  before  the  closed 
(root  door. 

Gfttheriag  In  my  ums  aU  Uiat  was  Bpread  on  tbo  dtdi 
before  me,  I  carried  bock  the  unused  hc«p  to  its  plaoe  In  lh« 
third  clasao.    Thu  ^yer>bel]  mng ;  I  obeyed  its  summoai. 

The  morrow  would  not  restore  him  lo  the  Ruo  FosseUb 
that  dfty  bciug  devoted  entirely  to  bis  ooU«^o.  I  gol 
tluough  my  leaobtng:  I  got  over  the  inlwnnodiato  hours ; 
I  saw  ereoing  approaching,  and  vrnod  myself  for  ila  Iimtji 
ounuis.  Wholher  it  was  worse  to  stay  with  my  oo-tnmatea, 
or  to  Bit  alone,  I  had  not  consider<;d ;  I  naturally  look  aii 
ihu  UUtttr  ultcniutivu ;  if  there  was  a  hope  of  comfort  tor  mt 
mouient,  the  heart  or  head  of  no  hutniLn  being  in  this  hotia 
oould  yield  it;  only  under  tbo  lid  of  my  diak  conid  it 
harbour,  notUing  Iwtwecti  the  leaves  of  some  book,  gilding 
a  pQuoil-point,  the  nib  of  a  pen,  or  tJngoing  the  black  floid  iH 
that  Ink-gloes.  Witli  a  heavy  heart  I  opened  my  desk^dfl 
with  a  weary  haivd  1  turned  up  its  contents. 

One  by  one,  woU-acoustonwd  books,  volumes  acwn  n 
familiar  covers,  wei«  taken  out  and  put  back  hopeless  :  thfi 
liad  no  charm  ;  they  oould  not  oomtort.  la  this  aometbl&f; 
new,  this  pamphlet  in  liUc  ?  I  had  not  seen  it  before,  aikl 
I  ro-arrangcd  my  doiik  this  very  day — tbis  very  afternoon, 
the  tract  must  have  been  introduced  within  iho  last  hour, 
while  wo  were  at  dinner. 

I  o]>eiLed  it.     WIml  wan  it?    What  would  ll  n.y  to  me ^ 

U  was  neither  taU  uor  poem,  neither  es6»y  nor  hiatory: 
it  ndther  sung,  nor  rulatwl,  nor  disaassod.  It  was  a  thn> 
logical  work ;  it  preached  and  it  persuaded. 

1  lent  to  it  my  f»r  very  willingly,  for,  small  as  it  was.  H 
its  own  spell,  and  bound  my  attention  at  oooa 
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It  preachMl  BoniAni«m ;  It  porstiftdcd  to  conTarsUm.  The 
voice  of  tliatslj*  little  book  was  a  honeyed  voice  ;  its  BOOOOta 
were  all  unction  and  Wlui.  Here  roared  do  utteranoo  of 
Bome's  thunders,  do  blaatins  of  the  brciiiith  of  her  dia- 
pleasure.  The  Protestant  vras  to  turn  Papist,  not  so  much  in 
fear  of  th«  heretic's  hell,  as  on  oooount  of  the  comfort, 
the  indtilgence,  the  tendeinesfl  Holy  Church  offered ;  fur 
be  it  from  ht^  to  throatcn  or  to  coerce ;  her  wish  waa  to 
guide  aud  win.  Slia  persecute?  Ob  dear  no  I  not  on  any 
account  I 

This  meek  volumo  \ni»  not  addressed  to  the  hardened 
nnd  worldly  ;  it  was  not  even  strong  meal  for  lite  strong :  It 
was  milk  for  babes :  the  mild  effluence  of  a  mother'ti  love 
towards  lier  ti-nderesl  and  b«r  youngest ;  iutonddH  wholly 
iind  solely  for  those  whose  bead  is  lo  be  reached  through  the  I 
heart.  Its  appeal  was  not  to  intellect ;  it  sought  to  win  tho 
affootionatn  through  their  atTecttons,  the  sympathising 
through  their  sympnlhieg :  Bt.  Vincent  de  Paul,  gathering 
his  orphann  nbout  him,  never  spoke  more  sweetly, 

I  remember  one  capital  inducement  to  aijostasy  was 
held  out  in  the  fact  that  the  Catholic  who  had  lost  dear 
friends  by  death  could  enjoy  the  unspeakable  solace  of  praying 
Uism  out  of  purgatory.  Tbe  writer  did  not  touch  on  Hie 
firmer  pence  of  those  whose  belief  dispenses  with  purgntory 
altogether  ;  but  I  thought  of  this,  and,  on  tho  whole,  'pre- 
ferred tbe  latter  doctrine  as  the  most  oonsolatorj'. 

The  httle  book  amused,  and  did  not  painfully  displease 
xoa.  It  wa.3  a,  oantiug.  sentimental,  shallow  little  book,  yctl 
something  about  it  cheered  my  gloom  and  made  me  smile ; 
1  was  nmutcd  with  the  gambols  of  tliis  unlickod  wolf-cuh 
muffled  in  the  fleece,  and  mimicking  the  bleat  of  a  guileless 
lamb.  Portions  of  it  reminded  mc  of  certain  W'.'floyan  )C 
Methodist  tracts  I  had  onoe  read  when  a  child ;  they  were 
flavoored  with  about  the  same  seasoiiing  of  excitation  to 
fanaticism.  Be  that  had  written  it  was  no  bod  man,  and 
while  peipetnally  betraying  tbe  trained  ctmning — the  cloven 
boof  of  hi*  aystem^ — I  should  pause  befori:  accusing  bimseU 
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of  maincerity.     HiH    jndgiDeDt,  howerar,    waoled  w^oil 
props ;  il  was  rickety. 

I  Bmiled  then  over  tfaia  dose  of  nuCemal  totubniMK. 
coming  trom  the  ruddy  old  l&dy  of  the  Seven  Hills ;  nolei 
too,  at  Riy  own  disinoliutJon,  not  to  say  disabili^.  U 
meet  these  melting  faroan.  Glanctog  at  the  UU«-pH^  I 
found  tho  nikme  of  '  P^re  Silas.'  A  fly-leaf  bore  in  oA 
but  olear  and  well-known  pencil  charooten  :  '  From  P.  C 
D.  E.  to  L— y.'  And  when  I  saw  this  I  laogbed  :  bul  H 
in  my  former  spirit.    I  was  revived. 

A  morbtl  benildennent  oleared  suddenly  from  my  hai 
and  nsiOD  ;  the  solution  of  the  Sphinx-riddlo  was  won  ;  ^ 
ooajuDolion  of  ihosu  two  ntunos,  Fire  SilM  knd 
Emanuel,  gave  the  key  to  all.  The  peml«nt  bad  beeo 
his  director  :  permitted  to  withhold  nothinj; ;  suflerod  lo 
no  oomor  of  hi»  heart  eaorcd  to  God  and  to  himself;  iIm 
whole  narra^ve  of  out  late  interview  had  been  drawn  fna 
him ;  he  had  avowed  the  coreiiant  of  fraternity,  ukd  tpofai 
of  his  adopted  Aister.  How  could  tiuch  a  ooveaaot,  ack 
adoption,  be  suictioned  by  the  Church?  ITralomal  ee» 
munioii  with  a  heretio  I  I  8eein«d  to  hear  P6ro  Silos  »nwtintii| 
the  unholy  pact;  waning  his  penitent  of  ita  parils ;  entn* 
ing,  enjoiutng  reserve,  nay,  by  the  authority  of  hia 
and  in  the  name,  and  by  the  memory  of  all  M.  EmaoBri 
held  most  <luar  and  sacred,  oommnnding  the  enfomcinDt  rf 
that  new  system  whoae  frost  had  piorood  to  the  ibmtow  d 
my  bonos. 

These  may  not  seem  pletaant  bypotlieaes ;  yet,  by 
parison,  thc-y  were  welcome.  The  risionofa  fffaoMtlylnNifal* 
hovoring  in  the  background  was  as  nothing,  matdifld  wok 
the  fear  of  Hpontancous  change  arising  in  M.  Panl  btipiHiilf 

At  this  disttLnoe  of  time,  I  cannot  be  tare  how  ba  <itt 
above  conjectures  were  sall-suggeeted  :  or  in  what  tm^mrn 
they  owed  their  origin  and  oonBrraatioD  to  another  «Mftar, 
Help  waa  not  wanting. 

Tias  erening  there  was  no  bright  sunset :  wait  anl  ^ 
wvreono  cloud;  no  summer  night-miat,  '■Inr  jrl  nuiilltfiil 
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softeoed  the  diMiiiice ;  a  clammy  (og  txora  the  marsheft 
crept  grey  round  Villetto.  To-dirIiI  the  wiituring-pot 
might  rest  in  its  niche  by  the  well :  a.  small  rain  had  been 
driKsliiig  all  the  afternooo,  and  buU  it  fell  lant  and  qulelly. 
Thi»  was  no  weather  (or  ruinhling  in  tho  wet  alleys,  under 
the  dripping  trees ;  and  I  started  to  hear  Sylviu'^  sudden 
bark  in  th«  gnrden^her  bark  of  welcome.  Surely  she  was 
not  aoQoiiipaiiied  ;  and  yet  tbiis  glud,  quick  biLrk  wilk  nuver 
uttered,  save  in  homage  to  one  presence. 

Through  the  glitss  door  und  tho  arching  borccau,  I 
commanded  tho  deep  vista  of  the  all^e  dt^fetidue  :  thiUier 
rushed  Sylvie,  gUsteoing  through  its  gloom  like  ft  white 
guelder-rose.  She  ran  to  and  (ro,  whining,  Bpnnging, 
hiu-aaitiug  little  birds  amongst  the  bushes.  I  watched  five 
minutes:  no  fulfilment  followed  the  omen.  I  returned  to 
niy  books ;  Sylvie's  sharp  bark  suddenly  ceased.  Again  I 
looked  up.  She  was  standing  not  many  yards  distantt 
wagging  her  white  feathery  tail  as  fast  as  the  muscle  would 
work,  and  intently  wiitcliing  tlie  operations  of  a  npade,  plied 
fast  by  an  indefatigable  hand.  There  was  M.  Emanuel, 
bont  over  tlie  soil,  digging  in  the  wet  mould  amongst  the 
rain-laden  and  streaming  shrubs,  working  as  hard  as  if  his 
day's  pittance  were  yet  to  earn  by  the  literal  sweat  of  hia 
brow. 

In  this  gigs  I  read  a  rufiled  mood.  He  would  dig  thus 
in  (rozeti  snow  on  the  coldest  winter  diiy,  when  urged 
inwardly  by  painful  emotion,  whether  of  nervous  excitation, 
or  sad  thoughts  of  self-reproach.  Ho  would  dig  by  the 
boor,  with  knit  brow  and  set  teeth,  nor  once  lift  his  head, 
or  open  his  lips. 

Sylvie  watched  till  she  was  tjred.  Again  scampering 
devious,  bounding  hero,  rushing  there,  snuffing  and  snilhng 
everywhere;  she  at  last  discovered  me  in  cloBSe.  Instantly 
she  flew  barking  at  the  panes,  as  if  to  urge  mo  (orlh  to 
share  her  pleasure  or  her  master  s  toil ;  she  had  seen  mo 
occaaioDttlly  walking  in   that  alley  with   M.   Paul ;  and  I 
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doubt  not,  conudered  it  my  duty  to  jom  faim  now,  ««  u 
was. 

She  iQudo  ituuh  a  bustle  that  'M,  Paul  at  lit«t  looU 
and  ot  course  perceived  w!iy,  utid  [tt  wbotn  she  barlul 
whi8t3od  to  call  her  off ;  she  only  barked  tbo  loudist.  'Bbt 
seemed  quite  bent  upon  having  tbo  glass  door  opened.  IM. 
I  suppose,  with  her  importunity,  he  threw  dowu  hia  ffti: 
approached,  and  pushed  the  door  ajar.  Sylvie  burst  in  all 
iropctuouH,  vpniiig  to  my  Up,  aiid  with  her  [>•«■»  at  my  luek. 
and  her  little  Doee  and  tongue  eotnowhot  overpowenn^ 
busy  about  my  (oco,  mouth,  and  eyes,  fioumhed  ht^r  buib} 
tail  over  the  desk,  and  8caiU;rc\d  ijoo]a  mod  papers  far  and 
wide. 

M.  Emanuel  advanced  to  still  tho  olanwur  and  repair  llu 
diBarrangemenl.  Having  gathered  up  the  booka,  ha  capttuvi 
Sylvic,  und  stowed  her  away  uodur  bis  poIolAl,  where  sb* 
nestled  as  quiet  as  a  mouse,  her  head  jost  peeping  foflk 
Shu  waH  vury  tiny,  and  hod  the  prutliost  liltlo  innocent  face. 
the  ailkiest  long  ears,  the  finest  dark  eyea  in  ibe  world.  I 
I  novor  saw  hor,  but  I  thought  of  Paulina  dn  Baasoiiipwin : 
t  forgive  the  asnociatioti,  render,  it  tfouAJ  oooni. 

M.  Paul  petted  and  patted  hor;  the  eodeanDonto  iIm 
rcooivod  wore  not  to  be  wondered  at ;  ahu  invitod  affectioc 
by  hor  beauty  and  her  vivacious  life. 

While  oiuYissing  tho  spaniel,  bis  uye  roved  over  the 
papers  and  hooka  just  replaced ;  it  eenled  oa  tt»  rali^oa 
tract.  Ilirt  hpy  moved ;  be  half  ehocked  the  impola*  to 
apeak.  What  I  had  he  promised  never  lo  addnws  me  more* 
It  so,  his  Iwlter  nature  pronounood  the  vow  '  moire  bononral 
in  the  breach  than  in  tlio  obBervanoe,'  for  with  a  aeo^ 
oHbrt  bo  spoke : — '  You  have  not  yet  read  the  hroofaon,  1 
presume?    It  is  not  sudlciently  inviting? ' 

I  rephod  that  I  had  read  it. 

He  w^ted,  as  it  witihing  me  to  give  an  o^nion  upon  1) 
unasked.  Unasked,  however,  I  was  in  no  nood  to  do  or  m} 
anything.  If  any  oonoessiona  wora  to  be  made— if  aaj 
advouoos  were  demanded— that  wu  the  affiair  of  ibe  W; 
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dodle  pupil  at  P&ra  Mm,  not  ini»i>.  Ills  eye  Battled  upon 
me  gently :  thoro  was  mildneoa  at  the  inomunt  in  he  bliio 
[»y— there  wa«  tioUcitudi}— »  shade  of  pulhos ;  there  were 
meaning))  composite  and  oontraBted — reproach  melting  into 
rviiiorae.  At  the  niomoiit  probably,  he  would  hare  been 
glad  to  see  somethiug  euiotioniU  in  me.  I  oould  not  show 
it.  In  another  minute,  however,  1  should  have  betrayed 
oonfiuion,  had  1  not  bethought  myaelf  to  la-ku  Bome  quill-poos 
Erom  my  desk,  and  begin  soberly  to  mend  them. 

I  knew  that  action  would  give  a.  turn  to  his  mood.  He 
never  liked  to  sbe  me  mend  pens  ;  my  knife  was  alwuyg 
doU-edged — my  liand,  too,  waa  unskilful ;  I  hacked  and 
ohipped.  On  this  ocoaatou  I  out  my  own  finger— half  on 
purpose.  I  wanted  to  restore  him  to  hia  natural  state,  to 
But  him  Ht  his  ease,  to  gi^t  him  to  chide. 

'  Maladroit  1 '  he  cried  at  last, '  she  will  make  minoemeat 
of  her  haiids.' 

Tlo  put  Sylrie  down,  making  her  lie  quiet  beaide  biK 
bonnet-greo,  and.  depriving  me  of  the  pens  and  penknife, 
proceeded  to  slire,  nib,  and  point  with  tlie  accuracy  and 
celerity  ol  a,  machine. 

'Did  I  like  the  httle  \>o6kf  '  ho  now  fnquirod. 

Suppressing  a  yawn.  I  said  I  hardly  knew. 

'  Had  it  moved  me  1 ' 

'  I  thought  it  hud  made  me  a  little  aleepy.' 

(After  a  pause;)  '  A  lions  doncl  It  was  of  no  use 
taking  that  lone  with  him.  Bad  aa  I  was — and  he  should 
be  Bon-y  to  have  to  name  nil  my  faults  at  a  breath — God  fl>nd 
nature  had  givun  me  "  tiop  do  sensibility  ot  de  sympathie  " 
not  to  bu  profoundly  affected  by  an  appeal  so  touching.' 

'Indeed!'  I  ri'^x ponded,  rousing  myaell  quickly,'!  wilh 
not  aftected  at  all — not  a  whit,' 

And  in  proof,  I  drew  from  nay  pooket  a  perfectly  dry 
handkerohief,  still  clean  and  in  its  folds. 

Hereupon  I  whm  mode  the  object  of  a  string  of  strictures 
rather  piquant  than  polite.  I  listoncd  with  Kcst.  Alter 
those   two  diiyx  of  unnatural   silence,  it  was  better  thau 
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mxuaa  to  bear  M.  PauI  hunuigtuiig  again  just  io  his  old 
(nshioR.  I  lifttoned,  and  moaQtime  Mlaccd  mfMlI  and 
8)'lvie  with  tho  contents  of  a  bonbotutiftre,  vrfakk  M. 
Bmnnuorft  gilts  kept  well  supplied  with  chocotalo  oomfito, 
II  pleased  him  to  eoc  ovon  a  Kniall  maUcr  from  bis  hand 
duly  appreoiated.  He  looked  at  me  aod  the  spatiiol  vbile 
we  §hared  tho  sjioil ;  he  put  up  hiu  ponkuitu.  Touching  mj 
hand  wit3i  Uio  )>undle  of  new-cut  <iuill9,  tie  saitl  :~'  PtK* 
dons,  petite  soenr— speak  frankly— what  have  you  ibon^ 
of  me  during  the  last  two  days  ? ' 

But  of  this  quoHtion  T  would  take  no  maoner  of  notin; 
ito  porport  made  my  eyes  filL  I  oaressed  Sylvie  Msiduonalj. 
H.  ^tul,  loaning  over  tho  dosk,  bent  towards  ote  : — '  I  oalkd 
(oyMlt  your  hrotber,'  he  said  :  '  I  hardly  know  what  I  ant- 
brother — ^frii.'nd— I  caoDOt  tell.  I  know  I  think  of  you— I 
foe)  I  wish  yon  well— but  I  must  cluwk  royiwU ;  you  are  to 
be  feared.  My  best  friends  point  oat  danger,  and  whispsr 
caution.' 

'  Yon  do  right  to  listen  to  yotir  friends.  By  all  meaoi 
be  cautious. 

'  It  is  your  religion— your  strange,  self-reliant,  inrulner- 
able  creed,  whose  influence  seems  to  clothe  you  in,  I  fcnov 
not  what,  unblessed  panoply.  You  arc  good— P6re  Bilai 
calls  you  good,  and  loves  you— but  yonr  terrible,  pnai, 
aariiest  Proteetantism,  there  is  the  danger.  It  expresaei 
itoelf  by  your  eye  at  time* ;  and  again,  it  gives  >-ou  oortab 
tones  and  certain  gestorea  that  niiiku  my  flesh  creep.  You 
are  not  demonstratiTo,  and  yet,  just  now — ^when  you  handled 
that  tract— my  Ood  I  1  thought  LooiEer  smiled.' 

'Certainly  I  don't  respect  that  tract — what  then 7' 

'  Not  respeot  that  tract?  But  it  Is  the  pnre  eeseuM  of 
faith.  love,  charity  I  I  thought  it  would  touch  you  ;  in  ilt 
gentleness.  I  trusted  that  it  could  not  fail.  I  laid  it  in  yonr 
desk  with  a  prayer.  I  must  indeed  be  a  alonor :  HesTeo 
will  not  bear  the  petitions  that  come  warmest  from  my 
heart.  You  aoom  my  little  oflering.  Oh,  oti]«  mo 
uuai' 
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'MonslBur,  I  don't  80Orn  it— at  leant,  Dot  as  your  gift, 
Mon&icur,  sit  down ;  listen  to  me.  I  am  not  a  Imuthcn,  I 
am  not  hard-hearted,  I  am  not  unchristian,  1  am  not 
dangerous,  aft  ihoy  t^ill  you :  I  would  not  Lrotiblc  your  Tftith ; 
you  believe  in  God  nnd  Christ  &nd  the  Bible,  and  sq  do  I.' 

■  But  do  you  hdiovo  in  the  Bible  ?  Do  you  rocoivo 
BeveUtion?  What  limits  are  there  to  the  wild,  careless 
daring  o(  your  country  and  sect  ?  P6re  SiUis  dropped  dark 
hi  tits.' 

By  dint  of  {)cnattsion,  I  made  him  half  duliiio  these 
hinte;  they  amounted  to  crufty  Jueuitnlanders.  That  ni^ht 
M.  Paul  tuid  1  talked  seriouBly  and  closely.  Ho  ploudod,  he 
argued.  /  could  not  argue — a  fortunate  incapaoity ;  it  needed 
but  triumphniit,  logical  opposition  to  effect  all  the  dirootor 
wished  to  be  effected ;  but  I  could  talk  iu  my  own  way — 
the  way  M.  Paul  was  used  to — and  of  which  he  could  follow 
the  meanderings  and  fill  the  hiatus,  and  pardon  the  strange 
stammerings,  strange  to  him  no  longer.  At  ease  with  him, 
I  could  defend  my  creed  and  faith  in  my  own  fashion ;  in 
some  degree  I  could  lull  his  prejudices.  He  was  not 
satisfied  wimu  he  went  away,  hardly  was  he  appeased  ;  but 
he  was  made  thoroughly  to  feel  that  Protestants  wore  not 
necessarily  the  irreverent  Pagans  his  director  had  insinuated ; 
be  was  mode  to  comprehend  something  of  their  mode  of 
honouring  the  Light,  thv  Ijife,  tlio  Word ;  he  was  enabled 
partly  to  perceive  that,  while  their  veneration  for  things 
venerable  was  not  quite  like  tliat  cultivated  in  bis  Oiurcb,  it 
had  its  own,  perhaps,  deeper  power — its  own  more  solemn 
awe. 

I  found  that  PAre  Silas  (himself,  I  must  repeat,  not  a,] 
had  man,  though  tho  odvooato  of  a  bad  cause)  had  darltly 
stJgmatiKod  Piotestanta  in  general,  and  itiyiself  by  inference,' 
with  strange  names,  hod  ascribed  to  as  strange  '  isms ' ;  [ 
Mondiour  Emiinucl  revealed  all  this  in  his  frank  foflhion, 
which  knew  not  secretiveness,  looking  at  me  as  he  spoke 
with  a  kind,  earne^tl  fear,  almost  trembling  lest  there  should 
be  truth  in  the  charges.    Pdre  Silas,  it  seems,  had  oloacly 
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watohed  me,  had  HMrtauied  thM  I  mot  by  torefc  uxl 
iDdworiminalely,  to  the  three  Proteetaat  Cbt^ela  ol  Vilbtle — 
the  French,  Owmao,  and  English— kI  Mt,  Lbo  Presb^Mian. 
JUithoran,£pi9oopaUaD.  Sooh  liberality  argued  in  theblliar's 
eyeR  profound  indtffcrunoe — who  tolcntM  all,  he  nMootd, 
can  bo  atlaohed  to  none.  Now,  it  happened  that  I  liad 
often  secretly  wondered  at  the  minute  and  unimponut 
charaolor  of  thu  diflurcnoL-s  botwi^n  ibcM)  Uiruc  SCfito— ■) 
the  unity  and  identity  of  their  vital  doctrines :  I  saw  aOlUtf 
to  Iiinder  them  from  beiDg  one  day  iusad  into  oiw  gfui 
Uoly  Alliance,  and  I  respected  them  all,  ihoai^  I  ihoofkl 
that  in  oacii  thi^ru  were  faults  o(  (orm ;  iaouQit>i&Dco8  ui 
trivialities.  Just  what  I  thought,  thai  did  I  tull  U. 
Emunuvl,  and  cxplaiuud  to  him  that  my  own  last  ajipeaL 
the  guide  to  which  1  looked,  and  the  teacher  wbiofa  I  owrsa^ 
must  abviiys  bo  thu  Bible  it»vlf,  nitlior  than  aay  sect,  d 
whatever  ofune  or  nation. 

Hu  left  nio  Boolhed,  yot  full  of  BoUoitode,  breatUng  a 
wiah.  as  stronj{  aa  a  prayer,  Itiat  if  I  won  wrong,  Hmvib 
would  load  mc  rigbL  I  heard,  poured  forth  on  the  thraafaoUL 
some  fervid  miU'oiUTingii  to  *  Marie,  Rvino  du  Civl,'  Boat 
deep  aepiration  that  his  hope  might  yet  be  mna. 

Strange  I  I  had  ito  HUoh  fworish  wigh  to  tom  bim  from 
iho  faith  of  his  fathers.  I  thought  BomaniBm  wrong,  a  great 
mixud  imaK<:  of  ^old  and  clay ;  but  it  soeoied  to  me  tl»l 
tim  Bomanist  held  the  purer  elements  of  bia  oned  with  ac 
innoconcy  of  heart  whJoh  God  most  love. 

The  preceding  conversation  paaaed  botwoea  eight  and 
nine  o'clock  of  the  owning,  in  a  eohoolroom  of  ib«  <iabt 
Bue  FossetU),  opcnin^j  on  a  se(]uestered  |i;arduD.  Prot 
about  the  same,  or  a  somewhat  later  hour  of  tho 
evening,  its  echoes,  oollcoted  by  b<Jy  obedieaoei. 
breathed  verbatim  in  an  attent  ear.  at  the  panal  of  a  ooal»>  | 
alonal,  in  lite  hoary  church  of  tho  Magi.  It  ensuod  that  Vtn  { 
Silas  p^d  a  visit  to  Madame  Beck,  and  stirred  by  I  kaov 
not  what  mixture  of  motives,  persuaded  her  to  lut  him  nodw 
lake  for  a  time  the  Engli&h woman's  spiiiltul  diroctioiL 
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Horenpon  I  was  put  through  a  oourne  of  rending — Ihal 
la,  I  juHt  glanced  at  the  books  U;nt  mo ;  titey  wero  too  littJo 
in  my  way  to  Ixi  thoroughly  read,  markod,  laomad,  or 
iuwnrdly  digested.  Aud  besides,  I  had  b.  book  up-stftirs, 
under  iny  pillow,  wheroof  ci;rlain  ohuptcrs  sntistied  my 
Deeds  in  the  ariiclo  of  spiritual  lore,  fumifihiDg  such  precept 
ftnd  cxiimple  as,  to  my  heart's  core,  I  was  convinced  could 
not  be  improved  on, 

Then  Pk«  Sihw  Hhonod  me  the  (nir  side  of  Bomo,  her 
good  works,  and  bade  me  judyc  thu  tree  by  its  [ruitfi. 

In  ftoawer.  I  (ett  and  I  avowed  thtit  ihoise  works  woro 
not  the  fruits  o(  Rome :  ihey  wuro  but  her  abundant  blossom- 
ing, but  the  fair  promieo  sheshowed  the  world,  That  bloom, 
when  set,  savoured  not  of  charity ;  the  apple  full  rorniod 
WM  ignorance,  abasement,  and  higotry.  Out  of  men's 
afiliotionR  and  affuction«  were  forged  the  rivuts  of  their 
servitude.  Poverty  was  fed  and  elotbed,  and  sheltered,  to 
bind  it  by  ohlijintion  to  '  the  Church  ; '  orphanage  was  reared 
and  educated  that  it  mi^bt  grow  up  in  the  fold  of  '  the 
Church ; '  sickncst;  was  tended  that  it  might  die  after  the 
formula  and  in  the  ordinance  of '  tho  Church  ; '  and  mea 
were  over^vrought,  and  women  most  murderously  sacriflcod, 
and  all  laid  down  a  world  God  made  pleasant  for  His 
creatures'  good,  and  took  up  a  cross,  monstrous  in  its  galling 
weight,  that  they  might  sorvo  Rome,  prove  lier  sanctity, 
confirm  her  power,  and  spread  the  reign  of  ber  tyrant 
■Church," 

For  man's  good  was  little  done ;  for  God's  glory,  less. 
A  thousand  ways  were  opened  with  pain,  with  blood-sweaU, 
with  lavishing  of  life ;  mountuna  were  cloven  through  their 
breasta,  and  rooks  were  split  to  their  bass ;  and  all  for 
what?  That  a  Priesthood  might  march  straight  on  sjid 
straight  upwurd  to  an  all-dominating  eminence,  whence 
they  might  at  last  stretch  the  sceptre  of  their  Moloch 
•  Chureh.' 

It  will  not  be.  God  is  not  with  Some,  and,  were  baman 
florrowH  still  for  the  Son  of  God,  would  Ue  not  mourn  over 
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her  onioltiea  and  ambiljoiia,  oa  oooe  He  mourned  onr  ihfi 
oriineB  and  woes  of  doomed  JorusUeni  1 

Oh,  lovers  of  power  1  Oh,  iniLrod  Mptrants  for  thit 
world's  kitigdorns  I  an  hour  vrU)  come,  even  lo  you.  ^Ami  it 
will  be  well  for  your  he?,rtii— pa.uBiag  f&iat  M  each  brokea  beM 
— that  thore  iH  a.  Mi'fcy  beyond  boman  oompkadons,  k  Love 
8lro»ger  than  this  strong  donth  which  oveo  you  mul  Bm 
and  before  it,  (all ;  a  Charity  more  potoat  than  any  aio,  era 
yours ;  &  Pity  which  redeems  worlds — nay,  abeolv-ea  PrieGK 

My  third  temptation  was  hold  out  in  tbe  pomp  of  Bosu 
— the  glory  of  her  kingdom.  I  was  taken  to  the  churdui 
on  solemn  occasions — days  of  (6te  and  state  ;  I  was  abows 
the  Papal  ritual  and  oeneroonial.     I  tookod  at  it. 

Many  people — men  and  women — no  doubt  far  nf 
superiorBin  athonsand  way»,harofcUthi8diiiplay  impteastn. 
have  doolared  that  thout;h  their  Beason  protested,  ibeir  Ima- 
gination was  Hubjugated.  loannotaaytbe  mido.  Neither  fuS 
prooesaioii.  nor  Ugb  mass,  nor  swanning  tapers,  tior  swingJog 
censors,  nor  eooIeciuBticnt  millinery,  nor  oolestial  jewellaiy, 
touched  my  imafpnation  a  whit^  What  I  saw  struek  tse  ■* 
tawdry,  not  grand ;  as  growly  material,  not  poetioally 
spiritual. 

This  I  did  not  toll  P6re  SUas ;  he  was  old.  he  looked 
veiMtiuble  :  through  every  aborlire  experirDenb,  under  every 
repeated  dieappointment,  he  remvned  persooaDy  kind  to 
me,  and  I  felt  tender  of  hurting  his  feelings.  Ihit  oo  th« 
evening  of  a  certain  day  when,  from  tbe  balcooy  of  a  great 
hou*e,  I  had  Ixien  made  lo  wiuieset  a  bu^e  mingled  prnnfatinn 
of  the  church  and  the  army — priests  with  relioa,  and  aoldkn 
with  weapons,  an  obctto  and  Hf;ed  arcbbiehc^,  liaUted  is 
cambric  and  lace,  looking  surangely  like  a  grey  daw  in  bM- 
of-paradise  plumage,  and  a  band  of  young  girls  fantaaiieallj 
robed  and  garianded — tMn  I  spoke  my  miod  to  M.  PaoL 

'  I  did  not  like  it,'  I  told  him ;  *  I  did  not  reject  •n't 
oeremonicH ;  1  vrisbod  to  see  no  more.' 

And  having  relioved  my  oonscienoe  by  thLs  doolaratioa.  I 
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WM  ftblc  to  go  on,  and,  speaking  more  currently  and  cle&rly 
than  my  wont,  to  ahow  him  thai  I  )iii<l  a  mind  to  kvcptomy 
refonnod  ortod ;  tlm  more  I  saw  of  Popery  the  closer  I  clung 
to  Protestantism :  doubtless  there  were  errors  in  every  o)iurch,> 
but  I  DOW  perceived  by  contrast  how  severely  pure  was  my 
own,  ooisparfid  with  her  whose  painted  and  merotricious 
face  had  been  unvoiled  tor  my  admiration.  I  told  him  bow' 
we  kept  fewer  forms  betweoQ  un  and  God ;  retaining,  indeed, 
no  nioro  than,  perhaps,  the  nature  of  mankind  in  the  mass 
rendered  nucessary  fur  duo  olwcrvfuiou.  I  told  bim  I  could 
not  look  on  flowers  and  tinsel,  on  wax-lights  and  embroidery, 
at  such  times  and  under  Bucb  ciroumstanoes  «.&  should  be 
dovoted  to  lifting  the  secret  vision  to  Him  whoBd  home  is 
InlJtiily,  and  His  being— Eternity.  Tliat  when  I  thought 
of  sin  and  sorrow,  of  earthly  corruption,  mortal  depravity, 
weighty  temporal  woe — I  could  not  cixie  (or  olianting  prieuta 
or  mumming  oflicials ;  that  when  the  pains  of  existence  and 
the  terrors  of  dissolution  pressed  before  me— when  tlio 
mighty  hope  and  measureless  doubt  of  the  future  arose  in 
view — then,  evou  the  soientifio  strain,  or  the  prayer  io  k 
I«ngaage  learned  and  dead,  harassed  with  hindrance  a  heart 
which  only  longed  to  cry — '  God  be  meroiful  to  me  a 
HUinerl' 

When  I  had  so  spoken,  so  declared  my  faith,  and  so 
widely  severed  myself  from  him  I  addressed — then,  at  last, 
oame  a  tone  accordant,  an  echo  responsive,  one  sweot  chord 
of  harmony  in  two  conflicting  spirits. 

'Whatever  say  priests  or  controvorsia lists,'  murmtired 
M.Emanuel,' God  is  good,  and  lovcsall  Uicsiucure.  Uelieve, 
then,  what  you  can ;  believe  it  as  you  can  ;  one  prayer,  at 
least,  wo  have  in  common  ;  I  also  cry — "  0  Dieu,  sois  apaimS 
cnvent  nioi  qui  min  p^cbeur  1 " ' 

He  loaned  ou  the  back  of  my  ohair.  After  some  tliougbt 
ho  again  spoke : 

'  How  aeem  in  the  eyes  of  that  God  who  made  all  fu-ma- 
ments,  from  whose  nostrils  issued  whatever  of  life  is  here,  or 
in  the  stars  shining  yonder— bow  seem  the  differences  of 
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man  7  But  m  Time  is  Dot  for  Grod,  nor  Space,  bo  ndtber  is 
Measoie,  nor  Compajison.  We  abase  ourselves  in  oor 
littleness,  and  we  do  right ;  yet  it  may  be  that  the  constancy 
of  one  heart,  the  troth  and  faith  of  one  mind  according  to 
the  light  He  has  appointed,  import  as  much  to  TTtrn  as  the 
just  motion  of  satelhtes  about  their  planets,  of  planets  about 
their  sons,  of  sons  around  that  mighty  unseen  cenBe 
inoomprehensible,  irrealisable,  with  strange  mental  eSoit 
only  divined. 

'  Qod  guide  us  all !     God  bless  you,  Laoy  I ' 
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It  waevery  well  for  P&ulina  to  decline  further  oorrespondence 
with  (irahiitn  lill  hi^i-  (nlher  bud  aunctiotied  the  intercourse. 
But  Dr.  Bretton  could  not  live  within  a  league  of  tho  HAtel 
Crficy,  and  not  contrive  to  visit  there  often.  Both  lovers 
meant  at  tirst,  I  believe,  to  bo  distivnl ;  they  kept  their 
intention  so  far  at)  demonstmtive  oourt&hip  went,  but  in 
fcoling  they  soon  drew  very  near. 

All  that  was  best  in  Graham  sought  Paulina  ;  whatever 
in  him  was  iiohle,  awoke,  and  grew  in  her  presenoo.  With 
his  paBt  admiration  of  Miae  Fanshawe.  I  suppose  his  intellect 
had  little  to  do,  but  hie  whole  intellect,  and  hie  highest 
taittca,  came  in  question  now.  These,  like  all  his  (acultioa, 
were  aotivo,  eager  for  nutriment,  and  alive  to  gratilioatioD 
when  it  eame. 

1  cannot  say  that  Paulina  designedly  led  him  to  talk  of 
books,  or  formally  proposed  to  her^olf  for  a  momont  tii«  tiwk 
of  winniiiK  him  to  reflection,  or  planned  the  improvement  of 
his  mind,  or  so  much  as  fiknciod  his  mind  could  in  any  on» 
respect  be  improved.  She  thought  him  very  perfect ;  it  was 
Graham  himsulf  who,  at  firMt  by  tho  inorcRt  chance,  mei)> 
tioued  some  book  he  bad  bean  reading,  and  when  in  her 
ruHponse  sounded  &  wslcomo  harmony  of  sympathius,  eom»- 
thing  pleasant  to  Ms  eoul,  he  talked  on,  more  and  better 
perhaps  than  he  had  ever  talked  before  on  such  EUbJMts. 
She  listened  with  delight,  and  answered  with  animation.  In 
each  suucOBsivo  uiiswer,  Graham  heard  a  music  waxing  finor 


and  liii«T  to  his  senm ;    In  eucli   he  (ound   a   eoggMtitiK 
penuuive,    magio    accent   that    opened   a    Boaroe-kBonn 
treasore-hoase  within,  showed  him  unsuspeoted  pomr  in 
h!s  own  mind,  and,  what  waa  beUex,  latent  goodnoss  in  his 
heart.    Each  liked  th«  way  la  which  the  othor  talked ;  tbe 
voice,   the  diction,  the  expression  pleased;    ouch   kocnH' 
reUahod  liio  Bavoarof  tbo  othiir's  wit ;  tb^  mot  c-aoh  olhet's 
moaning    with    Htnuige    quickn^its,    thftir    thouijhts    oha 
maUihed  like  carefully-chosen  pearls.     Graham  had   weahb 
of  mirtli  by  nature ;  Paulina  posseued  no  such  inhorent  flo« 
of  animal  spirits — nnstimnlated,  abe  inoUned  to  be  thoaghtfol 
and  pensive — but  now  sho  seemed  merry  as  n  lark  ;  in  bar 
lover's  genial  preaenoe,  she  glanoed  like  some  aoft,  glad  light 
How  beautiful  she  grow  in  her  happiness,   I  can   hardJ; 
express,  bat  I  wonderod  lo  sec  bor.    A«  to  that  gentle  ioe  ol 
hwa — that  roeorre  on  which  she  had  depended  :  where  was 
it  now?    Ah!  Omham  would  not  long  bear  it;  he  brought] 
with  him  a  generous  influenoe  that  soon  thawed  the  tjnudif 
self-imposed  realriction. 

Mow  were  the  old  Bretton  days  talked  over;  perbapil 
brokenly  at  first,  with  a  sort  of  smiling  difBdenoe,  iboa  witbl 
oponing  oandonr  and  still  growing  confidenos.  Graham  had 
made  for  himself  a  better  opportunity  than  that  be 
wished  me  bo  give ;  he  bad  earned  independenoB  of 
oollaleial  help  that  disobliging  Lacy  hod  refused ; 
remlniaoenoea  of  *  httle  Polly '  found  tlieir  propnr  cx| 
in  his  own  pleasant  tones,  by  his  own  kind  and  handsomal 
lijia :  how  much  better  than  if  suggested  by  me. 

More  than  onoe  when  wc  were  alone,  Paulina  would 
me  bow  wonderful  and  curious  it  was  to  discover  Ow  ricbi; 
and  aocunioy  of  his  iiicinory  in  this  matter.     How,  while  be' 
waa  looking  at  her,  recollections  would  seem  to  be  auddoaly 
quickened  in  his  mind.     He  reminded  her  thnt  she  bad  onoe 
gathered  his  head  in  her  anus,  caressed  his  leonine  graces, 
and  cried  out,  *  Graham,  I  do  like  you  I '    Ho  told  her  ho 
she  would  set  a  footstool  beside  him.  and  olimb  by  its  aid  i 
his  knoe.    At  this  day  be  said  be  oould  reoall  the  aeoatiiaiij 
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of  hor  liulchftfuls smoothing biHoheok.or burying ihemselves 
in  hie  thick  mane.  He  remembered  tbo  touch  ol  hor  smulli 
forofinger,  placed  hoM  tremblingly.  baJf  ourioujtiy.  inlhoctefb 
in  ki«  chin,  the  lisp,  tho  took  with  which  she  would  name  it 
'a  pretty  dimple,'  then  seek  his  eyes  and  question  why  thoy 
pderaed  so,  tellinj^  him  he  hod  a  'tiicp,  strange  face  ;  far 
nicer,  far  Btranger,  thaa  either  his  mamma  or  Lucy  Snowci.' 

'  Child  as  I  was,'  remarked  Paulina,  '  I  wonder  bow  I 
dared  be  ao  venturous.  To  me  be  seems  now  all  aaoruil.  big 
looks  &re  inaccessible,  and,  Lucy,  I  feol  a  sort  of  fear  when 
I  look  at  bis  firm,  marble  chin,  at  his  straight  Greek  features. 
Women  are  calliid  beitutiful,  Lucy  ;  be  is  not  tike  a  woman, 
therefore  I  suppose  he  is  not  beautiful,  but  what  is  he,  then? 
Do  other  people  see  him  with  my  eyes  ?  Do  i/cu  admire 
him?- 

'  I'll  tell  you  what  I  do,  Paulina,"  was  once  my  answer 
to  her  many  questions.  *  /  never  xcc  him.  I  looked  at  him 
twice  or  thrice  about  a  year  ago,  before  he  recoguised  mo, 
and  then  I  shut  my  eyes ;  and  if  he  were  to  cross  th^r  balls 
twelve  times  between  each  day's  sunset  and  sunrise,  uxoopt 
from  memory,  I  shoidd  hardly  know  what  shape  had  gone 
by.' 

'  Lucy,  what  do  you  mean  7 '  said  she,  under  her  breath. 

'  I  mean  that  I  value  vision,  and  dread  being  struck  stono 
blind.- 

U  was  best  to  answer  tier  strongly  at  oitoe,  and  to  silonoo 
tot  ever  the  tender,  passionate  confidences  which  left  her 
lipe  sweet  honey,  and  sometimes  dropped  in  my  ear — 
molten  lead.  To  me,  she  oommeated  no  moite  on  her  lover's 
beauty. 

Yet  Kixsak  of  him  she  would ;  sometimes  shyly,  in  quiet, 
brief  phrases ;  sometimes  with  a  tenderness  of  cadence,  and 
niuuc  of  voice  exquisite  in  itself ;  but  which  diafed  me  at 
Ijmea  miserably;  and  then.  I  know,  I  gave  her  stem  looks 
atid  words;  but  cloudless  htippiuess  hud  daxzled  her  native 
dear  sight,  and  she  only  thought  Lucy — fitful. 

*  Spartan  girl !    Proud  Lucy  t '  she  would  aay,  smiling  at 
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nw.  'Graham  njri  yoa  v«  the  tnoA  peoaliar,  OBpricxKift 
liUlfl  woman  be  ktiowB ;  bat  yet  you  ue  exoeUent ;  «•  both 
ihink  so.' 

'  Vou  both  think  yoa  kaow  not  what,'  eaid  L  '  Havothe 
goodnosa  to  make  oM  as  httlo  iho  lubjoct  of  your  moitudtalk 
and  ihooghla  as  possibiB.  I  have  my  sort  of  lifu  i^pwn  tnm 
yoora.* 

'  But  ours,  Lucy,  in  a  benuUrol  Ufe,  or  It  will  be  :  andyw 
ih&ll  Hhara  it.* 

'  1  shall  Hhim  no  miur<i  or  woman's  life  in  this  world,  H 
you  underBtaoi)  Bbaring.  I  think  I  haru  odo  friend  of  1117 
omi,  but  am  not  sura ;  and  UU  I  am  sure,  I  Live  solitary.' 

'  But  solitude  ia  sadnesa' 

'  ¥e»;  it  IK  Mvdnofis.  lilfo,  howovar,  baa  worse  thu 
lluit.     Diec^r  than  iii«1ancholy,  lies  bearl-tirrak.' 

'  Luey,  I  wonder  if  luxylxUly  will  evn-  oomprebend  yo« 
altogether." 

^n>ere  i>,  io  lovors,  a  certain  infatoation  of  ef^tism ;  they 
will  have  a  witnc^iK  of  llieir  b^pineas,  cost  that  wltnoM 
what  it  muy.  Paulina  had  forbidden  h]tt«ra,y«l  Dr.  Dretloo 
wrote ;  Hho  had  rocolTCd  against  oonrespondenoe,  yet 
answorvd,  wuro  it  only  to  chide.  Slio  ithowed  me 
letters ;  with  Mmctbin^  of  the  spoiled  child's  wilfaloaas, 
of  the  IwMnws's  impcriousufiHs,  she  moils  mn  road  thatn.  Ai 
I  read  Qraham'a,  t  Boaroe  wondered  at  her  exaction,  and 
anderstood  hor  pri<l«:  thoy  wura  fine  lAltors — manly  and 
fond— modest  and  gallant.  Uers  must  have  appeared  to 
him  beautiful.  Thoy  had  not  boon  wHtlon  to  show  bar 
talents ;  still  loss,  I  think,  to  express  her  love.  On  the 
contrary-,  it  appeared  that  stiu  had  proposed  to  hera^  tbo 
task  of  hiding;  thiit  feeling,  and  bridling  her  lorof's  ardour. 
But  how  could  such  lettorii  serve  auch  a  purpose  f  Qmhan 
wu  become  d«ar  an  her  life ;  he  drew  her  like  a  powerful 
magnet.  For  her  there  was  influenee  unspettkabb  in  all 
ha  uttered,  wrote,  tlwught,  or  tooko-d.  With  ihis  unoon* 
leased  contoBsioo,  ber  letters  glowed  ;  it  kindled  tfaem<  tmm 
greeting  to  adieu. 
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'  I  wish  p^pa  know ;  I  do  wish  pap&  knew ! '  began  now 
to  be  her  oiuious  fflurtnur.  '  I  wish,  am]  yvt  [  (uar.  I  oan 
bATilly  ko^  Qmham  book  from  belling  him.  Th&m  ia 
nothing  I  long  for  more  thaa  (o  have  ihig  n.fTiui'  settled — to 
Rpeiik  out  oundidly  ;  and  yot  I  drcud  the  crisiB.  I  know,  I 
&QI  certain,  papa  will  be  angry  at  the  firxt ;  1  fcnr  ho  will 
dislike  me  almost ;  it  will  eccm  to  him  an  untoward  busi- 
iicHK ;  it  will  be  a  Burprtso,  u>  sliuuk  :  I  oi^ii  hnrdly  foresee  its 
whole  effect  on  him.' 

The  (aol  wivs — her  father,  long  culm,  was  bogimiing  to 
be  a  little  stirred :  long  blind  on  one  point,  an  importnnata 
light  was  luginninj^  to  tr«apn.iui  on  his  eye. 

To  her,  he  said  nothing;  but  when  she  was  not  looking 
At,  or  perhaps  thinking  of  liim,  1  saw  hlin  guKo  and  meditate 
on  hor. 

One  evening — Paulina  wni*  in  her  droMsing-room,  writing, 
I  believe,  to  Graham  :  she  had  left  mi;  in  the  library,  rea,diDg 
— M.  de  Basaoinpierre  came  in  ;  be  sat  down  :  I  wag  about 
to  withdraw ;  be  requested  me  to  remain — gently,  yet  in  a 
mannor  which  showed  he  wished  compliance.  He  had  taken 
his  seat  neaj'  the  window,  at  a  distance  from  me  ;  he  opened 
a  dusk ;  he  took  from  it  what  lookud  likti  a  memorandum- 
book  ;  of  this  book  he  studied  a  certain  entry  for  sevonU 
minntee. 

*  Misa  Snowe,'  sajd  he,  laying  it  down, '  do  yea  know  my 
Ijttie  girl's  age  ?  ' 

*  AboDt  eighteen,  is  it  not,  sir  ? ' 

'It  seems  so.  Thiit  old  pocket-book  tells  me  she  was 
boro  on  May  5,  in  the  year  18 — ,  eighteen  years  ago.  It  is 
strange;  I  hEid  lost  the  jutil  reckoning  of  horagc.  I  thought 
of  her  as  twelve— fourteen —an  iodefiiiite  date;  but  she 
seemed  a  child.' 

'Bhe  is  about  eighteen.'  I  repeated.  '  She  ia  grown  np; 
she  will  be  no  tailor.' 

'  My  little  jewel  1 '  said  M.  de  Bassompierro,  in  a  tone 
which  penetrated  like  some  of  hiu  daughter's  accenht. 

He  sat  very  thoughtful. 


'  Sir.  don't  grievo,'  I  Mud ;  for  I  knew  hi*  fcolings 
onspoken  ks  they  were. 

'  She  is  th«  only  poarl  1  havo,'  bo  sud;  'and  aowdbflnl 
will  find  oQl  th&t  ^e  is  [mre  uid  of  priee :  tfaey  will  am* 
bar.' 

I  made  oo  answer,  Graham  Bretton  had  dinud  with  tti 
that  day ;  he  hitj  Hhono  both  in  oonverw  and  looks '  I  ku* 
BOl  what  pride  ot  bloom  embetUsbed  his  upecl  aud  moUoW 
his  intcrcoureo.  XJnctor  th«  stimulus  of  a  high  bagi, 
•ometbing  bad  unfolded  in  his  whole  manner  wUdt 
oompelled  attention.  I  think  he  bad  purposed  on  that  dij 
to  indicate  the  origin  of  his  endeavooni.  and  the  ftim  of  b^ 
ambition.  M.  da  Ba»om|Mem)  had  (bond  himself  forced,  in 
a  manner,  to  descry  ;be  direction  and  cafatb  the  obaraoter  of 
hb  bomago.  Slow  in  nMnarking,  Iw  was  logical  in  reasoning  ■ 
barbg  onoe  seized  the  thread,  it  bad  guided  him  throuf^  a 
long  labyrinth. 

'  Where  is  she  7 '  be  asked. 

■  She  b  up-fttairs.' 

'  What  is  Kbo  doing?* 

'  &he  ia  writing.' 

■She  writes.  doMsbo?    Does  she  receive  letttrs  7 ' 

*  None  but  sueh  as  she  can  show  me.    And— sir — sbo — I 
theg  have  long  wanted  to  congolt  yoa.' 

'  Pshaw  I    They  don't  think  o(  me— on  old  EaUior  I     1 1 
in  the  way.' 

'  Ah,  M.  dc  BMSompierre — not  eo — that  oan't  be  I     BntJ 
Paulina  must  speak  for  herself :  and  Dr.  Bratton,  too,  miul 
be  his  own  advocate.' 

'  It  ia  a  little  late.    Matters  are  advanoed,  it  seems.' 

'  Sir,  till  you  approvo,  nothing  is  done— only  thoy 
each  other.' 

'Only  I 'ho  echoed. 

Invested  by  Eate  with  the  port  of  oonGdanle  and  mediator,] 
I  was  obliged  to  go  on  :  '  Hundreds  of  timiw  has  Dr.  Bratlou 
been  on  the  point  of  appealing  to  yon,  sir ;  but,  with  all  his 
faagh  courage,  bo  fean  you  mortally.' 
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'  He  nu;  well — he  tn«y  woLI  tear  m«.  Ho  h%s  touchcci 
the  best  thbl^  I  have.  Had  he  bat  let  her  &lone,  she  would 
hare  remuned  ft  child  for  yean  yet.    Bo.    Are  they  engBged? 

'  They  could  not  become  engaged  without  your  permia* 
sion.' 

■  It  is  well  for  you,  Misa  Snowe,  to  talk  and  tKiok  with 
that  proprivty  which  alwnyti  churoctGrizus  you;  but  this 
mait«r  is  a  grief  to  me ;  my  little  girl  was  all  I  had :  I  have 
no  more  daughters  and  no  son ;  Bretton  might  as  well  have 
looked  etsewheru  ;  there  are  »oorea  of  rich  and  pruCty  women 
who  would  not,  I  durvsay,  dieUku  him :  ho  has  looks,  and 
oouduot,  and  oonnection.  Would  nothing  serve  him  but  my 
PoUy?* 

'  It  he  had  never  seen  your  "  Polly,"  others  might  and 
would  have  ploasod  him — your  niece,  Mias  Fanahawe,  for 
instance.' 

*Ah!     I  would  have  given   him  Ginevra  with  all  my 

h«art ;   but  Polly ! 1  can't  let   him   have  her.    No — I 

can't.  Pie  ia  uot  her  equal,'  he  affirmed,  rather  gruffly. 
•  In  what  particular  is  he  her  match  ?  Thoy  talk  of  fortune ! 
J  am  not  an  avaricious  or  interested  man,  but  the  world 
thinks  of  the§o  things — and  Polly  will  Iw  rich.' 

•  Yea,  that  is  known,"  said  I :  'all  Villette  knows  her  as 
an  heiress.' 

'  Do  ihfty  talk  of  my  little  girl  in  that  light  ? ' 

'  They  do,  sir.' 

Ho  foil  into  deep  thought,  I  ventured  to  say, '  Would 
you,  sir.  think  any  one  Paulina's  match  ?  Would  you  prefer 
any  other  to  Dr.  Bretton  ?  Do  you  think  higher  rank  or 
more  wealth  would  make  mucli  difference  in  your  feelings 
towards  a  future  son-in-law  ? ' 

'  You  touch  me  there.'  said  ho. 

•  Look  at  the  aristocracy  of  Villette — you  would  not  like 
them,  sir?* 

•  I  should  not — never  a  due,  barou,  or  vicomte  of  the 
lol.' 

'  I  am  told  many  of  these  persons  think  about  her,  sir,' 
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I  vent  on,  gaining  courafie  on  finding  tbitt  T  met 
rather  than  rcpul&o.  '  Otlivr  enitors  will  oome,  tfavtfbrB,  R 
J>r.  Brotton  is  refuaed.  Wherever  you  go.  I  tofpa&t, 
MpirantB  will  not  be  wftnling.  Independent  of  h^few^hipL 
ib  appears  to  me  ihat  Paulina  chu-ms  tnosl  of  thoae  vlu>  m 
her,' 

•Tiocn  Mho?  How?  My  little  girl  Is  not  thoagb  • 
beauty.' 

'  Sir,  Wim  de  BuAsompiorre  ia  voty  boaalifoL' 

'NonHenae! — begging  your  pardon,  Miia  Saom,  boll 
think  you  uro  toopiirtiiU.  /  lik<;  Polty  :  I  like  all  her  waytul 
all  bar  looks—but  then  I  urn  her  father  ;  and  oven  J  otm 
thought  about  beauty.  She  is  amusing,  fatr)--Uke.  Jntorertbi 
to  me; — you  must  bo  miataken  in  Muppo«ing  her  han^ 
some?' 

'  Stie  attrnQlH,  lur :  she  would  attract  without  the  advaoi* 
agcts  of  your  wealth  and  position.' 

'  My  wealth  and  poBition !  Arc  tbcM  aoy  bait  u 
Graham  ?    If  I  thought  so " 

'  Dr.  Brelton  knows  these  point*  periooUy,  ae  joo  ma> 
be  sure,  M.  de  Baaaompierre.  and  valuea  ibetn  aa  an; 
gentleman  would— as  you  would  yourself,  ander  the 
<uroumHtanoes — but  thoy  arc  not  his  baitR.  Ha  lorea 
daughter  very  much  :  he  feels  her  ftnest  qualtttee,  and 
tnfluenoo  him  worthily.' 

'  What  I  has  my  little  pet  "  fine  qtiaUttM  '*  ? ' 

'Ah,  sir  I   did  you  observe  her  that  evening  when 
many  men  of  eminence  and  learning  dined  here  7 ' 

'  I  cortainly  was  rather  struck  aod  surprised  will) 
manner  that  day  ;  its  womaulinesa  made  tue  aiiiiln.' 

'  And  did  you  sec-  thoeo  aocompliahod  Fruoohmen 
round  her  in  the  drawing-room?' 

■  I  did ;  but  I  thought  it  was  by  way  of  relaaatioo- 
one  might  amuse  one's  self  with  a  pretty  Infant.' 

'  Sir,  she  demeaned  herself  with  disiinotion  ;  and  1 1 
the  French  gentlemen  tay  she  was"p£lrie  d'tisprit  it 
grAcOB."    Dr.  Brolton  thought  the  same.* 
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'  Sho  U  ft  good,  dear  ohild,  that  is  oerbiin ;  and  I  dc 
beliuve  she  bus  some  ohn.i'aoUir.  Wlion  J  think  of  it,  I  was 
ooco  ill ;  Polly  nursed  me ;  Ihey  thought  I  should  die ;  sho, 
I  recoUeot,  grew  at  nncu  stronger  luid  tonderer  as  I  grow 
womo  in  honJbh.  And  as  I  recovered,  what  a  auiibeam  Bhe 
was  in  my  sick-room  I  Yes ;  she  played  nliouA  my  chair  m 
noiselessly  and  as  cheerful  as  light.  And  now  she  ta  aougiiti 
iu  marriage !  I  don't  want  to  part  with  her,'  said  ho,  and 
ho  groaned. 

'  You  havu  kiiowu  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Brutton  so  long,'  I 
suggested,  *  it  would  be  less  Like  separation  to  give  her  to 
him  Hum  to  another.' 

He  redected  rather  gloomily. 

■True.  I  have  long  known  Louisa  Bretton,'  he  mur- 
mured. '  Hho  and  I  are  indeed  old,  old  friends ;  a  sweet, 
kind  girl  she  was  when  sliu  was  young.  Yon  talk  of  hoauty, 
Miss  Biiowe!  she  was  handsome,  if  you  will— tall.  Btrai|(bt, 
and  blooming — not  the  mora  child  or  elf  my  Polly  soome  to 
me :  at  eighteen,  Louisa  had  a  oarriago  and  Ktalurv  Bt  for 
a  princuNs.  She  in  a  oomuly  and  a  good  woman  now.  The 
lad  is  tike  her ;  1  have  always  thought  so,  and  favoured  and 
wished  him  well.  Now  he  rejxiys  mo  by  this  robbery  I 
My  little  treasure  used  to  love  her  old  father  dearly 
and  truly.  It  is  all  over  now,  doubtless — 1  am  an  inoum- 
branoe.' 

The  door  opened — his  '  little  treasure '  oamo  in.  She 
WA«  dressed,  so  to  speak,  in  evening  beauty :  that  animation 
which  sometimes  comes  wiih  the  close  of  day,  warmed  her 
eye  and  ciieck  ;  a  tinge  of  summer  crimwon  heightened  her 
oomploxion  :  her  curls  fell  full  and  long  on  her  lily  neck ; 
her  white  dross  suited  the  beat  of  June.  Thi/iking  ma 
lUone,  abe  liad  brought  in  her  hand  the  letter  just  written — 
brov^t  it  folded  but  unsealed.  I  was  to  road  it.  When 
aliv  Mw  bor  father,  iiur  tripping  step  faltvred  a  little,  paused 
a  moment — thu  colour  in  her  cheek  flowed  rosy  over  bar 
whole  faoo- 

'  PoUy,*  said  M.  de  Baseompierre,  in  a  low  voioo,  with  a 
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gnve  *mile, '  do  yoa  blush  at  sedng  p^? 
thing  new.' 

'  I  doo't  blush— I  oenr  do  blash,'  sffimied   sh^ 
aootber  eddy  front  lh«  hnrt  itent  up  ilet  ttoirlct.    'But 
thought  yau  were  in  the  diaing-room,  and  I  wanted  Lao)-.' 

'  You  ihoughl  I  vr&K  with  John  Graham  Brctton,  I 
iiuppoae  ?  I3dI  he  has  just  been  called  out :  ho  will  be  hui 
eoaa,  Polly.  Tl«  cuti  po«t  your  letter  (or  )-ou  ;  it  wiU  nft 
Mat4hJeu  a  "  oonrae,"  as  he  calls  it.' 

'  I  don't  post  letlerB,'  said  she,  rather  pottuhly. 

'  What  do  you  do  with  them,  then  ? — coma  here  wid  teQ 
me.' 

BnUi  Iwr  mind  and  gesture  aeemed  tobesitalo  a  Moond— 
to  say  '  Shall  I  come  ? ' — but  she  approached. 

'  How  long  i«  it  tiam  you  beoame  a  letler-writitr,  PoUj! 
It  only  seenia  yesterday  wheu  you  were  at  your  pot-hook«, 
hboaring  away  absolutely  with  both  hands  at  the  pun.' 

'  Papa,  they  are  not  letters  to  send  to  the  post  in  your 
lettor-hag ;  they  are  only  notes,  whiah  I  give  now  and  then 
into  the  person's  hands,  jaal  to  satisfy.' 

*  The  person  I    That  means  Miss  Snowe.  1  suppose  7 

'  No,  papa — not  Lucy.' 

'  Who,  then  ?    Perhaps  Mrs.  BrutttHi  ? ' 

'  No,  papa — not  Mra.  Brettoo.' 

■  Who,  then,  my  little  dao^ter  ?    Tell  papa  the   trnth.' 

'Oh,  papa  r  shia  cried  witli  MumestneaA, '  I  will — I  ir 
tell  you  llio  truth-all  the  truth;  I  am  glad  to  tell  yon 
glad,  though  I  tremble.' 

8)io  did  tmuhle  :  growing  uccitenMUit,  kuidting  leelii^ 
and  also  gathering  courage,  shook  her. 

'  I  hate  u>  hide  uiy  notions  from  you,  pap&.     I   fear  yoo 
and  lovo  you  above  everything  but  Ood.    Bead  tbo  letter 
look  at  the  address.' 

She  laid  it  on  bis  knee.    He  look  U  up  and  read 
throng :  his  hood  uhaking.  his  eyes  glistening  meanttn*. 

He  re-folded  it,  and  viewed  the  writer  with  a 
tender,  mournful  amaze. 
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'  Can  she  write  so — the  little  thing  that  stood  at  my  knee 
bnt  yeeterday  ?    Can  she  feel  so? ' 

'Papa,  is  it  wrong?    Does  it  pain  yon? ' 

'  Tbeie  is  nothing  wrong  in  it,  my  innocent  little  Hary ; 
bnt  it  pfUDS  me.' 

'  But,  papa,  listen  I  Ton  shall  not  be  pained  by  me.  I 
would  give  op  eTerything — almost '  (correcting  herself) ;  '  I 
would  die  rather  than  make  yon  unhappy ;  that  would  be  too 
'  wicked  (' 

She  shuddered. 

'Doea  the  letter  not  please  yon?  Must  it  not  go? 
Most  it  be  torn  7    It  shall,  for  your  sake,  if  yon  order  it' 

'  I  order  nothing.' 

'  Order  something,  papa ;  express  your  wish ;  only  don't 
hurt,  don't  grieve  Graham.  I  cannot,  cannot  bear  that  I 
love  yon,  papa ;  but  I  love  Graham  too — because— because 
— it  is  impossible  to  help  it.' 

'  This  splendid  Graham  ia  a  young  scamp,  Polly — that  is 
my  present  notion  of  him ;  it  will  surprise  yon  to  hear  that, 
for  my  part,  I  do  not  love  him  one  whit.  Ah  1  years  ago  I 
saw  swnething  in  that  lad's  eye  I  never  quite  fathomed — 
something  his  mother  has  not — a  depth  which  warned  a  man 
not  to  wade  into  that  stream  too  far ;  now,  saddenly,  I  find 
myself  taken  over  the  crown  of  the  head.' 

'  Papa,  you  don't — you  have  not  fallen  in ;  you  are  safe 
on  the  bank ;  you  can  do  as  you  please ;  your  power  is 
despotic ;  you  can  shut  me  up  in  a  convent,  and  break 
Graham'Bheartto-morrow.ifyoachooeetobesocmel.  Now, 
antocrat,  now  czar,  will  yon  do  this  ? ' 

'  Off  with  him  to  Siberia,  rod  whiskers  and  all ;  I  say,  I 
don't  like  him,  Polly,  and  I  wonder  that  you  should.' 

'Papa,'  said  she, '  do  you  know  you  are  very  naughty? 
I  never  saw  you  look  so  disagreeable,  so  unjust,  so  almost 
vindictive  before.  There  is  an  eipreesion  in  your  face  which 
does  not  belong  to  you.' 

'  Off  with  him  ! '  pursued  Mr.  Home,  who  certsinly  did 
look  sorely  crossed  and  annoyed — even  a  little  bitter ; '  but 
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I  HiippoM,  if  Iw  weat.  Folly  would  pack  m  bundta  nd  nm 
nfter  biiD  :  her  heart  b  (kirly  woo — woo,  and  n-auad  troa 
her  old  (uUior.' 

'Pap».  I  say  it  is  iwagbty,  it  is  decidedly  wroDg.  W  Utt 
in  that  way.  I  am  noJ  weaiiod  (roni  yoa,  luid  no  bmm 
beiDg  and  no  mortal  influence  can  wean  aw.* 

*  Be  married,  Potly '.  Espouse  the  rod  whiskers.  Cm«. 
to  bu  ft  duughtvr ;  go  and  he  a  wife  I ' 

'Bed  whiekerol     1  wond<!r  what* yoa  tnoui.  pap*.    Toa 
Hhould  take  core  of  prejudice.    Vou  somatiroes  say  to 
that  all  tho  Scotch,  yotir  oountrynwin,  are  tl>c  viotims  of  pn>' 
judioe.    It  is  proved  now,  I  think,  when  no  dislinoiioo  U 
be  mode  bctwocn  rod  and  deep  Dut-brown.' 

'Leave  the  prejudiced  old  SooMbmon :  go  away.* 

&to  stood  lookiiig  at  him  a  minots.  She  wanted  to  abo* 
GnuoM*,  superiority  to  taunts :  knowbg  her  father's  ohanc 
ter,  guessing  hts  few  foibles,  she  had  expected  the  sort  ol 
■une  nfaleb  was  now  IxaospiniiK :  it  did  not  take  her  hj 
surprioo,  and  ith«  desired  to  let  it  pass  with  dignity,  reUist 
upon  renotion,  Ilor  dignity  stood  her  in  i>o  stood.  SuddiHtlj 
her  soul  melted  in  her  eyes ;  she  tell  on  his  neak : — '  t  won't 
leave  you,  papa;  I'll  never  leave  you.  I  won't  pain  yin^ 
I'll  never  pain  you ! '  was  her  cry. 

'  My  lamb  I  my  treasure  t '  murmured  the  loving  tboofb 
rugged  sire.    He  said  no  more  for  the  moment ;  indeed 
two  words  were  hoaiae. 

The  room  was  now  darkening.     I  beard  a  movei 
step  withouL    Thinking  it  might  be  a  servant  coming 
candles,   I  gently  opi>ncd,  to  prvvcnt   inlnndoD.     In 
nnte-room  stood  no  servant :  a  tall  gentleman  was  pUuunc 
hia  bat  on  (he  tabti>,  drawing  olT  his  gloves  slowly — lingering, 
waiting,  it  seemed  to  me.    He  called  mo  neither  by  «ii^ 
nor  word ;  yet  lus  eye  said : — •  Luey,  come  horu,'     And 
went. 

Ov<!r  his  face  a  «niitc  flowed,  while  bo  looked  down 
me :  no  temper,  save  his  own,  would  luve  expreased  by 
smile  the  sort  of  agitation  which  now  kvered  bin. 
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'  M.  de  Bassompierre  is  there — is  he  not  ? '  he  iaquiied, 
pomtiag  to  the  library. 

'  Yes.' 

'  He  Doticed  me  at  dinner  ?    He  onderBtood  me  ? ' 

'  Yes,  GrahuD.' 

'  I  am  brought  ap  for  judgment,  then,  Euid  eoiashet' 

'  Ur.  Home '  (we  now  and  always  continued  to  term  him 
Mr.  Home  at  times) '  is  talking  to  his  daughter.' 

'  Ha  I    These  are  sharp  moments,  Lucy  I ' 

He  was  quite  stirred  up ;  his  young  band  trembled ;  a 
vital  (I  was  going  to  write  mortal,  but  sach  words  ill  apply 
to  one  all  living  like  him)— a  vital  suspense  now  held,  now 
hurried,  his  breath :  in  all  this  trouble  his  smile  never 
faded. 

'  Is  he  very  angry,  Lucy  ? ' 

'  Sht  is  very  faithful,  Graham.' 

'  What  will  be  done  unto  me  7 ' 

'  Graham,  your  star  must  be  fortunate.' 

'  Must  it  ?  Kind  prophet !  So  cheered,  I  should  be  a  funt 
heart  indeed  to  quail.  I  think  I  find  all  women  faithful, 
Lacy.  I  ought  to  love  them,  and  I  do.  My  mother  is  good ; 
shs  is  divine ;  and  you  are  true  as  steeL    Are  you  not  ? ' 

'Yes,  Graham.' 

'  Then  give  me  thy  band,  my  httle  god-sister :  it  ia  a 
friendly  little  hand  to  me,  and  always  has  been.  And  now 
for  the  great  venture.  God  be  with  the  right.  Lucy,  say 
Amen  I ' 

He  turned,  and  waited  till  I  said  '  Amen  ! ' — whioh  I  did 
to  please  him  :  the  old  charm,  in  doing  as  he  bid  me,  oame 
back.  I  wished  him  success ;  and  sucoessful  I  knew  he 
woold  be.  He  was  bom  victor,  as  some  are  bom  van- 
qniahed. 

'  Follow  me  t '  he  said ;  and  I  followed  him  into  Mr. 
Home's  presence. 

'  Sir,'  he  asked, '  what  is  my  sentence  ? ' 

The  father  looked  at  him :  the  daughter  kept  her  face 
hid. 


520 


VILLETTB 


■  Well,  Bretton,'  said  Mr.  Home, '  yon  have  gina  ne  tL« 
OBaal  rcwArd  of  hospitality.     I  ent«rtuiied  you  ;  job  han 
taken  my  best.     I  v.fLH  nlwityii  gliid  to  soe  yoa  :  yon 
glad  to  Hee  the  one  precious  thinf;  I  had.     You  Wfdbb  im| 
(ur  ;  and,  me&ntimo,  I  will  not  eny  )-ou  rMted  roe.  bid  1 1 
boreaved,  ilikI  what  I  have  lost,  you,  it  weiBR,  have  woq.' 

'  Sir,  I  cannot  ropcnt,' 

'Repent!  Not  you!  You  LHumph,  no  doabt:  J^ 
Graham,  you  descended  partly  from  a  HighLu>dor  anil 
chief,  and  there  iw  a  tmcu  of  the  Celt  in  all  you  look,  tpoL 
and  think.     You  have  his  ounaing  and  faia   charm.    Ihij 

red (Well  then,  PoUy,  tbe/uir)  hair,  th«  tongue  of  gAA 

and  brain  of  wile,  are  all  come  down  by  inberiUuun.' 

'  Sir,  I  /eel  honest  enough,'  Kaid  Grahani ;  and  a  g 
English   blush  covofmI  his  face  with   its  warm   wittMH  d\ 
sincerity.    '  And  yet,'  he  added,  *  I  won't  deny  that  in  i 
respects  you  accuse  me  justly.    In  your  proBBPea  I 
always  had  a  thought  which  I  dared  not  Aow  yoa.    I 
truly  regard  you  as  the  possessor  of  the  tnoat  valoaUe 
the  world  owns  for  me.     I  wkbed  for  it :  I  tried  for  it. 
I  ask  for  it  now.' 

'John,  you  ask  much.' 

'  Very  much,  sir.     It  must  con>c  from  yoor  geoerouty,  i 
a  gift :  from  your  justice,  aa  a  reward.     I  oac  nevar  earn  it.1 

'  Ay  I  Listen  to  the  Highlwkl  tongue  I '  said  Mr.  Hoos.] 
'  Look  up,  PoUy  t  Answer  this  "  braw  wooor  " ;  send  hJa] 
away ! ' 

^he  looked  up.  She  shyly  gtanoed  at  bar  eager,  haa^l 
some  suitor.    Shu  gazed  tcndvrly  on  bor  fturowad  sim. 

'  Papa,  I  love  you  both,'  said  she ;  *  I  cjao  takaean  ol  i 
both.     I  need  not  tiuud  Graham  away — he  can  tiveherv: 
will  be  no  inconvenience,*  she  allied  with  that  aimpbcitT  i 
phraeoology  which  at  times  was  wont  to  make   both 
father  and  Graham  auiile.    They  wuilod  now. 

'  He  will  be  a  prodit^ouB  inoonrenlanM  lo  tno,*  i 
sisted  bfr.  Homo.     '  I  don't  want  him,  PoUy,  he  is  Iw  vD; 
he  iv  In  my  way.    Tell  him  la  march.' 
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'  Toa  will  get  used  to  him,  p^pa.  He  seemed  ezoeedingly 
tftU  to  me  at  first — ^lilce  a  tower  when  I  looked  op  at  Mm ; 
but,  on  the  whole,  I  would  rather  Qot  have  him  otherwise.' 

'  I  ohjeot  to  him  altogether,  Polly ;  I  can  do  without  a 
son-in-law.  I  should  never  have  requested  the  best  man  in 
ttm  land  to  stand  to  me  in  that  relation.  Dismiss  this 
gentleman.' 

'  Bat  he  has  known  you  so  long,  papa,  and  suits  you  so 
well.' 

'  Suite  me,  forsooth  I  Yes ;  he  has  pretended  to  make 
my  opinions  and  tast^  his  own.  He  has  humoured  me  for 
good  roasons.  I  think,  Polly,  yoo  and  I  will  l»d  him  good- 
by.' 

"EH  to-morrow  only.  Shake  hands  with  Graham 
papa.' 

'  No :  I  think  not :  I  am  not  friends  with  Mm.  Don't 
tbink  to  ooaz  me  between  you.' 

'Indeed,  indeed,  you  an  friends.  Graham,  stretch  out 
your  right  hand.  Papa,  put  out  yours.  Now,  let  them  touch. 
P^ia,  don't  be  stiff ;  close  your  fingers ;  be  pliant— there  I 
But  that  is  not  a  olasp — it  is  a  grasp?  Papa,  yon  grasp  like 
a  vice.  You  crush  Graham's  hand  to  the  bone ;  you  hurt 
Mm  r 

He  mnst  have  hurt  him ;  for  he  wore  a  massive  ring, 
set  nmnd  with  brilliants,  of  which  the  sharp  facets  cat  into 
Graham's  flesh  and  drew  blood :  but  pain  only  made  Dr. 
John  lauf^,  as  anxiety  bad  made  Mm  smile. 

'  Come  with  me  into  my  study,'  at  last  sud  Mr.  Home  to 
tbe  dootor.  They  went  Their  intercourse  was  not  long, 
bat  I  st^poee  it  was  conclusive.  The  suitor  had  to  undergo 
an  interrogatory  and  a  scrutiny  on  many  things.  Whether 
Dr.  Bretton  was  at  times  guileful  in  look  and  language  or 
not,  there  was  a  sound  foundation  below.  His  answers,  I 
understood  afterwards,  evinced  both  wisdom  and  integrity. 
He  had  managed  his  a&iis  weU.  He  bad  struggled  through 
entanglements ;  Ms  fortunes  were  in  the  way  of  retrieval ; 
be  proved  himself  in  a  position  to  marry. 
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Once  mora  t)ie  tnlhuT  unci  loror  Appgared  in  Um  libnn 
M.  lie  BaH&ompterre  abut  the  door ;  he  poinlri  Is  ta 
daughter. 

'  Tftkv  her.'  he  sud.  '  Take  hor,  John  BrotUm :  laim 
God  (Leal  with  yoa  as  you  deal  with  her  I ' 


Not  lonK  after,  perhaps  a  fortnif;ht,  I  aaw  Uima  pmaa 
Count  do  B«ssompion«,  kit  ilaughtor,  ami  Dr.  Gnh* 
Brutton,  aitting  on  ooe  seat,  under  a  low>«prMidii4  wi 
umbrageous  trao,  in  the  grounds  of  the  p^Bo*  «l  Ba 
I'KtiLUg.  They  had  come  thitJior  to  oojoy  m  m 
evening :  outside  the  rnkgoifiootft  gatoe  their  ctuTU({v 
to  take  ihom  home ;  tlie  green  sweeps  of  turf  spreftd 
them  quiet  and  dim ;  the  patlaoe  rase  at  a  distftooe,  vthUti 
a  onig  on  Pt^uteticus ;  the  evening  slu-  ahoae 
forest  of  Sowering  ahrubB  umbolmud  the  "lima^ti 
*pot ;  the  hour  was  still  and  sweet ;  the  aoeoo,  hut  for 
group,  waa  solitary. 

Pauliriti  Hat  l)«tweon  the  two  genllamen :    vrhila 
oonversed,   her  little  haods  w«re  busy  at   aotDfi  woiki 
thought  ut  first  Hho  was  Mnding  a  ooaegay.     No;  with 
tiny  pair  of  actssars,  glittering  in  her  lap,  she  bad  : 
spoils  from  eooh  manly  bead  beside  ht-.r,  and   wi 
occiipied  in  pUitiog  together  the  grey  look  and  the 
Travc.    The  plait  woven— no  ailk  threAd  beiag  al  handl 
bind  it — a  tress  of  hor  own  hair  wia  made  to  Mm 
purpose ;  slm  Liud  it  like  a  knot,  priaonod  it  in  a  looked, 
laid  it  on  her  heart. 

'  Now,'  siiid  she^  '  there  is  an  amulet  made,  which 
virtue  to  keep  you  two  always  friends.  Xou  con  Davtf  i)« 
so  long  ON  I  wear  thiK.' 

An  atniilot  was  indeed  made,  a  apell    fraatsd 
rendered  enmity  impo«Mblo.    Sbo  waa  beootue  a  \^ 
both,  an  influence  over  eaoh,  a  mutual  oouoonl.     Vnm 
abe  drew  her  haiipinc«s.  and  wlul  she  bocrowad,  iK 
interest,  gave  back. 

'Is  tlicre,  iudcuil,  suoh  bappioeae  on  earth  7 '  I 
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I  watched  the  father,  the  daughter,  the  futore  hoflband,  now 
Doited — all  bleased  and  blessing. 

Yes ;  it  is  so.  Without  any  oolooiing  of  romance,  or  any 
exaggeiation  of  fanoy,  it  is  so.  Some  real  lives  do — for 
some  certain  daye  or  years — actually  anticipate  the  happi- 
ness of  Heaven ;  and,  I  believe,  if  such  perfect  happiness  is 
onoe  felt  by  good  people  (to  the  wicked  it  never  comes),  its 
sweet  effect  is  never  wholly  lost.  Whatever  trials  follow, 
whatever  pains  of  sickness  or  shades  of  death,  the  glory 
precedent  still  shines  through,  cheering  the  keen  anguish, 
and  tinging  the  deep  cloud. 

I  will  go  farther.  I  da  beUeve  there  are  some  human 
beings  80  bom,  so  reared,  so  guided  from  a  soft  cradle  to  a 
calm  and  late  grave,  that  no  excessive  suffering  penetrates 
their  lot,  and  no  tempestuous  blackness  overcasts  their 
journey.  And  often,  these  are  not  pampered,  selfish  beings, 
but  Nature's  elect,  harmonious  and  benign ;  men  and  women 
mild  with  charity,  kind  agents  of  God's  kind  attributes. 

Let  me  not  delay  the  happy  truth.  Graham  Bretton 
and  Paulina  de  Bassompierre  were  married,  and  such  an 
agent  did  Dr.  Bretton  prove.  He  did  not  with  time 
degenerate  ;  his  faults  decayed,  his  virtues  ripened  ;  he  rose 
in  intellectual  refinement,  he  won  in  moral  profit :  all  dregs 
filtered  away,  the  clear  wine  settled  bright  and  tranquil. 
Bright,  too,  was  the  destiny  of  his  sweet  wife.  She  kept  her 
husband's  love,  she  aided  in  his  progress — of  hts  happiness 
she  was  the  comer  stone. 

This  pdr  was  blessed  indeed,  for  years  brought  them, 
with  great  prosperity,  great  goodness :  they  imparted  with 
open  hand,  yet  wisely.  Doubtless  they  knew  crosses,  dis- 
appointments, difQculties ;  but  these  were  weU  home.  More 
than  once,  too,  they  bad  to  look  on  Him  whose  face  flesh 
scarce  can  see  and  live :  they  had  to  pay  their  tribute  to 
the  King  of  Terrors.  In  the  fulness  of  years,  M.  de  Bas- 
sompierre was  taken :  in  ripe  old  age  departed  Louisa 
Bretton.  Once  even  there  rose  a  cry  in  their  halls  of  Rachel 
weeping  for  her  children ;  but  others  sprang  healthy  and 
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blooming  to  replace  the  lost :  Dr.  Bretton  saw  UnueU  Utc 
agUQ  in  a  son  who  inherited  his  looks  and  bis  digestion; 
he  had  stately  danghters,  too,  like  himself  :  these  children 
he  reared  with  a  soave,  yet  a  firm  hand ;  they  grew  op 
according  to  inheritanoe  and  nurture. 

In  short,  I  do  but  speak  the  truth  when  I  say  that  these 
two  lives  of  Graham  and  Paulina  were  blessed,  like  that  of 
Jacob's  favoured  son,  with  '  blessings  of  Heaven  aboTC, 
blessings  of  the  deep  that  lies  under.'  It  was  so  for  G(d 
saw  that  it  was  good. 


CHAPTER   XXXVJn 

CLOUD 

Blt  it  is  Dot  so  (or  all.  What  then  7  Hie  will  bo  done, 
na  done  it  surely  will  bo.  whether  we  humble  ouraolvos  to 
reaigDatioQ  or  not.  The  impulse  of  oreatiou  torwaidH  it ;  the 
strongth  of  powers,  seen  and  unseon,  h&s  its  fulfibnonl  in 
oh&rge.  Pi'oof  of  a  life  to  come  must  be  given.  In  fire  and 
in  blood,  if  needful,  must  that  proof  be  written.  Id  liro  and 
in  blood  do  we  trace  the  record  lliroughout  nature.  In  fire 
and  in  blood  docs  it  cross  our  own  experience.  Sufferer, 
faint  not  tbrouf^h  turror  of  this  burning  evidence.  Tirbi 
way&rer,  gird  up  thy  loins;  look  upward,  march  onward. 
Pilgrims  and  brother  mourners,  join  in  friendly  company. 
l>ark  through  tbe  wilderness  of  this  world  stretches  the  way 
for  most  of  us :  equal  and  steady  be  our  trciwl ;  bu  our  cross 
our  banner.  For  staff  we  have  His  promise,  whose  *  word  is 
tried,  whose  way  perfect : '  for  present  hopo  His  providcnoe, 
'  who  gives  llie  shield  of  salvation,  whose  gentleness  malces 
great ; '  for  t'tnal  home  His  boHom,  who  '  dwells  in  tbe  belgbt 
of  Heaven ; '  for  crowning  prize  a  glory,  exceeding  and 
eternal.  Let  us  so  i-un  that  wc  may  obtain  :  let  us  cnduro 
hardness  as  good  soldiers;  lot  un  finish  our  oourse,  and 
keep  the  faiih,  reliant  in  the  issue  to  ootne  off  more  than 
conquerors  :  '  Art  thou  not  iron  everlasting  mine  Holy  One  ? 

WS  BUALI,  NOT  DIE  I  '  '*'" 

On  a  Thursday  morning  we  were  all  assembled  Id  ol&sse, 
waiting  for  the  lesson  of  literature.     The  hour  was  oome; 
we  expected  the  master, 
■s 
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Th«  pujiils  of  the  first  clasae  bM  vorf  still ;  the  clewly- 
wrritten  oompoBilions  pn^ored  sbcfl  tho  lut  lesson  tiyrv^d; 
before  thom,  ncatl)*  tied  with  nbboo,  waiting  to  bo  ^ubered 
by  tbo  h&nd  of  the  Professor  as  Ho  mado  his  rapid  ranad  of 
the  desks.  Tho  toonth  vm  July,  tbo  morning  fioa,  tlit 
glass-door  etood  ajar,  through  it  played  »  beah  bntom.  m1 
plants,  growing  at  thu  linu>l,  wnvcd,  betit,  lookvd  in,  ooBWin 
to  wliisper  tidioga. 

M.  Emanuel  wuh  not  nlways  <iuit«  punctual ;  wo  aooni^ 
wondered  »l  bia  bein;;  a  little  late,  but  we  woiidorod  wIm 
the  door  at  last  opened  and,  iiistoad  of  hint  with  his  swift- 
ness and  bis  fire,  there  oonie  quietly  Dpon  ns  tho  otitioa 
Madame  Beck. 

She  approached  M.  Paul's  desk ;  she  stood  boforo  it ;  •)■ 
drew  round  her  the  light  shawl  covering  her  abouldvrt: 
beginning  to  spoak  in  low,  yet  firm  tooee,  and  with  m  flioi 
gaze,  she  said,  '  TbiE.  morning  Uwre  will  bo  do  Isasoii  tt 
literature.* 

The  second  paragraph  of  bor  addreos  (onowod,  aflif 
about  two  minutes'  jinusu. 

'  It  is  probable  the  lessons  will  be  sospendod  for  »  week. 
I  shall  roquiru  nt  least  that  s[>acx:  of  tJino  to  Snd  kd  efBoi^ 
substitute  for  M.  Kmanuel.  Mcaowbilo,  it  Bhalt  bo  od 
study  to  fill  the  blanks  usefully. 

'  Your  Professor,  ladies,' she  wont  on,' intonds,  if  pocaiUt, 
duly  to  tako  leave  of  you.  At  the  pre&ent  momiiit  he  hsi 
not  leisure  for  that  ceremony.  He  is  pru|)iaring  (or  a  loof 
voyage.  A  very  sudden  and  argent  Bommons  ^  duty  eaUi 
him  to  a  great  diatunce.  He  has  deoided  to  Ibbva  Eurap 
for  an  indefinite  time.  Perhaps  ho  may  tell  you  more  hi»- 
eelf.  Ladies,  instead  of  tho  usual  Iohsoq  with  M.  BdhuuhL 
you  will,  this  itiorning,  read  Engbsh  with  ModemoJasBi 
Luoy.* 

She  bont  her  bead  courteously,  draw  oloser  fcbe  ToUs  d 
her  shawl,  and  pasHed  from  the  d«8W. 

A  groat  silence  fell :  then  a  murmtir  went  round  tl» 
room :  I  believe  some  pupUs  wept. 
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Somo  timo  olapeed.  Tho  uoise,  the  whieporing,  Uio  oo- 
OBsional  aobbing  iiicreaHed.  I  became  conscious  of  arel&x^ 
tiono(  disoiplioe,  a  surt  of  i;rowing  diHurdtT.osif  my  girU  felt 
that  viiolanoe  waa  withdrawn,  aud  that  surveillance  had  virtu* 
ally  left  the  clasee.  Habit  and  the  sense  of  duty  enabled  me 
to  rally  quickly,  to  rise  in  my  UHtial  way,  to  ftpoak  in  my  UBoal 
tone,  to  enjois,  and  finally  to  establish  quiet.  I  made  th« 
Etiglinh  roadini;  long  and  close.  I  ki^pt  th<;m  at  it  the  whole 
morniDg.  I  remember  feeling  &  sentiment  of  impatienoo 
towards  iho  puinls  who  sobbed.  Indood,  ihwr  emotion  was 
not  of  much  value:  it  was  only  an  hysteric  agitation.  I 
loll]  them  so  tmspanngly.  I  half  ridiculod  them.  I  was 
severe.  The  truth  was,  1  could  not  do  with  their  tears,  or 
that  gasping  sound;  I  oould  not  bear  it.  A  rather  weak- 
minded,  low-apu'it«d  pupil  kept  it  up  when  the  others  had 
done;  rclontloHS  necessity  obligud  and  assisted  me  so  to 
accost  her  that  ahe  dared  not  carry  on  the  demonstration, 
that  she  was  forced  to  conquer  the  convulsion. 

That  ^rl  would  lutve  had  a  right  to  bate  me,  exoopl  that, 
when  school  was  over  and  her  companions  departing,  I 
ordered  bor  to  stiiy,  and  when  they  were  gone,  I  did  what  I 
had  never  done  to  one  among  them  before — pressed  her  lo 
my  heart  and  kissed  her  obeek.  But,  this  iiupulM  yielded 
bo,  I  speedily  put  her  out  of  the  claaae,  for,  upon  that  poig- 
nant strain,  she  wept  more  bitterly  than  ever. 

I  filled  with  oouupalion  eveiy  minute  of  that  day,  and 
should  have  liked  to  sit  up  all  night  if  I  might  havo  kept 
a  cundlc  borning ;  the  night,  however,  proved  a  bod  time, 
and  left  bad  effects,  preparing  me  ill  for  the  next  d^y's  ordcuJ 
of  insulTLTftblc  gossip.  Of  course  this  news  fell  under  general 
discussion.  Bome  little  reserve  had  accompanied  the  first 
Burprite:  that  soon  wore  off;  every  mouth  0{wnud;  every 
tongue  wagged  ;  teachers,  pupils,  the  very  servants,  mouthed 
th«  name  of  'Emanuel.'  He,  whoso  oonnootion  witli  the 
school  was  contemporary  with  its  oommencement,  thus 
suddenly  to  withdraw  !     All  fult  it  stningc. 

Thvy  talked  so  much,  so  long,  so  often,  that,  out  of  the 
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very  nmltitnde  of  their  words  and  mmours,  grew  ti  but 
Boine  intellif^eucu.  About  the  third  dsjr  I  heurd  it  mii  thai 
be  was  to  sail  in  a  wuek  ;  then-  ihnt  hu  wkA  bound  (ot  tht 
Weat  IndibA.  I  looked  at  Mad.tme  Beck's  fuoe,  and  i&tt 
her  eyoe,  tor  dixproof  or  oon&rmntioa  of  thi«  r«pon;  I 
perused  her  all  over  for  informnlion.  but  do  p«rt  of  be 
dieclosod  moru  thiui  what  waa  tmperturbod  and  oomnn» 
plaoe. 

'  This  fii>o68sioa  wan  an  itnmenae  loa  to  b«r,*  the  aUegri 
•  She  did  not  know  bovr  ahe  should  fill  up  the  raouuiy.  Sb 
v-aa  so  used  to  her  kinitnuui,  he  had  booome  her  right  haiJ; 
what  xhuuld  ahe  do  without  him?  Sbe  had  oppoaed  tb 
step,  but  M.  Paul  had  oonvitKM.^d  hor  it  was  bis  duty.' 

8ho  said  all  Ibis  io  public,  Id  dasae,  at  the  dinncr-tafali, 
speaking  audibly  to  Z6\it  St.  Hcrro. 

*  Why  waa  it  his  duty?'  I  ooold  have  aakod  b«r  ihil 
I  had  impulses  to  tnko  hold  ot  her  luddenly.  ae  ahe  oalnlf 
paMcd  me  in  claase,  to  stretch  out  my  hand  and  gnap  bs 
fast,  and  say,  'Stop.  TjuS  uh  hear  the  oodcIumod  of  tb 
whole  uulter.  Why  la  it  his  duty  to  go  into  baniahmcat?' 
But  Madame  always  addiVKftcd  hohio  otbw  teaeher.  vai 
never  looked  at  tue,  never  seemed  ooDBoioiu  I  ooold  have  a 
care  in  the  question. 

The  weuk  wore  on.  Nothing  mote  waa  said  about  H 
Emanuel  coming  to  bid  us  good-by :  aod  none  aeeiaal 
anxious  for  biii  oominK :  none  questioned  whothor  or  not  bl 
would  ooraci :  none  betrayed  torment  laat  he  sboold  depart 
silent  and  unseen ;  inoossantly  did  tlicy  talk,  aad  norar,  b 
all  their  Ulk,  touched  oil  this  vital  point.  As  to  MadaoM. 
she  ot  course  could  see  him,  and  say  to  him  as  uiuofa  as  tim 
pleased.  What  should  the  care  whether  or  not  he  appesxri 
in  the  eoboolroom  ? 

The  wovk  coiiNumed.  Wc  were  told  tluil  he  waa  goiBf 
on  such  a  day,  that  his  destination  was  'ilamotein  Is 
Guadaloupe ' :  the  business  which  called  him  abroad  rdblal 
to  a  friend's  interests,  not  bis  own  :  I  thought  as  mtiah. 

■  iij.i^Uinp  in  Cuoduiouiw.'     I  bad  Utde  sleep  abovt  ihii 
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time,  bnt  whendver  I  did  slumber,  it  followod  infuUibly  tliab 
I  «M  quickly  rousot]  with  a  etart,  while  the  words  '  Baaao- 
terre,' '  Gtutdaloupe,'  saemed  proimunoei]  o%'or  my  pillow,  or 
ran  iithwurt  Iho  iIiLrlcness  round  and  before  ma,  in  zigzag 
characters  of  rud  or  violet  light. 

For  what  I  folt  then*  was  no  help,  and  how  could  I  help 
foelin){?  M.  Emaiiudl  had  been  very  kind  to  tne  of  lata 
diiys;  he  had  boon  growing  hoorly  bett«r  and  kinder.  It 
waa  now  a  montli  since  we  had  soltlud  llm  thoologioal  difTor- 
onoo,  and  in  iilt  that  time  there  bod  been  do  quarrel.  Nor 
had  our  peace  i>een  the  cold  daughter  of  divorce  ;  we  had 
not  lived  aluuf ;  bu  had  come  oftener,  he  had  tallied  with 
me  more  tban  before;  he  hod  spunt  hourx  with  mu,  with 
temper  sootboil,  with  eye  content,  with  manner  bome-like 
and  niild.  Kind  itubjects  of  conversation  had  grown  botweon 
UB :  he  bad  inquired  into  my  plans  of  life,  and  I  bad  com- 
municatt-d  them  ;  the  school  project  pk-asud  him ;  ho  made 
me  repeat  it  more  tban  once,  though  be  called  it  an 
Ahiaschar  dream.  The  jar  was  over;  the  mutual  uodor- 
tttandiug  was  settling  and  fixing;  feelings  of  union  and 
hope  made  themselves  profoundly  felt  in  the  heart ;  afToc- 
lion  and  deep  esteem  and  dawoiog  trust  had  each  fastened 
its  bond. 

What  quiet  lessons  I  bad  about  thia  time  t  No  more 
taunta  on  my  '  intellect.'  no  more  menaces  of  grating  pubbo 
sho^vB  I  How  sweetly,  (or  the  jealous gil>e,  and  the  more  jealouA, 
half'passiotiate  eulogy,  were  substitutod  a  mute,  indulgent  help, 
a  fond  guidiince,  and  a  terider  forl>earanoe  which  forgave  but 
never  praised.  There  were  times  when  he  would  sit  for  many 
minutes  and  not  spoak  at  all ;  and  when  duttk  or  duly 
brought  separation,  be  would  leave  witl)  words  Like  theae, 
*  II  eet  doux,  le  repoe  I     11  est  pr6oioux,  le  calmc  bonheurl ' 

One  evening,  not  ten  abort  days  since,  be  joined  me 
whilst  walking  in  my  alley.  He  took  my  hand.  I  looked  up 
to  his  face,     I  thought  he  meant  to  arreat  my  attention. 

'  Bomic  pntite  amie  I '  said  he,  softly :  '  douce  con- 
Bolatrioe  1 '    But  through  his  touch,  and  with  hia  worda,  a  new 
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feeling  and  it  stnage  thouj{bt  found  ft  coarse.     CovU  it  I 
th&i  Ite  was  boooming  more  Uioc  (ricnd  or   brolfaa? 
his  look  ipeok  *  kindneoa  beTond  (nUernity  or  nmitT  ^ 

His  eloquent  look  bad  more  to  My,  bis  hand  drer  rac 
forvrard.hlsintorpreUng  lip«  ttimsd.  No.  Not  now.  Hot 
into  th«  twiliii^ht  alloy  broke  an  intemiptliMi :  it  oanafal 
sad  ominoiis:  we  faced  two  liodo/ul  fonn> — a  wontwi'dal 
a  priMt's — Madame  Beck  and  P^re  SUas. 

Tbe  aspect  of  the  lattor  1  tball  novir  forgwt.  Ontbi 
finU  ItDpoIu  it  oxpreaaed  a  Je&n>JiicqueB  sensibility,  uixni 
by  the  ukub  of  aSbctioo  jost  soqtriaed ;  then,  immediatelT. 
darkoncMl  over  it  Uw  jaoodioe  of  eoelesiaatioa]  jealooay.  H« 
spoke  to  me  with  onctWD.  Ho  looked  on  faia  papd  wA 
slernnow.  As  to  Mkdame  Bock,  she,  of  ooune,  saw 
nothing — nothing ;  though  her  kinstnan  ntained  in  her  pra- 
wncc  the  hand  of  tlic  hcretio  foreigner,  not  sufforing  wiib- 
drawul,  bat  clasping  it  close  and  fast. 

Following  tlK-m;  incidents,  that  sodden  aunounoemenl  d 
departure  had  stnick  me  at  first  as  inoredible.  ludood.  it  wu 
only  fruquimt  rc|ieUtioD,  and  tbe  eredenoe  ol  the  hundred  and 
lifty  minds  roiuid  me,  which  foreod  oo  me  Its  full  aoceptaooa 
As  to  that  woek  o(  suspense,  with  its  hluk,  yol  buroios 
days,  which  brooght  from  him  no  word  of  explanation — I 
nmember,  but  I  oannot  dosoribe  its  passage. 

The  last  day  broke.  Now  would  he  Tisit  ue.  Now  ha 
would  oome  and  spoak  his  brawell.  or  bo  would  vanisb 
mute,  aod  be  seen  by  us  neverowre. 

This  altematire  aoemed  to  be  preatnl  in  the  mind  of  not 
a  living  creature  in  that  achooL  All  rose  at  tbe  usual  boor : 
all  breakfaslad  s«  usoal ;  all,  without  roInraiWHi  to,  « 
apparent  thought  of  their  late  Profeaaor,  betook  Ibemaalns 
with  wymtod  phlegm  to  their  ordinary  dutiee. 

So  oblirious  was  the  house,  so  lame,  so  traitukl  ite  pro- 
ceedings, BO  ineipectant  its  aAjwcl — (  ecaroe  knew  how  lo 
breathe  In  an  atmoHpbere  thus  bioKnant,  tboa  smothering. 
Would  no  ODe  lend  me  a  voice?  Had  no  one  a  wish,  no 
one  a  word,  no  one  u  pra}'er  to  which  I  ootild  S4iy — Abwb  f 
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I  had  seen  ihein  ananimoua  iu  demand  for  the  merent 
L  triflo— n  trou.  a  holiday,  a  lesBon'a  remission  ;  they  coul<l 
1^  not,  they  loatM  not  now  hand  to  bosiegfl  Madame  Beok, 
t  and  insist  on  a  hist  interview  with  a  Miister  who  had 
■  <!ertainly  boAn  lovbd,  at  luciet  hy  Home — lovod  as  ihey  could 
|l  love— but,  oh  1  what  is  the  love  of  the  mnhitudd? 
Il  T  knew  whi^ro  ho  lived:  I  know  whoro  he  was  to  be 

Iheai'd  of,  or  conimunioatad  with ;  the  distance  wan  acaroo  ft 
itonuVthrow  :  had  it  been  in  the  nest  room— unsummoned, 
I  Goald  nuLke  no  use  of  my  knowledge.    To  follow,  to  bocIe 
I     out,  to  remind,  to  recall — for  these  tbinga  I  had  oo  faculty. 
I  M.  Emanuel  might  have  passed  within  roach  of  my  ann  : 

had  he  passed  aileut  and  unuotidng,  silent  and  atirlesH  should 
I  havi)  aiiffered  biui  to  go  by. 

Morning  wasted.  .Afternoon  came,  and  I  thought  all 
was  over.  My  heart  trembled  in  its  pliico.  My  blood  wan 
troubled  in  ittt  current.  I  was  lyiiiUi  siok,  and  hardly  knew 
how  to  keop  at  my  post  or  do  my  work.  Yet  the  little  world 
round  me  ploddeid  on  inditToront ;  all  secmod  jocund,  free  of 
oare,  or  fear,  or  thought :  the  very  pupils  who,  seven  days 
since,  hiid  wept  hysterically  at  a  starlliug  piece  of  news, 
appealed  quite  to  have  (oi:gottea  the  news,  its  import,  and 
thciir  oiuotion. 

A  httle  before  five  o'clook,  the  hour  of  dismiasal, 
Madame  Bock  sent  for  me  to  her  chamber,  to  read  over  and 
translate  some  English  letter  she  had  received,  and  to  write 
for  her  the  answei.  Before  aetliing  to  this  work,  I  observed 
that  she  softly  closed  the  two  doors  of  her  chamber ;  she 
even  shut  and  fastened  the  casement,  though  it  was  a  hot 
day,  and  free  circulation  of  air  was  unually  regarded  by  her 
as  indispcnaablei  Why  this  precaution  ?  A  keen  suspicion, 
an  almost  fierce  distrust,  suggested  mob  question.  Did 
she  want  to  exclude  aound  ?    What  sound? 

I  Ueteoed  as  I  hod  never  listened  before ;  I  listened  like 
the  evening  and  winter  wolf,  anuSing  the  snow,  scenting 
prey,  and  hearing  far  off  the  traveller's  litimp.  Yet  I  coiilil 
both  listen  and  write.     About  the  middle  of  the  letter  I 
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heard — what  checked  my  pen — a  tread  in  the  TtsSbaSa. 
No  door-bell  had  rang ;  Bosine — actiiig  doobtless  by  oriss— 
had  anticipated  such  rSveillte.  Madune  saw  me  haU.  She 
oooghed,  made  a  bostle,  apoke  louder.  The  tread  had  puaed 
on  to  the  classes. 

'  Proceed,'  said  Madame ;  bat  my  hand  was  fetterad,  mj 
ear  enchained,  my  thoughts  were  carried  off  captive. 

The  classes  formed  another  boilding ;  the  hall  paned 
them  from  the  dwelling-honse :  despite  distance  and  parti- 
tion, I  heard  the  sudden  stir  of  niimbers,  a  whole  divisifn 
rising  at  once. 

'  They  are  putting  away  woil,'  said  Madame. 

It  was  indeed  the  hour  to  put  away  work,  bnt  ^hy  thai 
sndden  hush — that  instant  quell  o!  the  tumult  ? 

'  Wait,  Madame — I  will  see  what  it  is.' 

And  I  put  down  my  pen  and  left  her.  Left  her  7  No : 
she  would  not  he  left :  powerless  to  detain  me,  she  rose  and 
followed,  close  as  my  shadow.  I  turned  on  the  last  step  of 
the  stair. 

'  Are  you  coming,  too  ? '  I  asked. 

'  Yes,'  said  she ;  meeting  my  glanoe  with  a  pecnhar 
aspect— a  look,  clouded,  yet  resolute. 

We  proceeded  then,  not  together,  but  she  walked  in  my 
steps. 

He  was  come.  Entering  the  first  classe,  I  saw  him. 
There  once  more  appeared  the  form  most  familiar.  I 
doubt  not  they  had  tried  to  keep  him  away,  but  he  was 
come. 

The  girls  stood  in  a  semicircle ;  he  was  passing  round, 
giving  his  farewells,  pressing  each  hand,  touching  with  bis 
hps  each  cheek.  This  last  ceremony,  foreign  custom  per- 
mitted at  SQch  a  parting — so  solemn,  to  last  so  long. 

I  felt  it  hard  that  Madame  Beck  should  dc^  me  thus ; 
following  and  watching  me  close ;  my  neck  and  shoulder 
shrunk  in  fever  under  her  hreath ;  I  became  terribly 
goaded. 

He  was  approaching ;  the  semicircle  was  almost  travelled 
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round ;  he  came  to  the  last  pupil ;  he  turned.  But  Madame 
rWW  Ix^fore  mu ;  tthu  hiid  gleppcd  out  suddenly  ;  she  suomed 
to  magnify  her  pi-oporlions  nod  nmptify  her  dra.pcry :  she 
oelipsoil  me ;  I  uhh  hid.  She  knew  my  w<;iikim:>iH  iitid  dsfi- 
taaacy  ;  she  could  calcubte  the  degree  of  moral  paralysb — 
tthu  total  defiiult  v(  s<^<lf-n«sertion^wilh  whioh,  Id  n  orins, 
I  ooald  be  titruck.  She  hastened  to  her  kiiiam&u,  she  broke 
Qpou  him  vohilily,  who  masturud  hia  attciiUoti,  nhe  hurried 
him  to  the  door — tho  glasH'door  opeuin)^  on  the  garden. 
I  think  bo  Imkc-d  round  ;  could  I  but  biivc  cnught  hix  eye, 
courage,  I  Uiink,  would  have  ruabed  in  lo  lud  feehog,  and 
there  n-ould  hivvo  been  a  churgo,  and,  perhnpH,  a  rc»ouo ;  but 
alroikdy  the  room  waa  all  oontusiou,  the  semicircle  broken 
into  groups,  my  figure  was  lost  among  thirty  more  oon- 
Kpiouous.  Madame  bod  her  will ;  yee.  she  got  him  away, 
and  he  had  not  seen  me:  he  thought  me  absent.  Five 
o'clock  struck,  the  loud  dismissal-bell  rang,  the  school 
separated,  the  room  emptied. 

There  seems,  to  my  memory,  an  entire  dnrknesa  W)d 
distraction  in  some  certain  minutes  I  ihen  pas«tod  alone — a 
grief  inexpressible  over  a  loss  unendurable.  Wliat  should  I 
do ;  oh  !  ivkat  Bliould  I  do ;  when  all  my  lifti's  hope  was  Uius 
tcm  by  the  roots  out  of  my  riven,  outraged  heart  ? 

What  I  xhiuld  have  done  1  know  not.  wh«n  a  little 
ohild^the  least  chdd  in  the  school — broke  with  its  simplicity 
and  its  unounHciouKtieHM  into  Uiu  raging  yet  silent  centre  of 
that  invviLrd  conflict. 

■  Mademoiselle,'  Hipcd  tb«  treble  voice, '  I  am  to  give  you 
HaaX,  M.  Paul  »uid  I  was  to  seek  you  all  over  the  house, 
from  the  grenier  to  the  cellar,  and  when  I  found  you,  to  give 
you  that.' 

And  tlie  child  dolivored  a  note ;  the  little  dove  droppod 
on  my  knee,  its  olive  leaf  plucked  off.  I  fouud  neither 
address  nor  name,  only  those  words :  — 

'  It  vna  nut  my  intention  to  take  leave  of  yoQ  when  I 
said  good-by  to  tho  rest,  but  I  hoped  lo  see  you  in  closse.  I 
was  disappointed.    Tho  interview  is  dofurrud.    Bo  ready 
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for  me.  £ro  I  Bail  I  must  see  you  at  loisuro.  ftnd  tp 
with  you  at  length.  Bo  ready ;  my  niomcnU  una  ntunbv 
aiid,  just  now,  monopolised;  besides,  I  lure  a  private  hui- 
nesis  on  buid  which  I  will  not  sbara  with  uiy,  nor  uonumui- 
cate— vvcn  to  you. — Padl.' 

'  Be  ready  ? '  Then  it  must  bo  tliis  eveniBg  :  waa  he  iW 
to  Ko  on  thii  morrow  ?  Yea :  of  lliat  point  I  was  certain.  I 
had  soon  Ihu  date  of  bis  vessel's  departum  lulverti-wHl.  Ob' 
1  would  be  ready,  but  couki  that  longeil-Tor  meeting  raJ) 
bo  achiovud  ?  the  limo  won  so  short,  the  scbomora  eaemed  h 
watdiful,  so  active,  so  hosUlo ;  the  w&y  of  aooess  appearal 
strait  SH  &  gully,  ducp  ii»  a  uhasm—  Apollyon  straddlod  acraa 
it,  breathing  flames.  Could  my  Grealh^ut  ovunooint* 
Could  my  guide  rvach  mc  ? 

Who  might  tell?  Yet  I  bc^ptn  to  take  ■ome  ooun§t. 
Bome  comfort ;  it  mronicd  to  am  that  I  fall  a  pulaa  of  bt* 
huart  boating  yet  true  to  Uie  whole  throb  of  mituj. 

I  waited  my  champion.  Apollyon  catiw  ti&ilinft  lus  HnD 
Iwhind  hitn.  1  think  if  Eteruity  held  tormant,  its  fono 
would  not  be  fiery  rack,  nor  its  nature  despair.  J  Ihiat 
thivt  on  a  curtain  duy  amongst  those  dayi  which  oonf 
dawned,  and  will  not  eat,  an  angel  entered  Hades — alood, 
shone,  smiled,  delivered  a  prophecy  of  condhtooal  parrfpn. 
kindled  a  doubtful  hope  of  bliss  to  como.  no4  now,  but  al  s 
day  and  hour  unlooked  for,  revealed  in  hia  own  gktfjr  and 
grandeur  the  height  and  compass  ol  his  proousa :  spob 
thus — then  towering,  became  a  star,  and  vaiiiab«d  totu  bb 
own  Heaven.  His  legacy  was  suspeoso — a  wotas  boon  thu , 
despair. 

AU  that  evening  1  wuted,  trusting  in  the  dovo-scnt  oU*»- 
leaf,  yet  in  the  midst  of  my  trust,  tcmbly  fearing.  Uy  (ov 
proHHod  heavy.  Cold  and  pecuUar,  I  know  il  tor  the  pulaa 
of  a  rarely-belied  presentiment.  The  first  hours  \\»m\ird 
long  and  slow ;  in  spirit  I  dung  to  thu  Dying  skirta  of  tfai 
last.  They  passed  Uke  drift  cloud — like  tbo  wtaok  *ir't*^^  \ 
boforo  a  storm. 

They  po^ed.    All  the  long,  hot  soituaw  day  bonil 
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BWAy  liko  a  Yule-log ;  the  crimsoii  of  its  close  perUh«d ;  I 
was  left  bent  among  th«  oool  blue  abadea,  over  Die  piUo  ivnd 
Mhen  gliMDis  of  its  nighl. 

Prayerg  VKve  over ;  it  mu  bed-time ;  my  co-inmutos  were 
all  retired.  I  still  remained  in  the  gloomy  first  ola»flo,  for- 
gotliiig,  or  at  IcukI  diiiregarding,  rules  I  bad  tii^ver  forgotteii 
or  disKfiaixled  before. 

How  long  I  pibced  that  ctasso  I  cannot  (ell;  I  muat  haro 
been  afoot  miiuy  houra;  meolmoioally  hud  I  moved  aside 
benches  and  desks,  and  had  made  for  myself  a  path  down 
its  length.  There  1  walked,  and  there,  whoo  oerttiin  that 
the  whole  household  wi-ri;  abod,  and  quite  oat  of  heariiiR— 
there,  I  at  last  wept.  Reliaul  on  Night,  oouflding  in  Soli- 
tude, I  kept  my  tears  sealed,  my  sobs  chained,  do  longer ; 
they  heaved  my  heart ;  they  tore  their  way.  In  this  bouse, 
what  grief  could  be  sncred  ? 

Soon  utLer  eleven  o'clock — a  very  ktc  hour  in  the  Run 
Fosaette— thfi  door  unclosed,  quietly  but  not  stealthily ;  a 
lamp's  flame  invadt-d  the  moonlight ;  Madame  Buck  entered, 
with  the  aame  composed  air,  as  if  coming  on  an  ordinary 
occasion,  at  nn  ordinary  wiaNon.  InKtiiad  of  at  Oliec  a<ldroit- 
sing  mo,  Hhc  went  to  her  desk,  look  her  keys,  and  seemed  to 
•eek  something  :  she  loitcrod  over  this  feigned  march  long, 
too  long.  She  wiiK  calm,  too  calm  ;  my  mood  soaroe  endured 
tho  prctono<! ;  driven  beyond  common  range,  two  hotirs  since 
I  bad  left  behind  in«  wontod  ruKinicts  and  teara.  Lod  by  a 
touoh,  and  ruled  by  a  word,  under  usual  circumstances,  no 
yoke  could  now  be  borne — no  curb  obeyed, 

'  It  is  more  than  time  for  retirement,'  aaid  Madame ; '  the 
rule  of  the  house  has  already  been  transgressed  too  long." 

Madame  incl  no  answer :  1  did  not  check  my  walk ;  when 
she  came  in  my  way,  I  put  her  out  of  it. 

'  Let  me  purKuade  you  to  calm,  Meess ;  let  me  lead  you 
to  your  cliamiMjr,'  said  she,  trying  to  speak  softly. 

'  No  1 '  I  said ;  '  neither  you  nor  aoother  shall  persuade 
or  lead  me.' 


Your  bed  shall  be  warmed.     Goton  is  sitting  up  still. 
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She  ehall  maJte  you  comforlablfl :  ebe  shall  gfve  yott  ki 
tivo.' 

'Mttdamc,'  I  broke  out,  'you  nre  a  aensoaliet. 
all  your  •ereoily,  your  peace,  and  your  dMonitn,  you 
uiidenied  sonBUiitiHt.  Mako  your  uwn  bed  w&nu  and  Boft; 
lake  sedativt-H  itiid  meats,  aud  drink»  spionl  and  svreet, « 
t/  muoh  as  you  will.  If  you  have  any  sorrow  or  dis«ppoc9t 
ment — and,  pcrhapa.  you  have — tiay,  I  know  you  havo  md 
your  own  palliatives,  in  your  own  chosen  reaonroes.  fiTi 
me,  however.     Laive  mc,  I  say  I ' 

'  I  must  send  another  to  waioh  you,  Mmh  :  I  mou  tad 
Ootoo.' 

■  T  forbid  it.  Lei  tab  alone.  Keep  your  baad  off  nie,  asi 
my  life,  and  my  troubles.  Oh,  Madame  t  in  ytmr  baal 
ihure  it  both  chill  and  poiAon.  You  atiraiioii)  aod  yM 
pandyse.' 

'  What  have  I  done,  Mcegs?  Ton  most  not  marry  PaoL 
He  cannot  marry.' 

*  Dog  in  the  manner  I '  I  said :  for  I  knew  tthe  aacratly 
wanted  him,  and  hod  always  vnintod  him.  Sbe  called  him 
'  insupportable ' :  alie  railed  at  bim  for  a  '  divot ' :  idip  did 
not  love,  but  she  w&ntcd  to  marry,  that  she  migfat  bind  bim 
to  her  intereflt.  Deep  into  Home  of  ^ladiune's  aacnUa  I  b^ 
entei'cd^l  know  not  how :  by  an  intuition  or  an  iagpiraiioii 
which  came  to  me — I  know  not  whence.  In  lb*  eoarae  itf 
li\'ing  with  her  too,  I  hnd  elowly  Itsraod  that,  nnkw  wHh 
an  inferior,  she  must  ever  be  a  riva3.  Sho  was  wy  rival. 
honrt  and  soul,  thou^li  socretly,  under  th*  nmnolhtW VrwidT^ 
tiiid  utterly  unknown  to  all  save  her  and  tnywU. 

Two  minutes  I  stood  over  UadanM,  feeling  that  iha 
whole  womun  was  in  my  power,  becauso  in  aome  awwiU 
such  as  the  preBont — in  some  stimulated  stMios  of  peroeplioiL 
like  that  of  this  instunt— her  habitual  dii^uiae,  ber  tnaj[  sad 
her  domino,  were  to  me  a  mere  network  ntioolatod  with 
hole* ;  and  I  saw  underneath  a  Mag  heartleM,  Mlf-indolMH. 
and  ignoble.  She  cguietly  retreated  from  dm  :  medk  ud 
self-possenod,  though  very  uneasy,  she  said, '  If  I  wouU  aol 
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be  i>cnitiiu1cd  to  lake  retit,  she  mu»t  rcltictnntly  loavo  mo.* 
Which  she  did  incontinent,  perhaps  even  more  glad  to  get 
awii)'  than  I  was  to  aeo  her  vanitth. 

This  was  the  solo  tlaeh -eliciting,  truth-extorting,  rencontre 
which  over  oacurn.:d  hetweeti  iiio  and  Mndfiino  Beck  :  this 
short  night-aceue  was  never  repeated.  It  did  not  ono  whit 
change  her  munncr  to  mo.  I  do  not  know  lha>t  she  revenged 
il.  I  do  not  know  that  stic  haled  nie  thv  worse  for  my  fell 
candour.  I  think  sho  bucklered  hersolf  with  the  secret 
philmophy  of  hur  Ktrong  miud,  and  rosolred  to  forget  whub 
It  irked  her  to  remember.  I  know  that  to  the  end  of  our 
mutual  HvcH  there  occurred  no  repetition  of,  no  allusion  to* 
that  fiery  passage. 

That  night  piisBL-d :  all  nights — Qven  the  starless  night 
before  dissolution — must  wuar  uway.  About  six  o'clock,  tho 
hour  which  called  up  the  household,  I  went  out  to  the 
court,  and  washed  my  fncu  in  itH  cold,  frotih  wo]l-wnti;r, 
Entering  by  the  carr^,  a  piece  of  mirror -glass,  set  in  an  oaken 
cabinet,  repented  my  iniagu.  It  said  I  was  ctiangeil :  my 
cheeks  and  bpa  were  sodden  while,  my  eyes  were  gUs&y,  and 
my  eyelids  swollen  and  purple. 

On  rejoining  my  companions,  I  knew  they  all  looked  at 

—my  heart  seemed  discovered  to  them :  1  Iwllevcd  myBolf 
eel  (•betrayed.  Hideously  certain  did  it  seem  that  tlie  very 
youngest  of  tbo  school  must  guess  why  and  for  whom  I 
despairoi]. 

'  iHaVxLtllo,'  the  child  whom  I  had  once  nursed  in  sickness, 
approached  mo.     Would  she,  too,  uiaok  me? 

'Quo  vous  6tes  p&lel  Vous  Ates  done  bicn  malade. 
ModemoiBcJlo  I '  siiid  she,  putting  her  finger  in  her  mouth, 
and  ittAriiig  with  a  wistful  stupidity  which  at  the  moment 
seemed  to  me  more  Iveautiful  tlmn  the  keenest  intelligence. 

IshbcUu  did  not  long  stand  alone  in  the  recommendation 

of  ignorance :  before  tho  day  was  over  I  gathered  caum  ot 

gratitude  towards  the  whole  blind  household.     The  multitude 

iftve  something  else  to  do  than  to  road  hearts  wii  interpret 

clark  sayings.    Who  vrilts,  may  keep  his  own  counsel — he 
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his  owD  soerel'9  80voniigD.  In  Ibe  oourBe  of  Uiat  da;. 
met  me  on  prool,  not  only  that  the  causo  of  my 
norrow  was  ODgueucd,  but  that  my  whole  inoer  lite  (« 
logt  Htx  months  tcm  still  mine  only.  It  wu  ool  koowB— 3 
hod  not  been  noted— that  I  held  iit  peculiar  vaJuo  ooe  Bi 
among  all  liTee.  OoBfiip  had  passed  me  by ;  otmoeity  bid 
looked  me  over ;  both  subtle  influences,  hovering  ahn|i 
Tound,  had  never  become  ccnUud  upon  me.  A  given  orgiii 
Etatjon  may  bve  in  a  full  ferei-boepital,  and  escape  t>-plna 
M.  Emaiiuel  bod  como  and  gone :  I  Ium!  been  taujL;bt  ai 
sought :  in  KcAKon  aud  out  o[  eeasoa  be  bad  c&Ued  me,  aiti 
I  had  obeyed  him:  'M.  Paul  wantii  Mias  Lucy' — 'Mn 
Luoy  is  with  M.  Paul  '--each  had  been  the  perpetual  bailectK 
and  nobody  oommontod,  far  lorn  coDdoranod.  Nobodj 
htntod,  nobody  jesUid.  Madame  Beck  read  the  riddle :  nca* 
elae  resolved  it.  U'hat  I  now  aufCDred  waa  culled  iUnew— 
a  hondochu :  1  ncot^pted  the  baptism. 

But  what  bodily  iUnese  was  ever  like  this  pain  ?  Thit 
certainty  tliiit  ho  was  gone  without  a  tareweU — this  emal 
coQviotion  that  t&ta  aud  porsuini;  furies — a  woman's  10117 
and  a  priost'H  bi^try—would  aufTur  mv  to  sea  bim  no  monT 
Whut  wonder  that  the  second  evening  found  me  Itko  ilia 
firet — untamed,  tortured,  again  pacing  a  aolitary  room  in  an 
uiialtemhle  pii-i.'iion  of  silent  desolation  ? 

Madame  Beck  did  not  herself  summon  me  to  bed  thai 
night — she  did  not  come  near  me :  slie  sunt  Ginena  Fan- 
shawe — a  more  eflicient  agent  for  the  purpose  the  oould  not 
have  employed.  Ginevra's  fintt  woids  'Is  your  besdaobo 
vary  bad  to-night  ? '  (for  Ginevra,  like  the  rest,  thought  1  faa4 
a  hsadacho— ail  iniolurable  hea<Iach«  which  made  me  (ti^i^ 
folly  white  in  the  face,  and  iniiauidy  restloss  in  the  foot)— 
her  first  wordti,  I  say,  inspired  the  impulse  to  Sea  asywbm, 
80  ihiil  it  Were  only  out  of  reach.  And  bood,  what  foUoml 
■plaints  about  her  own  headaches— eomplcted  the  hiiiiriMi 

I  went  np-stairs.  Freseotly  I  was  in  my  bed— n; 
miserable  bed — bauntetl  with  quick  soorpjooa.  I  hv\  Sia 
been  laid  down  five  minutes,  wbco  auoihorsaiaaibry  amni'. 
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poton  camo,  bringing  ms  Bomollnng  to  flrink.  I  wtis  con- 
noaed  with  thinti — 1  drank  eafferly ;  the  beverage  was  awoot, 
but  ]  i.iist«(l  %  drug. 

'  Madame  naya  it  vnW  make  you  ttloep,  ohou-ohou,'  mid 
Goton,  as  she  roccivod  hnck  tho  emptied  cup. 

Ah  I  iho  wclalii'i)  had  been  adtnimgtonHl.  In  fact,  they 
hod  given  me  a  strong  opiate.  I  was  to  be  held  quiet  for 
one  night. 

The  household  came  to  bed,  the  iiight-light  vrofl  lit,  tho 
doniiitor)-  hiislicd.  Slmtp  »oon  reigned  :  over  those  pillows 
sleep  won  an  easy  supremacy :  contented  soTeroign  over 
heads  and  hearts  which  did  not  ache — he  passed  by  the 
unquiet. 

Tho  drug  wrought.  I  know  not  whether  Madame  bad 
OToroliargiid  or  undercharged  the  dosu ;  it«  result  ^vas  not  that 
she  intended.  Instead  of  stupor,  c&me  excitement.  I  became 
alive  to  new  thought— lo  reverie  piroulinr  in  colouring.  A 
gathering  call  ran  among  the  facuUicg,  their  bugler  Bong, 
their  tnnnpils  ran^  an  untimely  etuinmnns.  Jmiiigination 
was  roused  from  her  rest,  and  she  came  forth  impctuoua  and 
venturous.  With  soorn  she  looke-d  on  Matter,  her  mate — 
'Riser  she  said.  'Sluggard I  this  night  1  will  have  my 
will :  nor  shnit  thou  prevail.' 

'  Look  forth  and  view  the  night  I "  was  her  crj- ;  and  when 
I  lifted  the  heavy  blind  from  the  casement  close  at  band — 
with  her  own  ro)'al  geaturu,  she  showed  nic  a  moon  supreme, 
in  an  cli-meut  deep  and  splendid. 

To  my  gasping  senses  she  made  tho  glimmering  gloom, 
Uio  narrow  limits,  tho  opprettftlve  boat  of  Uio  dormitory, 
intolerable.  She  lured  me  to  leave  this  den  and  follow  her 
forth  into  di-w,  coolnes*,  and  glory. 

She  brotif^hl  upon  me  a  stranga  vision  of  Villette  at 
midnight.  Especially  she  showed  the  park,  the  summer- 
park,  with  its  long  aUeya  all  silent,  lone  and  safe ;  among 
tlicsi^  lay  a  huge  stone  bftsin — that  basin  T  know,  and  beside 
which  I  had  often  stood— deep-set  in  the  tree-shadows, 
brimming  with  cool  water,  clear,  with  a  green,  leafy,  rushy 
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bed.  Wh&t  ol  n.U  this?  The  park-gates  were  sbnt  ap, 
locked,  eorilitielled  :  (Jio  plncv  could  nut  bu  cnkirtMl. 

Could  it  not  ?  A  point  worth  conuderin^  ;  and  wtiib 
i«voIvin^  it,  I  mecIuuiicaUy  draBted.  Utlorly  incap«bl«  of 
Bleeping  or  lying  sliU — excited  from  b«M]  to  foot— wte 
could  I  do  better  than  dresB  ? 

The  gates  noro  lockod,  soldierci  ftet  before  them :  <tm 
there,  then,  no  admission  to  the  piirk  ? 

The  other  day,  in  w&lking  ptiitl,  I  had  seen,  mtliool  ths 
nttcnding  to  the  oircutu>ita.Rce,  a.  gftp  in  tho  p&ling — m 
sttkke  broken  don^i :  I  now  saw  this  gap  agtda  in  recoUaciM* 
— saw  it  very  pktnly— the  i)anx)w,  irregular  ^tertore  riaifali 
between  the  stems  of  the  Undcns,  plnntod  orderly  u  • 
coloiinudu.  A  man  could  not  have  made  his  way  thranich 
that  aperturo,  nor  could  a  stout  woman,  pvrhspe  Ml 
Mudiuiio  Buck;  but  I  thought  I  mlf^ht:  I  fancied  X  sbodd 
like  to  try,  and  onoe  within,  at  this  liour  the  whole  park 
would  bu  mino^the  moonlight,  midnight  park  I 

How  soundly  the  dormitory  slept  I  Whald4MTp  slombas  I 
What  quiet  breathing  t  How  very  still  the  whole  Ut^ 
bouae  I  What  was  the  time  ?  I  felt  reetlnee  to  know. 
There  stood  a  dock  in  the  ol«a>e  beiow :  what  binderoi 
me  from  venturing  down  to  consult  it?  By  so^  a  mooa 
its  largo  white  faoe  and  jot  bloek  figures  most  be  Ttvidly 
distinct. 

As  for  hiodranco  to  this  step,  ^lere  oflcred  tuA  so  maeb 
a.1  a  creaking  hinjto  or  a  clicking  latch.  On  thaw  hot  July 
nights  dose  air  could  not  be  tolotatiKl,  and  the  ehamfaer- 
door  stood  wide  open.  Will  the  dormitory-ptanka  snatais 
my  trend  untrnitorous ?  Yes.  I  know  wherever  a  boari  n 
loose,  and  will  avoid  it.  The  oak  slaircaBO  creaks  aoiDewbat 
as  I  doHoond,  but  not  much  : — I  am  in  the  oan^ 

The  great  da.isr--doore  ore  closn  shut :  they  ate  bfthiji 
On  the  other  hand,  the  eunance  to  the  corridor  standi  epa. 
The  danee  soom  to  my  thought  groat  dreuy  jaila,  bvW 
far  liaok  beyond  thorouchlares,  and  for  me,  fillod  «M 
spectral  and  intolerable  Memories,  laid  iniitrable 
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their  straw  and  thoir  mnnaclos.  Tho  corridor  ofTors  a 
oheeriul  vista,  leading  to  the  liigb  vestibule  which  opena 
direct  upon  the  gtrcot. 

Uuah  I — the  clock  strike!).  Qhostly  deep  as  is  the  Ktill- 
noss  of  this  convent,  it  ia  onlyoleven.  While  my  ear  follows 
to  silence  (he  hum  of  the  laat  atroke,  I  cutoh  f&inlly  train 
Uio  buill-out  capiliil,  a  Hound  liko  bolla  or  hko  a  band— » 
sound  where  Bwt-etneaa,  where  victory,  where  mourniDR 
blend.  Oh,  to  upproaob  this  music  nearer,  to  hstvii  to  it 
Alone  by  the  ruahy  basin !  Lot  me  go — oh,  let  me  go  I 
What  hinders,  what  does  not  aid  freedom  ? 

There,  in  tht;  corridor,  hangn  tny  pvnlun-oontutfie,  my 
large  hat.  my  shawl.  There  ia  no  look  on  the  huge,  heavy, 
port«-coch^ro ;  there  is  no  key  to  seek :  it  faatena  with  ft 
ftort  of  spring-iK>tt,  not  to  be  opened  from  the  outside,  but 
which,  from  within,  may  be  noiaolesaly  withdrtiwn.  Cn>n  I 
manage  it  7  It  yields  to  my  hand,  yields  with  propitious 
btcihty.  I  wonder  ns  that  portal  aecma  almost  spontaneously 
to  unclose — I  wonder  ua  I  cross  the  ttiroshold  and  step  on 
the  paved  street,  wonder  at  tho  strango  onsc  with  whiolt  this 
priston  baa  been  forced.  It  seems  as  if  I  had  been  pioneered 
invisibly,  as  if  some  dissolving  force  hud  gone  before  mo: 
for  myself,  I  have  scarce  made  an  effort. 

(Juiet  Bue  Foaaetle  1  I  find  on  this  pavement  that 
wanderer- wooing  summer  night  of  which  I  mused;  I  see  its 
moon  over  me ;  I  fee!  its  dew  in  the  air.  But  here  I  cannot 
slay;  I  am  still  too  near  old  hauntH:  ho  close  under  the 
dungeon,  I  can  hear  tho  prisoners  moan.  This  aolemn  peace 
is  not  what  1  seek,  it  is  not  what  I  can  boar :  to  nio  the  face 
of  that  sky  hears  the  ttS|)eot  of  a  world's  death.  The  park 
aUo  will  be  ciilm — I  know,  a  ntortal  serenity  pruvftila  every- 
where— yet  let  uie  seek  the  park. 

1  took  a  route  well  known,  and  woot  up  tovrarda  the 
palatial  and  royal  Eaute-ViUe  1  tbenoe  the  musio  I  had 
heard  certainly  floated ;  it  was  hushed  now,  but  it  might  re- 
vrakeo.  I  went  on :  neither  hand  uor  bell  music  came  to 
tDOot  mo ;  another  sound  replaced  it,  a  gound  like  a  strong 
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lido,  %  gn»»  flow,  deepening  m  I  prooaadcd.     Uitdi  I 
■BOTemeol  (tatberod,  dilmes  pealed — lo  whM  wne  ] 
Bblerisg  on  the  level  ai  a  Gnuode  Fliae,  I   foiiiid  I 
with  the  Kuddetinees  of  Dugk,  idaagod  anddsl  a  gay,  1 
joyoua  ojowd, 

Villeiw  IB  one  blase,  one  farond  illitmhiation  ;  the  irU» 
world  eeenis  abroad ;  moooUf^ht  and  liearen  arc  baaUud 
tbo  bcnra,  liy  her  own  fUmbeaux,  beholda  her  own  Rplemte 
—gay  dreeses.  grand  equipages,  fine  homw  and  galkei 
riden  throng  the  bright  Btraete.  I  see  even  aooree  of  maib. 
It  is  a  etruige  seGnc,  Atningvr  than  drouM.  But  wlien  u 
the  park  ? — t  ought  to  be  near  il.  In  the  midsl  ot  thti  | 
Ibe  park  mtiBt  be  shadowy  and  eaita—tktrt,  at  least,  i 
Deitber  torabes,  lunpa,  nor  orowd  ? 

I  was  asking  lliUi  quustiou  when  an  open  varria^ 
me  filled  with  known  (aoee.  Throogh  the  de»(>  ihniti^  i 
ooald  paM  but  slowly ;  the  spirited  horMe  treltotl  in  Up 
corked  ardour.  1  saw  the  occopantB  of  that  carrinite  wollj 
me  they  oould  not  sec.  or.  at  leaftt,  not  Viu' 
tny  lar^  &hawt,  screened  with  my  struw  b.< 
crowd  no  dress  was  noiioeably  strange).  I  uw  tito 
de  Daaaompierrc ;  I  mw  my  godmother,  handswunoly  mf 
pardled,  comely  and  cheerful;  1  saw,  loo,  Paulin«  Mi 
oompaased  with  tlie  tripli*  hulo  of  bar  heaaly,  l» 
her  happfoess.  In  locjijiig  on  her  oounlenann 
eyes  of  festal  Ufj^t,  one  searou  nnvenilkcrod  to  : 
eleganou  ol  what  she  wore ;  I  know  only  Uiui 
floating  oboQl  her  was  all  whiw  and  light  unJ  I 
oppoeile  to  hor  I  saw  Graham  Brelton  ;  it  v 
at  him  her  aspect  had  catighl  ila  lustre— 1< 
in  her  e}'K  beamed  lirst  oat  of  bis. 

It  Rare  me  Rlnuige  phiasiire  to  follow  these  < 
lesaly,  and  I  did  follow  Ibem,  as  1  ilifrngUi,  Ui 
watohed  them  alight  (carriages  were  inadniiinilil(>>  attuo 
new  and  unanticipated  Mplendount.     Lol  the  inm 
between  the  stone  columns,  was  spanned  by  a  narait 
btiiltof  inaaaed stars;  and,  (oUowing  tli«niauitiou9.Iy  I 
that  arch,  where  were  they,  and  where  win  I  'f 


M?T1 


. 


1: 


,1 


CLOUD 


MS 


r  In  a  land  ol  enchantniont,  a.  garden  mo8l  gorgooim,  a 

I  pluQ  sprinkled  with  coloured  meteors,  a  forest  with  Bpciika 
K  o(  purjilti  aii(]  ruby  anil  golden  Tiro  goiniiiing  tho  (olingo ;  n 
region,  not  of  trees  and  shndow,  but  of  alranfiest  arolii- 
tootui'iJ  wooltb— of  ulliir  and  of  tcmplo,  of  pyrAmid,  obolisk, 
and  spbinx :  incredible  to  say,  the  wonders  and  tite  symbols 
of  I^gypt  toemod  tbroughoul  tho  parlc  of  Villetto. 

No  matter  that  in  five  niiiiutus  thu  secret  was  mine — the 
key  of  the  mystery  picked  up.  and  its  illusion  unveiled — no 
tiiiLt(«r  tliat  I  quickly  recognised  the  material  of  those  solemn 
fragments — the  timber,  the  paint,  and  tho  paste  hoard — iheae 
Incvtialilc  discoveries  failed  to  quito  destroy  the  charm,  or 
I  undermine  the  marvel  of  that  night.  No  matter  that  E  now 
seiA:d  the  explunation  of  the  whole  great  ffile— a  f6to  of 
which  the  oouvenluul  Rue  FosKottc  had  not  tabled,  though 
it  had  opened  at  dawn  that  momiDg,  and  was  vtill  in  full 
vigour  near  midnight. 

In  past  days  there  had  been,  said  history,  an  awful  crigia 
in  tiie  futu  of  Labassecour,  involving  I  know  not  what  peril 
to  the  rights  and  liberties  of  her  gallant  citixens.  Bumonrs 
of  wars  (here  had  been,  if  not  wars  themselves ;  a  kind  oE 
struggling  in  the  streets — a  bustle — a  running  to  and  ho, 
Bomo  rearing  of  barricades,  some  burgher -rioting,  soma 
calling  out  of  troops,  much  Intorchango  of  briokbats,  and 
even  a  little  of  shot.  Tradition  held  that  patriots  had  fallen  : 
in  the  old  Basse-Villa  was  sliowo  an  enclosure,  solemnly 
built  in  and  set  apart,  holding,  it  was  said,  the  sacrod  bones 
of  martyi's.  Be  this  as  it  may,  a  certain  day  in  the  year 
vriLs  still  kept  as  a  festival  in  honour  of  the  said  patriots  and 
martyrs  of  somewhat  apocryphal  memory— the  morning 
being  given  to  a  solemn  Te  Deum  in  St.  Jean  Bapbiste,  the 
evening  devoted  to  spectacles,  decorations,  and  illomina- 
lions,  sudi  as  tliese  I  now  saw. 

While  looking  up  at  tho  imago  of  a  white  ibis,  fixed  on  a 
ooltunn— while  fathoming  the  deep,  torch-ht  perspective  of 
an  avenue,  at  tho  close  of  which  was  couch(;d  a  sphinx — I 
lost  sight  of  the  party  which,  from  the  middle  of  th<j  gnat 
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aqnaro,  t  lud  toUowed— or,  rather,  they  vuiiihri  Be  t 
fCTOup  o(  appftritioiis.  On  this  whola  soene  was  ifflpnmrfi 
dream-liko  oh&neter;  every  shape  m  wavering  tmrf 
movement  floating,  evOTy  Toice  e«bo-Hke — balf-oockiBC 
half-unoviuun.  Paulina  and  ti«r  friendb  being  gone.  1  tajm 
could  avoach  that  I  had  R--ally  neun  tfaem  :  nor  did  I  &• 
thiMn  as  giiidFM  tlirou(;h  the  chaos,  tar  leea  regret  thnM 
protectors  amidst  the  niglit. 

That  festal  [ut;ht  would  have  bocn  safe  for  a  MI 
child.  Half  tho  poaMuiiry  had  oome  in  from  Ihe  odi1)I| 
environs  of  ViUelte,  and  tbc  dcconb  borgben  wen  ll 
abroad  and  around.  droMod  in  their  host.  My  atn«M 
paaaed  amidst  cap  and  jacket,  short  petticoat,  and  ka( 
calico  mantle,  without,  perhapa.  attiBOtiufi  a  glanet,  I 
only  took  the  preoudoD  to  bind  down  tlie  hroad  liil 
gipisy-wi«(,-,  with  a  stipplementary  ribbon — and  bbeo  1  U 
safe  as  if  masked. 

Safe  I  paHsod  down  the  avenue*— «fe  I  tnixcd  lak 
the  crowd  where  it  was  deepest.  To  be  stiU  waa  out  in  a} 
power,  nor  quietly  to  observe.  I  took  a  revel  of  the  ecat; 
I  drank  tho  clastic  night-^r — the  swell  of  sound,  the  doliga 
light,  Dovf  flashing,  now  fading.  As  to  Happiness  or  QcfC- 
they  and  I  had  shaken  hands,  but  juat  now — I 
Despur. 

My  vagiic  iiiin,  as  I  went,  was  to  And  the  Mooe-i 
with  its  clear  depth  and  green  lining :  of  that  rnnlnw 
Twdure  I  thought,  witli  the  panionat«  Uiirat  of  snoaiiaeiaM 
fever.  Amidat  the  glare,  and  hurry,  and  throng,  and  noiK, 
I  still  Mcrclly  and  chiefly  longed  to  come  on  thai  oiTraltf 
miiror  of  crystal,  and  surprise  the  moon  glaasing  ifatfai 
her  pc&rly  front. 

I  knew  my  route,  yet  it  seemed  as  il  I  waa  bindeied  b* 
pursuing  it  direct :  now  a  wght,  and  now  a  aootkd,  nU. 
me  aside,  luring  me  down  this  alley  and  down 
Already  I  saw  th»  thick. planus]  treos  which  fraiDsd 
tremulous  and  rippled  glass,  when,  cboiriag  out  ot  a|Ml 
to  Uio  right,  broke  wioh  a  sound  aa  I  Iboughl  •y^  hi 
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heard  if  HeaveD  were  to  open — Bach  a  etnmd,  perhaps,  as 
was  heaid  above  the  plain  of  Bethlehem  on  the  night  of 
glad  tidings. 

The  song,  the  sweet  nrnsic,  rose  afar,  hot  roshing  swiftly 
on  fast-strengthening  pinions — there  swept  throngh  these 
Bhadea  so  fall  a  storm  of  harmonies  that,  had  no  tree  heen 
near  against  which  to  lean,  I  think  I  mnst  have  dropped. 
Voices  were  there,  it  seemed  to  me,  mmtunbered ;  instru- 
ments varied  and  coontlesB — bugle,  bom,  and  trampet  I 
knew.  The  eSect  was  as  a  sea  breaking  into  song  with  all 
its  waves. 

The  swaying  tide  swept  this  way,  and  then  it  fell  bttck, 
and  I  followed  its  retreat.  It  led  me  towards  a  Byzantine 
boilding— a  sort  of  kiosk  near  the  park's  centre.  Bonnd 
about  stood  crowded  thoosands,  gathered  to  a  grand  concert 
in  the  open  air.  What  I  had  heard  was,  I  think,  a  wild 
Jager  choms ;  the  night,  the  space,  the  scene,  and  my  own 
mood,  had  but  enhanced  the  sounds  and  their  impression. 

Here  were  assembled  ladies,  looking  by  this  light  most 
beaatifnl :  some  of  their  dresses  were  ganzy,  and  some  had 
the  sheen  of  satin ;  the  fiowers  and  the  blond  trembled,  and 
tiie  veils  waved  abont  their  decorated  bonnets,  as  that  host- 
like  choros,  with  its  greatly-gathering  sonnd,  sundered  the 
air  above  them.  Most  of  these  ladies  occupied  the  little 
light  park-chairs,  and  behind  and  beside  them  stood  guardian 
gentlemen.  The  outer  ranks  of  the  crowd  were  made  up  of 
citizens,  plebeians,  and  police. 

In  this  outer  rank  I  took  my  place.  I  rather  liked  to 
find  myself  the  ^lent,  unknown,  consequently  unaccosted 
neighbour  of  the  short  petticoat  and  the  sabot ;  and  only  the 
distant  gazer  at  the  silk  robe,  the  velvet  mantle,  and  the 
plmned  chapeau.  Amidst  so  much  life  and  joy,  too,  it 
suited  me  to  be  alone— qnite  atone.  Having  neither  wish 
nor  power  to  force  my  way  throngh  a  mass  so  close  packed, 
my  station  was  on  the  farthest  confines,  where,  indeed,  I 
might  hear,  hat  could  see  little. 

'  Mademoiselle  is  not  well  plaoed,'  said  a  voice  at  my 
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elbow.  Who  dared  Moost  me,  a  being  in  a  mood  m  liuk 
social  ?  I  turned,  rather  to  rep«l  than  to  reply.  I  m*  > 
miLO — a  burgher— an  enure  fAran(;er,  m  I  ilwmei  Mm  la 
one  oiotiK^nt,  but  the  next,  recognised  in  him  >  eetw 
trftdeomKa — a  bookseller,  whoito  shop  romiMhed  thi  b 
Fossetto  with  )t«  books  and  stationer}- ;  k  m&n  notofiaa  a 
our  penBionaat  tor  the  czoessive  brittleoose  of  his  Unp 
and  frequent  ftnapjiiahDesB  of  bj»  mtvoner,  evisn  to  m1> 
priaoipi^  ouatoniers :  but  whom,  for  my  soLifauy  self.  I  bl 
ever  been  dispose]  to  tike,  and  hod  ftlways  fooad  M 
Botnotimcs  kind  ;  oucc,  in  aiding  me  about  some  tronbkiW 
little  exchange  o(  foreign  money,  he  bad  done  me  *  atma 
lie  was  an  iiit<;tligcnt  man ;  under  his  uperity,  be  wHt 
good-hearted  man ;  the  thought  had  aomcliiniM  uimseJ  n 
that  a  part  of  his  nature  bore  affinity  to  a  port  of  V. 
Emanuol's  (whom  ho  knew  well,  aod  whom  I  bad  aba 
seen  utting  on  Miret's  coimter,  turning  orar  the  onTMt 
month's  puhlioiUionn) ;  and  it  was  in  ihis  affinity  I  kmI  # 
explanation  of  that  conciliatory  Eeeliog  with  which  1  iMlla 
tivoly  rt-garded  him. 

Strange  to  say,  this  man  knew  me  iiiidier  mj  Bttrnw-tat 
and  closely -folded  shawl ;  and,  though  I  dopnwalod  'it 
eETort,  ho  insisted  on  making  a  w,-vy  for  as  through  i^ 
crowd,  and  iiuding  roe  a  belter  aituaiion.  Ho  eorried  b 
disinterostod  civihty  (tirthor ;  and,  from  soros  quarter,  p» 
cured  me  a  chair.  Once  and  again,  I  han  tomid  that  ikf 
most  cross -grni  tied  arc  by  no  means  the  worvt  o(  mankiBil. 
nor  the  humLIost  in  station,  the  least  t>olishod  tn  ieehu 
This  man,  in  his  courtesy,  seemed  to  find  nothinj;  utao^i  e 
my  bmng  here  alone ;  only  a  rewoo  for  extending  to  n«  • 
for  as  he  could,  a,  retiring,  yet  cffiofeat  atteotioa.  HatW 
secured  me  a  place  and  a  seat,  he  withdrew  without  sakiivi 
question,  without  olitruding  a  remark,  without  ad^Di. 
Buperfluous  word.  No  wonder  that  PTofewor  EiBvii- 
llkod  to  take  his  cigar  and  his  loonge,  and  to  ntad  his  fr"'^ 
ton  in  M.  Miret's  shop  -  the  two  must  have  saitod. 

I  hod  not  been  seated  fire  minul«s,  en  I  ^..^fiin^  f/tm 
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that  chance  and  my  worthy  bm^her  friend  had  brought  me 
once  more  witUn  view  of  a  familiar  and  domestic  group. 
Bight  before  me  sat  the  Btattons  and  de  Bassompierres. 
Within  reach  of  my  hand— had  I  chosen  to  extend  it — aat  a 
figure  like  a  fairy-queen,  whose  array  IlUeH  and  their  leaves 
seemed  to  have  suggested ;  whatever  was  not  spotless  white, 
being  forest-green,  ily  godmother,  too,  sat  bo  near,  that,  had 
I  leaned  forward,  my  breath  might  have  stirred  the  ribbon  of 
her  bonnet.  They  were  too  near ;  having  been  just  reoog* 
nised  by  a  comparative  stranger,  I  felt  uneasy  at  this  close 
vicinage  of  intimate  acquaintance. 

It  made  me  quite  start  when  Mrs.  Bretton,  turning  to 
Mr.  Home,  and  speaking  out  of  a  kind  impulse  of  memory 
said, — '  I  wonder  what  my  steady  little  Lacy  would  say  to 
all  this  if  Bhe  were  here  ?  I  wish  we  had  brought  her,  she 
would  have  enjoyed  it  much.' 

'So  she  would,  so  she  would,  in  her  grave  sen^ble 
fashion ;  it  is  a  pity  but  we  bad  asked  her,'  rejoined  the 
kind  gentleman ;  and  added,  '  I  like  to  see  her  so  quietly 
pleased ;  so  Uttle  moved,  yet  so  content.' 

Dear  were  they  both  to  me,  dear  are  they  to  this  day  in 
their  remembered  benevolence.  Little  knew  they  the  rack 
of  pain  which  had  driven  Lucy  almost  into  fever,  and  bronght 
her  out,  guidelesH  and  reckless,  urged  and  drugged  to  the 
brink  of  frenzy.  I  had  half  a  mind  to  bend  over  the  elders' 
shoulders,  and  answer  their  goodness  with  the  thanks  of  my 
eyes.  M.  de  Bassompierre  did  not  well  know  me,  but  I  knew 
him,  and  honoured  and  admired  his  nature,  with  all  ile  plain 
sincerity,  its  warm  affection,  and  unconscious  enthusiasm. 
Possibly  I  might  have  spoken,  but  just  then  Graham  turned ; 
he  turned  with  one  of  his  stately  firm  movements,  so  different 
from  those  of  a  sharp-tempered  under-sized  man  :  there  was 
behind  him  a  throng,  a  hundred  ranks  deep;  there  were 
thousands  to  meet  his  eye  and  divide  its  scrutiny — why  then 
did  he  concentrate  all  on  me — oppressing  me  with  the 
whole  force  of  that  full,  blue,  steadfast  orb?  Why,  if  be 
would  look,  did  not  one  glance  satisfy  him?  why  did  he 
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tuTD  on  his  chair,  rest  bis  dbow  on  its  bach,  and  tuAj  m 
laifturely  ?     Hu  oould  not  see  my    f««o.  I    held  H  do*;. 
Buc«l]r,  be  09uU  aol  recognise  me  :  I  stooped,  I  anei . 
would  Bot  bo  known.     Ho  ro«c,  by  koidl-  racaiis  he  eoBUW 
to  approach,  in  Iwo  minutes  he  would  havu  hiul  m;  wen 
my   idontily  would  bare  been  frraaped  betwevu   hia  Bt« 
IryannouH  but  always  poweHul  hands.    There  was  bo) » 
way  to  cvude  or  to  check  hiiu.     I  iuipUed,  by  m  ■kk' 
BUppUcatorj-  gciiturc.,  tlwt  it  wiix  my  prayer  to  he  let  >1m 
aSUiT    thai,    bail    he    perflated,    he    would     perhofM  W 1 
seen  the  spectacle  of  Lucy  incensed  ;  not  &U  that  was  grai  I 
or  good,  or  kind  in  him  (»nd  Lucy  folt  the  foU 
should  have  kept  her  quite  tome,  or  absolutely  Jtiofliiiw"  I 
and   Bhiulowliko.     He  lookud,  but  ho  desisted.     He  AeA\ 
hb  handiioroe  head,   hut  he  was  mule.    Be   resumed  Ul 
seat,  nor  did  he  again   turn  or  disturb  u«  by  a  gUmj 
except  indeed  for  one  single  instant,  when  a  look,  ntb«J 
solicitous  than  curious,  stole  my  way — sjieaking  what  i 
bow  fitillod   my  boart  like  '  the  south  wind  qoiethig ' 
earth.'    Gntliam'»  thoughts  of  me  were  not  entirely 
of  a  frozen  indiSbrence,  aftvr  all.     I  beliere  tn  that 
mansion,  his  heart,  he  ke|>t  one  little  place  aoder  the 
Ugbts  where  Lucy  might  have  entortaiumeDl.  U  she  i 
ooJl.    It  wan  not  »o  handsonw  aa  th<!  chambers 
lodged  bis  male  friends :  il  was  not  tike  the  ball  wboiv 
accommodalod  his  phi  Ian  tb  ropy,  or  the  lihranr  wbitra 
treasured  hia  acience,  still  less  did  it  remmble  the  |ia( 
where  hiH  niarriagu  foost  was  sfdendidly  spread  ;  ynl, 
ally,  hy  long  and  eqxiaX  kiadne«8,  he  prowd  to  tns 
kept  one  little  closet,  over  tbo  door  of  which  was  wnH 
'  Luoy'ti  Boom.'     I  kept  a  place  for  him,  too— a  ptses 
which  I  never  took  the  mLmmtro,  either  by  rule  or 
I  think  it  woa  like   the  tent  of  Peri-Baoou.     AH  my 
long  I   carried  it  folded  In  the  hollow  of  my  hand— j<*1 
released  from  tliat  hold  and  oonstnctioo,  I  Imow  not  faoi 
innate  c/ipadty  for  expanse  might  haTe  mapiigod  it  into  ■ 
turburiuclu  for  a  host. 
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Forbearing  as  he  was  to-night,  I  could  not  stay  in  this 
proxiniity  ;  liiis  dangerous  place  and  seat  most  be  given  np  : 
I  watched  my  opportnnity,  rose,  and  stole  away.  He  mi^t 
think,  he  might  even  believe  that  Lucy  was  contained  within 
that  shawl,  and  sheltered  under  that  hat;  he  never  oould 
be  certain,  for  he  did  not  see  my  face. 

Snrely  the  spirit  of  restlessness  waa  by  this  time 
appeased?  Had  I  not  had  enough  of  adventure?  Did  I 
□ot  begin  to  flag,  quail,  and  wish  for  safety  under  a  roof  ? 
Not  BO.  I  still  loathed  my  bed  in  the  school  dormitory  more 
than  words  can  express :  I  clung  to  whatever  ooold  distract 
thought.  Somehow  I  felt,  too,  that  the  night's  drama  was 
but  begun,  that  the  prologue  was  scarce  spoken  ;  throughout 
this  woody  and  turfy  theatre  reigned  a  shadow  of  mystery ; 
actors  and  incidents  unlooked-for  waited  behind  the 
scenes :  I  thought  so :  foreboding  told  me  as  much. 

Straying  at  random,  obeying  the  push  of  every  chance 
elbow,  I  was  brought  to  a  quarter  where  trees  planted  in 
closterB,  or  towering  ungly,  broke  up  somewhat  the  dense 
packing  of  the  crowd,  and  gave  it  a  more  scattered  character. 
These  confines  were  far  from  the  music,  and  somewhat  aloof 
even  from  the  lamps,  but  there  was  sound  enough  to  soothe, 
and  with  that  full,  high  moon,  lamps  were  scarce  needed. 
Here  had  chiefly  settled  family-groups,  bnrgher-parents ; 
some  of  them,  late  as  was  the  hour,  actually  surrounded  by 
their  children,  with  whom  it  had  not  been  thought  advisable 
to  venture  into  the  closer  throng. 

Three  fine  tall  trees  growing  close,  almost  twined  stem 
within  stem,  Ufted  a  thick  canopy  of  shade  above  a  green 
knoll,  crowned  vrith  a  seat — a  seat  which  might  have  held 
several,  yet  it  seemed  abandoned  to  one,  the  remaining 
members  of  the  fortun&te  party  in  possession  of  this  site 
standing  dutifully  round ;  yet,  amongst  this  reverend  circle 
was  a  lady,  holding  by  the  hand  a  httle  girL 

When  I  caught  sight  of  this  little  girl,  she  was  twisting 
herself  round  on  her  heel,  swinging  from  her  conductress's 
band,  flinging  herself  from  side  to  side  with  wanton  and 
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funtOKtic  ^'ratjong.  These  porrerse  rooremontiiMTMHdBi 
atlentioD,  they  etruck  mo  Mof  k  ohnrocter  fearf oily Iimilki 
On  close  iiiflpMliot],  DO  less  so  appe&rod  iha  ctiiJd'i  «|af 
ment ;  the  lilac  eilk  ptiliiM,  tlii;  snmll  ewftosdowD  hm,  it 
whito  bonnet — the  whole  holiday  toilette,  in  short,  ww  tk 
gala  garh  of  a  cherub  bul  too  well  known,  of  that  tt^A 
D^BirAe  Book— iLnd  Diairio  Book  it  wm— sha,  or  an  iaf  s 
her  likenese. 

I  might  haru  taken  this  discovery  u  a  thander-cUp,  )■ 
fiush  hyperbole  would  have  been  premature :  disoovioy  at 
des^nod  to  rise  more  than  one  degnw  on  it  reaobri  ia ' 
climax. 

On  whotie  hand  oould  the  amiabl«  DMrfa  swiog  ita  I 
Belfishly.  whose  glove  oould  she  taar  Ibua  rmkleaalj,  whm 
arm  thus  etnii»  with  impunity,  or  on  the  borders  of  wboi 
drea»  thus  turn  aud  traniple  iosolently,  if  not  tb«  hui  I 
glove,  arm,  and  robe  of  her  lady-iDOlher  ?  And  then,  in  ml 
Indian  fthawl  and  A  pftlo-groen  crape  bouiei — tbara^bakj 
portly,  blithe,  and  pleasant— Ibore  stood  Madame  BedL 

CnriouM !  I  had  certainly  deemed  Madame  in  her  boL  \ 
and  D£wr6a  in  her  crib,  at  this  btvssed  minnto.  iiliw|iiin.  I 
boti)  of  them,  tlie  sleep  of  the  juat,  within  tha  Mored  wilh  | 
amidst  the  profound  seclusion  o(  tha  Boa  Foaaetta. 
certainly  also  they  did  not  piotoie  *  Ueosa  Looia '  otberri*  | 
uigaged :  and  hero  wo  all  three  were  taking  onr  *  6bala'  is  I 
the  f6te-bla7.ing  pivrk  at  midnight  I 

The  fact  was,  Madame  was  only  acting  aeeording  to  W  | 
quite  juMtifinblo  wont.     I  remambored  now  i  liad  baard  « i 
Ruid    among    the    teaoliers — though   withuub  at  the   tv 
pnrticulai'ly    noticing    the   gosslp — that    often,    whtfi   s 
thought  Madame  in  her  chamber,  sleeping,  she  was  ipm 
fuIUdrcHMod,  to  take  hor  ploasun  at  operas,   or  playi,  * 
hulls.     Madame  had  no  sort  of  laste  for  a  monaatio  Uf^  sal  | 
took  caro~)»rgcly,  though  discreetly — to  Mason  bmi 
cncc  with  a  reliiih  of  the  worid. 

Half  a  dozen  gentlemen  of  her  frienda  stood 
Amongst  those,  1  waa  not  slow  to  nioogniaa  two 
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There  was  her  brother,  M.  Victor  Kint ;  there  was  another 
peraon,  monstaohed  and  with  long  hair — a  calm,  taciturn 
man,  but  whose  baits  bore  a  stamp  and  a  Bemblance  I 
could  not  mark  unmoved.  Amidst  reserve  and  phlegm, 
amidst  contrasts  of  character  and  of  countenance,  something 
there  still  was  which  recalled  a  face— mobile,  fervent, 
feeling— a  face  changeable,  now  clouded,  and  now  alight — a 
face  from  my  world  taken  away,  for  my  eyes  lost,  but  where 
my  best  spring-boure  of  life  had  alternated  in  shadow  and 
in  glow ;  that  face,  where  I  had  often  seen  movements  so 
near  the  signs  of  genius— that  why  there  did  not  shine  fully 
out  the  undoubted  fire,  the  thing,  the  spirit,  and  the  secret 
itself — I  could  never  tell.  Yes — this  Josef  Emanuel — this 
man  of  peace — reminded  me  of  his  ardent  brother. 

Besides  Messieurs  Victor  and  Josef,  I  knew  another  of 
this  party.  This  third  person  stood  behind  and  in  the 
Bhade,  his  attitude  too  was  stooping,  yet  his  drees  and  haJd 
white  bead  made  him  the  most  conspicuous  figure  of  the 
group.  He  was  an  ecclesiastic :  he  was  Fere  Silas.  Do 
not  fancy,  reader,  that  there  was  any  inconsistency  in  the 
priest's  presence  at  this  f£te.  This  was  not  considered  a 
show  of  Vanity  Fair,  but  a  commemoration  of  patriotic 
sacrifice.  The  Church  patronised  it,  even  with  ostentation. 
There  were  troops  of  priests  in  the  park  that  night 

P6re  Silas  stooped  over  the  seat  with  its  single  occupant, 
the  rustic  bench  and  that  which  sat  upon  it :  a  strange  mass 
it  was— bearing  no  shape,  yet  magnificent.  You  saw, 
indeed,  the  outUne  of  a  face  and  features,  but  these  were  so 
cadaverous  and  so  strangely  placed,  you  could  almost  have 
fancied  a  bead  severed  from  its  trunk,  and  flung  at  random 
on  a  pie  of  rich  merchandise.  The  distant  lamp-reys 
glanced  on  clear  pendants,  on  broad  rings ;  neither  the 
chasteness  of  moonlight,  nor  the  distance  of  the  torehes, 
could  quite  subdue  the  gorgeous  dyes  of  the  drapery.  Hail, 
Madame  Walravens  1  I  think  you  looked  more  witch-like 
than  ever.  And  presently  the  good  lady  proved  that  she 
was  indeed  no  corpse  or  ghost,  but  a  harsh  and  hardy  old 
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woman;  for,  apoa  some  aggravation  m  the  clunoroc; 
petitioD  of  Dteirto  Book  to  her  mother,  to  go  to  the  baa 
and  t^e  sweetmeats,  the  himohback  saddenly  fetched  faei  i 
resoaoding  rap  with  her  gold-knobbed  cane. 

There,  then,  were  Madame  Walraveos,  Madame  B«i. 
P6re  Silas — the  whole  conjuration,  the  secret  junta.  T:-. 
sight  of  them  thus  assembled  did  me  good.  I  cannot  a; 
that  I  felt  weak  before  them,  or  abt^ed,  or  dismiK 
They  ontnombered  me,  and  I  was  worsted  and  under  ^ 
feet ;  but,  as  yet,  I  was  not  dead. 
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Pabcinated  as  by  a  basilisk  with  three  heads,  I  oould  not 
loRvc  this  cliquo ;  llio  ground  ncur  them  eeomed  to  hold  my 
feet.  The  canopy  of  entwined  trees  held  out  shadow,  the 
ni|;ht  whispered  a  pledge  of  protection,  and  fin  officious 
lamp  flashed  just  one  beam  to  show  me  an  obacure,  safe 
s«Kt,  and  then  vEmished.  Let  me  now  briefly  tell  tho  rt'^uler 
all  thibt,  during  the  past  dark  fortnight,  I  havo  boen  silently 
ithering  from  Rumour,  respoctiDg  the  origin  and  the  oiijcot 
M.  Emanuel's  departure.  The  talc  is  short,  and  not  new : 
iti  alpha  is  Mammon,  and  its  omet;a  Intorest. 

It  Madame  Walravens  was  hideous  as  a  Tlindoo  idol, 
she  seemed  also  to  possess,  in  the  estimation  of  these  hat 
votariuH,  an  idol's  consequence.  The  fact  was,  she  had 
been  rich— very  rich  ;  and  tliougb,  for  the  present,  without 
the  command  of  money,  elio  was  lilci;ly  one  day  to  be  rich 
a.  At  Basseterre,  in  Guadaloupe,  she  possessed  a  large 
.te,  received  in  dowry  on  her  mnrriage  sixty  years  ago, 
.BoqUMtered  since  her  huKhand's  failure  ',  hut  now,  it  was 
supposed,  cleared  of  claim,  and,  if  duly  looked  after  by  a 
oompotcat  agont  of  integrity,  considered  capable  of  being 
mtidt!.  In  a  ftiw  years,  largely  productive. 

P^re  Silas  took  an  interest  in  this  prospective  improve- 
kwnt  for  the  sake  of  religion  and  the  Churoh,  whereof 
rUn^liorti  Walravens  was  a  devout  daughter.  Madame 
Beck,  distantly  related  to  the  hunchback  and  knowing  her  to 
bo  without  family  of  her  own,  had  long  brooded  over  con- 
tingencies with  a  mother's  calculating  forethought,  and, 
b&rsbly  treated  as  she  was  by  Madame  Walravens,  never 
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ce&seJ  to  court  hoi  for  intomt's  nJce.  Uodame  Bedc  ui 
the  privsl  wcr«  thus,  for  money  reasons,  equally  ud  its- 
oerelv  interested  in  the  onniing  of  the  West  Indian  estala. 

Bat  the  distanoe  was  great,  and  the  olimute  huwilaa. 
Tbe  competent  and  upright  agent  wanted  must  be  a  ientd 
Qiao.  Jtut  suefa  a  man  had  MadaoH  Walraveiu  nmsd 
tor  twenty  years  in  her  eervlce,  blij;htbg  bis  life,  and  te 
liring  on  liUn,  like  an  old  fungus ;  sueb  a  oulu  had  Pfo 
8ilMJ»  trained,  tanght,  aod  bound  to  him  by  the  to  d 
gratitudv,  habit,  and  belief.  Soob  a  man  Madame  BeA 
knuw,  and  ooold  in  Bome  measure  inSuonce.  '  My  ps^ 
said  I'Are  Silaai,  'if  tio  remains  in  Earope.  runs  risk  d 
apoataoy.  for  he  has  become  entangled  with  a  berenc' 
Madamu  Bvok  made  also  her  private  comment,  and  pnSemi 
in  bor  own  breast  her  secret  reason  for  desh^ng  expatriatioa 
The  thing  she  could  not  obtain,  she  deaired  not  anotb* 
to  win :  rather  would  she  destroy  it.  As  to  Uadaac 
Walmvens,  she  wantod  tier  money  and  her  land,  and  faun 
Paul,  if  he  liked,  could  make  tbe  beet  and  f&itbfoQael 
steward :  so  the  three  selt-seukera  banded  and  beset  iha  oor 
unselfish.  Thoy  reaaoned,  they  appealed,  Ihey  intplond, 
on  his  meroy  they  oaat  tbemsolves,  into  bis  hauJtt  Uisj 
confidingly  thr^isl  iWir  intereats.  Tbey  asked  but  two  iv 
three  yi'ara  of  devotion— after  that,  be  should  live  l<r 
himself:  one  of  tbe  number,  porbaps,  wished  that  in  Urn 
meantime  be  might  die. 

No  hviag  )>oing  »ver  humbly  hid  his  advaota^  at  IL 
Emanoel's  feet,  or  confidingly  put  it  into  his  bands,  that  tm 
Bpumud  tbe  trust  or  rvpuliH»ct  tbe  n^wsitor)-.  What  mi|^l 
be  bis  private  pain  or  inward  reluctance  to  leave  Europa— 
what  htH  caloulutioQs  for  bis  own  future — none  asked,  v 
knew,  or  reported.  All  this  was  a  blank  to  me.  Ha 
oonftrenoea  with  his  oonfossor  I  might  guess ;  the  pari  dal* 
and  rehgioo  wert<  made  to  play  in  tbe  persaaaions  ns«d,  I 
might  conjeoturu.  lie  was  gone,  and  bad  made  do  tigft 
There  my  knowledge  dosed. 
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With  my  bead  bent,  and  my  forehead  resting  on  my 
hands,  I  sat  amidst  grouped  tree-stems  and  branohing 
brushwood.  Wbatever  talk  passed  amongst  my  neighbours, 
I  might  bear,  if  I  would :  I  was  near  enough ;  but  for  some 
time  there  was  scarce  motive  to  attend.  They  gossiped 
about  the  dresses,  the  music,  the  illuminations,  the  fine 
night.  I  listened  to  hear  them  say,  '  It  is  calm  weather  for 
his  voyage ;  the  Antigua '  (his  ship)  '  will  sail  prosperously.' 
No  such  remark  fell ;  neither  the  Antigua,  nor  her  course, 
nor  her  passenger  were  named. 

Perhaps  the  light  chat  scarcely  interested  old  Madame 
Walravens  more  than  it  did  me ;  she  appeared  restless,  turn- 
ing her  head  now  to  this  side,  now  that,  looking  through  the 
trees,  and  among  the  crowd,  as  if  expectant  of  an  arrival  and 
impatient  of  delay.  '  Oii  sont-ils  ?  Pourquoi  ne  viennent- 
Us  ? '  I  heard  her  mutter  more  than  once ;  and  at  last,  as  if 
detennined  to  have  an  answer  to  her  queation^which 
hitherto  none  seemed  to  mind,  she  spoke  aloud  this  phrase 
— a  phrase  brief  enough,  simple  enough,  but  it  sent  a  shock 
through  me — '  Messieurs  et  mesdames,'  said  she,  'oii  done 
est  Justine  Marie  ? ' 

'  Jusune  Marie  I '  What  was  this  ?  Justine  Marie — the 
dead  nun — where  was  she  ?  Why,  in  her  grave,  Madame 
Walravens — what  can  you  want  with  her?  You  shall  go  to 
her,  but  she  shall  not  come  to  yon. 

Thoa  I  should  have  answered,  had  the  response  tain  with 
me,  but  nobody  seemed  to  be  of  my  mind ;  nobody  seemed 
surprised,  startled,  or  at  a  loss.    The  quietest  commonplace    . 
answer  met  the  strange,  the  dead -disturbing,  the  Witch-of-./ 
Endor  query  of  the  hunchback. 

'  Justine  Marie,'  sud  one,  '  is  coming ;  she  is  in  the 
Idosk  :  she  will  be  here  presently.' 

Out  of  this  question  and  reply  sprang  a  change  in  the  chat — 
chat  it  still  remained,  easy,  desultory,  familiar  gossip.  Hint, 
aUosion,  comment  went  round  the  circle,  but  all  so  broken, 
BO  dependent  on  references  to  persons  not  named,  or  eir- 
oamstancea  not  defined,  that  listen  as  intently  as  I  would — 
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—and  I  did  listen  note  wilb  ft  fated  intorosi — I  MoU  i 
out  no  more  thao  that  Bome  scheme  wss  on   food  ia  * 
this  ghostly  JuKtinu  Mari&— dcnd  or  aKre — was  tuuMai 
Thiii  family-junta  seemed  fjrasiiing  ub  her  Boia«iiow,  lonM 
reiison :  thore  seemed  qtieetion  of  a.  marm^.  of  s  [arta»-j 
for  whom  I  oould  not  quite  ni&ko   out— pcrbniw  for  Via  I 
Kint,   perhaps  for  Josef  Emanuel — both    w«ro 
Oncu  t  thought  thu  hints  an<l  jests  rained  upon  a  yofiii|;tr  i 
haired  foreigner  of  the  parly,  nhoui   they   c^lt-d   Hmbi^  I 
Miihler.    Amidst  all  th«  btidiiiugu.  Madame  Walraveof  d 
oblrudt'd  from  lime  to  time  boanc,  cFoes-gramcd  speedM. 
her   imptitionco    hoing   diverted    only    by    an    impUcdbl 
aurveillanoe  of  D^airSe,  who  oould    not  stir   but  Uw  i^J 
woman  inunikved  lit^r  with  her  staff. 

'  La  voil&  I '  sudderUy  cried  onv  of  ibe  geotJenieit, 
Juotino  Mario  qui  atriTcl ' 

Thin   moment  was  tor  mo  peculiar.      J   called  19 
memory  the  pictured  nun  on  the  pauul ;  proMnt  to  tnyi 
wus  tiie  sad   love-Htory ;    I  «aw   in   tboogbt   the  vises  • 
tbo  garret,  the  apparition  of  the  alley,  tho  stimnge  faiilb  < 
the  herocau ;   I  undorweJit   a   proB«DttmeDt  of 
a    strong    conviction   of   coming    disclosore.     Ab ! 
imiigination  once  runs  riot,  wb<-ro  do  vie  atop?    Whal ' 
tree  ao  hitru  und  hranchleita— what  way-side,  bedge-c 
animal  so  humble,   that  Fancy,  a   pttonng  eUmd.  and 
strugf;ling  ninonlxtam,  will  not  sloibc  it  in  Bpirituality, 
make  of  it  a  phantom  ? 

With  Hulemn  (orcu  prassud  on  my  heart,  tha  exf 
of  mystery  breaking  up :  hitherto  I  had  Been  t*ii» 
only  through  a  glass  darkly ;  now  was  I  to  behold  it  bm  1 
face.    I  leaned  forward ;  I  looked. 

'  Shu  comos  I '  cried  Josef  Kmanoel. 

The  circle  o{)i'ni.i<]  an  if  opuning  to   adtnit  a  new 
wolcome  member.     At  this  instant  a   toroh  ohaooad  til 
carried  past;  it«  blaxc  luded  the  pale  moon  in  doiitt  ji 
to  the  criua.  in  lighting  to  perfootion  the  dAooooiDMil 
in^  on.   Burely  those  near  mo  mu6l  bavvUtsotiMUllkcll 
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anxiety  I  felt,  io  degree  bo  onmeted.  Of  that  gronp  the 
coolest  must  hare  '  held  his  breath  for  a  time ! '  As  for  me, 
my  life  stood  atilL 

It  is  over.  The  moment  and  the  mm  are  come.  The 
crisis  and  the  revelation  are  passed  by. 

The  flambeau  glares  still  within  a  yard,  held  ap  in  a 
park-keeper's  hand ;  its  long  eager  tongue  of  flame  almost 
licks  the  figure  of  the  Expected^there — where  she  stands 
full  in  my  sight.  What  is  she  like?  What  does  she  wear? 
How  does  she  look  ?    Who  is  she  ? 

There  are  many  masks  in  the  park  to-night,  and  as  the 
hour  wears  late,  bo  strange  a  feeling  of  revelry  and  mystery 
begins  to  spread  abroad,  that  scarce  woold  you  discredit  me, 
reader,  were  I  to  say  that  she  is  like  the  nun  of  the  attic, 
that  she  wears  black  skirts  and  white  head-clothes,  that  she 
looks  the  resurrection  of  theflesh,  and  that  she  isa  risen  ghost. 

All  falsities — all  figments  I  We  will  not  deal  in  this 
gear.  Let  us  be  honest,  and  cut,  as  heretofore,  from  the 
bomely  web  of  truth. 

Homely,  though,  is  an  ill-chosen  word.  What  I  see  is 
Dot  precisely  homely.  A  girl  of  Viltette  stands  there — a  girl 
fresh  from  her  peosionnat.  She  is  very  comely,  with  the 
beauty  indigenous  to  this  country.  She  looks  well  nourished, 
fair,  and  fat  of  flesh.  Her  cheeks  are  round,  her  eyes  good ; 
her  hair  is  abundant.  She  is  handsomely  dressed.  She  is 
not  alone :  her  escort  consists  of  three  persons — two  being 
elderly :  these  she  addresses  as  '  Men  Onde '  and  '  Ma 
Tante.'  She  laughs,  she  chats ;  good-humonred,  buxom,  and 
blooming,  she  looks,  at  all  points,  the  bourgeoise  belle. 

'  So  much  for  Justine  Marie ; '  so  much  for  ghosts  and 
mystery:  not  that  this  last  was  solved — this  girl  certainly  is 
not  my  mm :  what  I  saw  in  the  garret  and  garden  must 
have  been  taller  by  a  span. 

We  have  looked  at  the  city  belle ;   we  have  cursorily 

glanced  at  the  respectable  old  uncle  and  aunt.    Have  we  a 

stray  glance  to  give  to  the  third  member  of  this  company? 

Can  we  spare  him  a  moment's  notice?    We  ought  to  dis- 

>»  ..  .     . 
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iinguUh  him  bo  far,  reader :  he  has  olMmii  on  us ;  «■  fc  M 
now  meet  him  for  the  first  time.  I  olutwd  my  bull  rs* 
hard,  and  I  drew  iny  breath  vary  dceip :  I  Itctd  lo  te  en. 
I  devoured  the  ojnoiilaUon,  I  (orlMtde  the  alart,  I  itpohf  tail 
stirred  no  more  UiftD a  alone ;  but  I  knew  wh*t  I  loolnldi, 
llirough  the  dimnem  loft  io  my  oyes  by  nmay  uigbt«'  «e^ 
iog,  I  knew  biiu.  They  B*)d  he  was  to  aall  by  Uie  jiafaf* 
Madame  Be&k  sud  so.  She  tied,  or  sbo  bad  att«red  lita 
was  OHM  truth,  aod  fwled  to  oontr&diot  it  when  il  beoa 
false.  The  Anligm  was  gone,  and  there  Blood  M 
EmaJiueL 

Was  I  glad?  A  hu^  load  loft  ms.  Wm  tt  r  bet  k 
warrant  joy?  I  know  not.  Ask  firat  what  were  tho  erav- 
stAneot  attendant  upon  this  respite  ?  IZow  (w  did  ll)i 
delay  coooern  iw  ?  Were  there  not  tboae  whom  it  nu^ 
touch  more  nearly? 
t  After  all,  who  may  this  younf;  prl,  thlx  Jaatine  Hm*, 
be  7  Not  a  stmngCTr,  rcadvr ;  she  i»  known  to  no  by  n|hi; 
she  viiiila  at  the  Itue  Foesettc :  ehc  is  often  of  fflihr' 
Bcck'«  Bunday  ])!Lrti»B.  Shei«arelutionof  both  the  OeokiuJ 
WaU^vena ;  alie  derives  her  boplismal  luuna  from  ill 
Hftinled  nuD  who  would  bave  been  ber  AUnt  had  aho  lind: 
her  patronymio  is  Snuveur ;  stw  is  ao  hetms  mkI  ao  orpbtt 
and  M.  F.nianuol  It  h«r  guardian  ;  •ocao  say  bar  godfatbB 

The  faroily'juiita  wish  this  heiress  to  be  mwtMd  to  aa 
of  th<»r  band— which  is  it?    Vital  cgueHtioD — whtoh  ta  il? 

I  felt  very  Rlad  now  that  the  drug  admlniiMMd  in  Ikf 
sweot  draught  hAil  filk-d  mo  with  a  pniiinmiijn  wUeb  MMb 
)>ed  and  ohamber  intolerable.  I  always,  ihrott^  oqr  whefc 
Ufo,  liked  to  penutralo  to  tha  real  tnith  ;  I  LDut  seabiw  Ito 
goddeaa  in  her  ton)pl«.  and  handling  tho  v«^U,  mad  daring  lb 
dread  gJAnoo.  O  Tilanosa  among  deitleil  lbs  oamd- 
outline  of  thiiui  an{)ecL  iiiokeoa  often  through  its  nngtriajif 
but  de&ni.-  to  uh  one  trait,  show  as  one  liTiwfriiini.  tim* 
awful  flinoerity;  wu  may  gasp  in  untold  terror,  bwt  «A 
that  gaep  we  drink  in  a  breatlt  of  thy  dirimty ;  oat  teV 
shakea,  and  iu  ourrvnta  ftway  like  riron  lifted  by 
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but  we  have  swallowed  strength.  Ta  see  ftnd  know  the 
worst  is  to  take  from  Fear  her  main  advantage. 

The  Walnvens'  party,  aogmented  in  nambers,  now  be- 
came rery  gay.  The  gentlemen  fetched  refreshments  from 
the  kiosk,  i^  sat  down  on  the  turf  mider  the  trees ;  they 
drank  heal&s  and  aentimaQta ;  they  laughed,  they  jested. 
M.  Emanuel  underwent  some  raillery,  half  good-humoured, 
half,  I  thought,  mahoious,  eapeoially  on  Madame  Beck's  part. 
I  soon  gathered  that  his  voyage  had  heen  temporiuily 
deferred  of  his  own  will,  without  the  concurrence,  even 
against  the  advice,  of  his  friends :  he  had  let  the  Antigua  go, 
and  had  taken  his  berth  in  the  Paui  it  Vvrgime,  appointed  to 
sail  a  fortnight  later.  It  was  his  reason  for  this  resolve 
which  they  teased  him  to  assign,  and  which  he  woold  only 
vaguely  indicate  as  '  the  settlement  of  a  little  piece  of  bnsi- 
ness  which  he  had  set  his  heart  upon.'  What  vhu  this 
business  ?  Nobody  knew.  Tes,  there  was  one  who  seemed 
partly,  at  least,  in  his  confidence  ;  a  meaning  look  passed  be- 
tween him  and  Justine  Harie.  '  La  petite  va  m'aider — n'est- 
ce  pas?'  said  he.  The  answer  was  prompt  enoogh,  God 
knows? 

'  Uais  oui,  je  vona  aiderai  de  toat  men  c<Bar.  Vong  ferez 
demoi  tout  ce  que  vous  vondrez,  mon  parraiiL' 

And  this  dear  '  parrain  '  took  her  hand  and  lifted  it  to  his 
grateful  hpa.  Upon  which  demonstration  I  saw  the  Ught- 
complexioned  young  Tenton,  Heinrich  Muhler,  grow  restJesa, 
aa  if  he  did  not  like  it.  Ha  even  grumbled  a  tew  words, 
whereat  M.  Emanuel  actually  laughed  in  his  faoe,  and  with 
the  mthlesB  triumph  of  the  assnrad  conqueror  he  drew  his 
ward  nearer  to  him. 

M.  Emannel  was  indeed  very  joyous  that  night.  He 
seemed  not  one  whit  snbdued  by  the  change  ol  soene  and 
action  impending.  He  was  the  brue  life  of  the  party ;  a 
little  despotic,  perhaps,  determined  to  be  chief  in  mirth,  as 
well  as  in  labour,  yet  from  moment  to  moment  proving 
indisputably  his  right  of  leadership.  His  was  the  wittiest 
word,  the  pleasantest  audcdote,  tb«  Irwikest  laogbi    Best- 
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leBsly  active,  ^ter  bis  muinflr,  he  mohlplied  himsdl  U  wtit 
on  nil ;  but  oh  I  1  saw  whioli  vrta  his  hv'ourite.  I  m«  u 
whose  foBt  h«  Uy  on  the  turl,  I  saw  vrhom  ho  foUid  owr- 
[alty  iTom  the  nighl  air,  whom  he  tencled,  ^atohed.  ui 
chenBltcd  as  iho  apple  of  his  eye. 

suit,  hint  &ad  raillui>-  fUtw  ihicit,  and  still  I  gslfaani 
that  whilo  H.  Paul  tihould  be  alr^ut.  working  for  othn 
these  others,  not  quit«  ungrateful,  would  guard  for  him  ib 
inasurtt  be  li.>tl  in  Europe.  Let  liim  briog  them  an  lodiu 
(ortane:  they  would  give  him  iD  i«tum  a  young  bride  and  a 
rioh  inberitAnce.  As  for  the  saintiy  consecration,  the  n* 
of  oonstancy.  that  was  forgotten :  tlto  blooming  and  ebanainf 
Present  prevailed  over  the  Past ;  and,  at  leogth.  his  nun  wis 
iudeftd  buried. 

Thus  it  moat  be.  The  revelation  was  indeed  oome. 
Preeentiment  had  not  been  mistaken  in  her  impaUe :  then 
is  a  kind  of  proMntimsnt  which  never  w  miataken  ;  it  was  1 
who  bad  for  a  moment  miscalculated :  not  seeing  the  tnie 
bearing  of  the  oracle,  I  had  thought  she  mDltarcd 
when,  in  trutli,  hur  prediction  touched  reality. 

I  might  have  paused  longer  upon  what  I  eaw  ;  I  niisht 
have  deliberated  era  I  drew  inferences.  Some,  perhaps, 
would  hare  held  the  premises  doubtful,  the  proofe  insnA- 
oient  1  some  slow  soeptic«  would  have  inotedaloDBly  exiuuiiH<d 
ere  they  conclusively  aocuptitl  tbo  project  of  n  marrie^ 
between  a  poor  and  unselfish  man  of  forty,  and  bis  wealthj 
ward  of  eighteen  :  hut  far  from  mo  such  shifts  and  p«lliatiTes, 
tar  from  me  such  temporary  evasion  of  the  actual,  such 
ooward  fkr-in^  from  the  droad,  the  swift-footed,  the  aD'Over- 
taking  Fact,  such  feeble  suspense  of  submission  to  her  the 
solo  sovereign,  such  paltering  and  fiUtering  ranstsnoe  to 
Power  whoae  errand  is  to  march  conquering  and  tooooqueri 
such  traitor  detoction  from  the  Trlth. 

Na     I  haatciKrd  to  nooifpl  thf;  whole  plan.     I  extendi 
my  grasp  and  took  it  all  in.     I  gathered  it  to  me  with  a 
of  rage  of  baste,  and  folded  it  round  me,  as  ikn  uoldier  atmck 
on  the  field  folds  hb  eoloart  nbool  bis  hreasL     I  invoked 
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ConrioUon  to  noil  upon  me  tho  oertuiiity,  abhorred  whiU 
embraced,  to  fix  it  with  the  strongest  spikes  her  strongest 
atroken  couM  drive  ;  uiid  when  the  iron  hud  entered  well  my 
soul,  I  stood  up.  as  1  thought,  rQno\-ated. 

In  my  tnfatutbtiuii,  I  said,  '  Truth,  you  are  a  good  miatroes 
to  your  faithful  servants  !  While  a  Lie  prosat-d  mo,  how  I 
SUlTeredl  Even  whun  tho  Falsuhood  was  still  sweet,  still 
flattering  to  the  fancy,  and  wai-ni  to  tho  (ueling«,  it  wasted 
me  with  hourly  tormonl.  The  persuasion  that  affection  was 
won  could  not  In)  divoroud  (lom  tho  dread  that,  by  tvnothcr 
turn  of  tlie  wlicul.  it  migiit  he  lost.  Truth  sdripjHid  away 
£'ftl«>liood,  and  Flattery,  and  KxpccUvncy,  and  here  I  stand 
— free  t ' 

Nothing  remained  now  but  to  take  my  freedom  to  my 
ob&nibur,  to  curry  it  with  nm  to  my  l]c»l  and  hoo  what  I 
oould  make  of  it.  The  play  was  not  yet,  indeed,  quite 
pUyed  out.  I  might  havu  waited  and  watched  longer  that 
love-eoene  under  the  trees,  that  sylvan  courtship.  Had 
there  been  nothmg  of  lovo  in  tho  demonstration,  my  Fancy 
in  this  hour  was  bo  generous,  ao  creative,  she  could  have 
ino<]clled  for  it  the  most  sikliont  lineaments,  and  given  it  tho 
deepesL  life  and  iiighest  colour  of  passion.  But  I  would  not 
look ;  I  had  fixed  my  resolve,  but  I  would  not  violate  my 
nature.  And  tlien — something  tore  me  so  cruelly  under  my 
Bhawl,  something  so  dug  into  my  side,  »  vulture  so  strong 
Id  beak  and  tulon,  I  must  be  idonc  to  grapple  with  it.  I 
think  I  ncvor  folt  jealousy  till  now.  This  was  not  like 
onduring  th(;  (niduunneulH  of  Dr.  John  and  Paulina,  against 
which  whil'j  I  sealed  my  eyes  and  my  ears,  while  I  withdrew 
tfacnoo  my  thoughts,  my  sen^  of  harmony  still  acknowledged 
in  it  a  charm.  This  was  an  outrage.  Tho  love  born  of 
boauty  vros  not  mine  ;  I  hiul  notliing  in  uomiiiOQ  with  it:  I 
oould  not  dare  to  meddle  with  it,  but  another  love,  venturing 
diffidently  into  life  alter  long  acijiiaintanoc,  furnacc-lried  by 
pwn.  stomped  by  constanoy,  conwlidated  by  afiuction's  pure 
and  dumblo  alloy,  euhmittcd  by  intellect  to  intellect's  own 
tests,  and  finally  wrought  up.  by  bia  own  process,  to  his  owa 
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uDflftvred  oompUUneBSv  this  Love  IbM  baigbod  at  Pwto, 
hb  (B<t  fnmziee  and  hb  bo*  and  httrrieS  axttooUoa  In  tin 
Lorn  I  had  b  vmUk)  interest :  and  wbiteror  lundvd  citbv 
to  iu  oulloro  or  its  dcdtruoUon,  I  oould  no4  vw* 
ImpusiUy. 

I  turned  frofn  tbo  group  of  ti«M  uid  the  'tmoii 
oompuiie'  in  its  shado.  Midnight  wu  long  past;  Ot 
ooneerl  vaa  ov«r.  tbo  crowds  were  thinoiDg.  I  followedlkt 
ebb.  LeaVini;  (he  radiant  park  and  well-tit  Hatite-Vit 
(«til]  woU  lit,  thiH  it  fteetua  was  to  be  a  'otdt  blanobe'  b 
ViU«lle),  I  nought  the  dim  lower  quarter. 

Dim  I  Bbould  not  aay,  (or  the  beauty  ol  moonlight— for- 
gotten in  the  park— here  once  more  flowed  in  uiion  peroip- 
tiac.  Hl^h  hho  rode,  and  oalin  and  atainlMsly  ahc  aboiK. 
The  music  aod  the  minh  of  ihe  Kte,  tbe  fire  and  brigbi 
btiM  ol  thoM  lamps  had  out-done  aiKl  oat*dione  her  for  w 
boor,  but  now,  again,  her  glory  and  her  idlenoo  triumpbed 
The  rival  lamps  were  dying :  she  held  her  ooutBe  tUte  t 
wliitv  fute.  Drum,  trumpot,  bagb.  had  uUorod  their 
clangour,  and  were  forgotten ;  with  penoil-rsy  abe  wrote  oe 
heaven  and  on  earth  records  (or  archives  everlasting.  Slit 
and  tiwse  stars  seemed  to  me  at  onoe  the  typo«  and 
witseasee  of  truth  all  regnant.  The  night-sky  lit  her  reign - 
like  tit  slow-wheeling  progresa,  advanood  her  victory — thu 
onward  movement  which  haa  been,  and  Is,  and  will  be  (roa 
eternity  to  oteraiiy. 

These  oil-twinkling  streets  are  very  still :  I  like  them  lot 
tboir  lowliness  and  peace.  Hofoeward-bound  burghers  pus 
me  now  and  then,  but  iltoeo  oompaiUta  are  p^aelrian^ 
make  little  noise,  and  are  soon  gooe.  So  well  do  I  Io^t 
VUlette  under  her  present  aspect,  not  willingly  would  1 
re-enter  under  a  roof,  but  that  I  am  bent  oo  (lurauing  mj 
strange  adventur<:  lo  a  BUoocssful  clow,  and  quiocly  rogaln- 
Int;  my  bed  in  the  great  dormitory,  before  Madame  BbA 
Gomos  honte- 

Onl}'  one  street  lies  l>etwcn  me  and  the  Bue  Fos&ette :  as 
I  enter  it,  for  tbo  hret  time,  the  sound  of  a  carriage  team  u[i 
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thfl  deep  pciu!ft  of  thin  qunrUir.  It  cornea  this  way — cornea 
very  fast.  Uow  lou<!  ^ouudii  its  mttlo  on  iho  pavoil  pnth  I 
Th«  streol  is  narrow,  and  1  kcop  caredilly  io  the  eausewfty. 
The  carriage  tbund(-r!i  pa^t,  but  wluil  do  I  hoo,  or  (unoy  I 
soo,  fts  it  rashes  by?  Surely  notnelhing  while  fluttered 
from  that  window— 8urely  a  hand  waved  a  handkerchier. 
Was  that  signal  meant  for  me  ?  Am  1  known  ?  Who 
could  reoogoiae  mc?  That  la  not  M.  de  Bnssompierre's 
oarriago,  nor  Mrs.  Bretton's ;  and  boBidee,  neither  the  H6tel 
CrAoy  nor  the  ch&teau  of  La  Terrasee  bee  iu  that  direo- 
tion.  Woll,  I  ha.vo  no  time  for  ooiijcoturo ;  I  must  hurry 
borne. 

Oaining  the  Rue  Fosnetto,  reaching  the  pcnsionnat,  all 
than  was  still :  no  6aore  had  yet  arrived  with  Madame  and 
Dfelr^e-  I  had  left  the  grent  door  itjar  ;  ehould  1  lind  it 
thus?  Perhaps  tlie  wind  or  some  other  aooident  may  huvo 
thrown  it  to  with  suflicient  force  to  start  the  spring-bolt  7 
In  that  case.  hoiKteitii  became  admisoion ;  my  advontunt 
mnst  i§Hue  in  catastrophe.  I  Ughtly  pushed  the  heavy  leaf ; 
would  it  yk^lil  ? 

Yea.  Ar  noundlean,  an  tmreeisting,  as  if  some  propitious 
genius  had  waited  oti  n  spsftnic-chiirrn,  in  tin;  ^-estihulu 
within.  Entering  witli  bated  breath,  quietly  making  all 
fast,  fihoeloBsly  mounting  tho  stairoaee,  I  sought  the 
dormitory,  anil  rtinohiid  my  couch. 


Ay  1  I  reached  it,  and  once  mom  drpw  %  tree  ingpiralion. 
The  next  moment,  I  almost  shrieked— almost,  but  not  quite, 
ihanlc  Heaveii  t 

Throughout,  the  dormitory,  throughout  the  bouse,  there 
reigned  at  this  hour  the  stillnttufl  of  doatb.  All  slept,  and  in 
fluob  hueh,  it  scorned  ibat  none  dreamed.  Stretched  on  the 
nineteen  beds  lay  nineteen  forms,  at  full-length  and  motion- 
lcn».  On  mine— tho  twenlielb  oouoh — iiolhing  ought  to 
have  lain :  I  had  left  it  void,  and  void  should  havo  found  it. 
What,  lh«n,  do  I  m»  btttiTMn  the  hiUf-drawn  eurtoina? 
What  dark,  uaurping  shape,  supine,  long,  and  strange?    Is 
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it  a  robber  who  has  mado  his  ^rny  throuKh  the  opnitrai 
door,  anil  lies  there  in  wiut  1  It  looks  tm^'  bliick,  1  Abk  ii 
looka — not  human.  C^an  it  bo  a  Mruidsring  dog  ihu  hii 
come  in  (com  the  ntneet  ami  crept  and  oaMtad  hithv?  VJ 
it  tpnng,  will  it  leap  out  if  I  approaoh?  Appro«uA  I  oa 
Courage  1    Ono  Btop  !— 

Mjr   bead  reeled,  for  by  tlie   faint  night-Iainp  I  ip 
stretched  on  my  l)od  the  old  phantom — the  Hvs. 

A  ery  at  this  moment  mi^t  have  ruined  me. 
spectacle  what  it  might,  I  ooold  afford  neither  const 
scream,  nor  hwooii.  Besides,  I  wa«  not  overcome. 
by  late  incidents,  my  nerves  disdained  hysteria. 
Irom  illuminationtf,  anil  music,  and  tbroDKing  the 
thoroughly  lashed  up  by  a  new  Hcourgfl,  I  de6ed  tpeefea 
In  a  moment,  without  excIamntioQ,  I  had  ntabsd  on  tti 
haunted  oouoh  ;  noUiing  leaped  out,  or  sprang,  or  iljfnl: 
all  the  movement  was  min«,  bo  was  &U  the  lift*,  the  rcabj. 
the  aubstanoe,  the  (oroe ;  as  my  insiinot  folt.  I  lore  her  nf 
— the  incubus  t  I  held  hor  on  high — the  goblin  1  I  tboak 
her  loose— the  myatory!  .\nd  down  ehc  fell— down  lE 
around  me — down  in  ghreds  and  fragiii«nts— and  I  tndi 
upon  her. 

Here  again — Iwhold  the  branchless  Xmtt,  tfaa  ""fl*!"*^ , 
Bosinante ;  the  film  of  cloud,  the  flidcor  of  moonahiaa.  1W 
long  nun  proved  a  long  bolster  dreceed  in  a  long  black  Mok 
and  artfully  tnvostod  wilti  a  while  veU.  The  ptniMOla  is 
very  trutli,  strange  aa  it  may  seem,  were  gstniiM  □na'i 
garments,  and  by  eoniu  hand  thoy  had  been  disposed  with  ■ 
view  to  illunion.  Whenoe  came  these  veetowtnte?  ^I^*iw 
contrived  thin  ortifioo  ?  Tbosn  queBiionn  atill  rvmainod.  T* 
the  iK^ikd-liaudage  was  pinned  a  slip  of  papttr :  it  bom  n 
pencil  these  mocking  words — 

'  Tlie  nun  of  the  attic  beqneatha  to  Loey  SdoM  W 
wardrobe.    She  vnll  be  seen  in  lh«  Rue  PoeseMa  tto  nMia.' 

And  what  and  who  was  aha  that  bad  hnnntod  DM?  Slia 
I  had  actually  scon  three  times.  Not  a  woouui  <t  oj 
acquaintanoo  Iwd  tlio  stature  o(  that  ghost.    8be  was  oat  d 
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a  female  height      Not    to  any  man   I  knew  could    the 
machiiiatioD,  for  a  moment,  be  attributed. 

8till  mystified  beyond  expression,  but  as  thoroughly,  as 
suddenly,  relieved  from  all  sense  of  the  spectral  and  un- 
earthly ;  Booming  also  to  wear  out  my  brain  with  the  fret 
of  a  trivial  though  insoluble  riddle,  I  just  bandied  together 
stole,  veil,  and  bandages,  thrust  them  beneath  my  pillow,  lay 
down,  listened  till  I  heard  the  wheeb  of  Madome's  home- 
returning  fiacre,  then  turned,  and  worn  out  by  many  nights' 
vigils,  conquered,  too,  perhaps,  by  the  cow  reacting  narcotic, 
I  deeply  slept. 


CHAPTER    XL 

TUB    DAPinr  I'Am 

Thb  d»y  sueoeedinf;  this  remftrkable  MMwminCT  vi(ft 
proved  no  common  cbty.  I  <lo  not  nusm  Ihkt  it  bttn^ 
signs  in  hi?tiv«n  abore,  or  portentB  on  the  e&rth  beoa*^. 
nor  do  I  ultudc  to  mutoorologial  phcnomeiM,  to Btomi,  float 
or  whirlwind.  On  the  cootnuy :  the  stu  rose  jootind,  <«uk  1 1 
July  faoe.  Morning  doclced  her  beauty  with  rubto*,  ujA  ' 
filled  hur  kp  wiih  roses  that  they  Tell  from  ber  ta  abammk  i 
making  heir  path  blush ;  tbu  Hours  wokw  fnah  u  oynj^J 
and  umptyint;  on  the  early  hills  their  dew-iriala,  tfaey  i 
out  ilisniantled  of  vapour :  shadowlosH,  luare,  Kod  gIonam| 
thoylod  ttu)  sun's  sttieds  on  a  burning  aod  trndooded 

In  short,  it  was  as  lino  a  <hiy  as  tbo  finest  saaunor 
boost :  but  I  doubt  whulher  I  was  not  the  eolo  infaabitaat  i 
the  Buo  Fositette,  who  cared  or  retncmbored  to  ootD 
pleaeaot  fact.     Anutlicr  tliooght  busied  &U  oOyrbeaJi;! 
ihoag^t,  indeed,  which  had  iU  «haro  in  ray  mudiutiana : 
this  inaBtcr  considurtbtion,  not  possessing  for  me  so  eotin  i 
novelty,  uo  overwhelming  a  suddfionoas,  especially  so 
a  mystery,  as  it  offorcd  to  the  majority  of  my 
thereon,  left  mo  somewhat  more  open  than  the  loat  to  vf^ 
collateral  observation  or  impression. 

Still,  while  walking  in  the  garden,  (ealiag  tlie  ptoabs'. 
and  marking  the  blooming  and  growing  plaafia,  I  pxxkn* 
the  same  subject  the  whole  bouae  dtsouaeod. 

What  subject? 

Merely  this.  When  matins  came  to  be  said.  Uws  «w 
a  place  vacant  in  the  first  rank  of  boardan.     Wbon  itmit 
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last  was  eenwd,  there  leniMoed  a  coffee-cup  unclaimud. 
Wlmii  thfi  bouaamaid  nude  Ibe  beds,  alio  fuund  in  one  a 
bobUir  IfLid  lengthwise,  oliid  in  a  cap  and  nightgown ;  and 
when  Giiiovm  Fanslmwe's  musio-mistruss  oain«  enri)-,  as 
luaa],  to  give  the  morning  lesson,  that  acoomplisbed  uid 
promising  young  person,  her  pnpil,  failed  utterly  to  bo 
forthooniiog. 

High  and  low  was  Mim  Fanghawe  aought;  through 
lengtJi  an<i  breadth  was  the  house  mnsacked  ;  vainly  ;  not 
a  traco,  not  an  inilioation,  not  ho  much  lis  a  scrap  of  a  billet 
Mwarded  the  aeardi ;  the  ii>'mph  waa  vanished,  en^Hod  In 
the  past  nigbt,  like  a  shooting  star  swallowed  up  by 
darkncsH. 

Deep  was  the  dismay  of  surveillante  teachers,  deeper  the 
horror  of  the  dofaulling  direetress.  Never  had  I  scod 
Madame  Beek  no  pale  or  bo  appalled.  Here  was  a  blow 
struck  at  her  tender  part,  her  weak  side  ;  here  was  damage 
done  to  her  interest.  How,  too,  had  the  untoward  event 
bkppened?  By  what  outlet  had  the  fugitive  taken  wing? 
Not  a  casement  was  found  unfaetunod,  not  a  pane  of  glass 
broken ;  all  the  dooia  wei-e  bolted  secure.  Never  to  this 
day  has  Madame  Beak  obtained  satisfaction  on  this  point, 
nor  indci.id  lnw  anyljody  else  concerned,  save  and  excepting 
one,  Lucy  Snowe,  who  could  not  forget  how,  to  facilitate  a 
oertain  enterprise,  a  certain  great  door  had  been  drawn 
softly  to  its  lintel,  closed,  indeed,  but  neither  bolted  nor 
eeoure.  The  thundering  uarriage-und-pair  encountered  were 
now  likewise  recalled,  as  well  as  tliAt  puzzling  signal,  the 
waved  handkerchief.  ^ 

From  tliese  premises,  and  one  or  two  others,  inaooeaeible 
to  any  but  myself,  I  ooiild  draw  hut  onu  fnferonoo-  It  was 
a  case  of  elo|Kimont.  Morally  certain  on  this  head,  and 
seeing  Madame  Beck's  profound  embarrassment,  I  at  last 
communicated  my  conviction.  Having  alluded  to  M.  de 
Hamal's  suit,  I  found,  as  I  expected,  that  Madame  Beck 
was  perfectly  au  fait  to  that  affair.  Shri  had  long  sinoo 
dUcunscd   it  with   Mr«.   Choliuoodeley,  and  laid  ber 
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rc»ponftibility  in  Uie  basineas  on  that  lady's  shoaUBB  T> 
Mrs.  Cboltnondeley  and  M.  de  Baasompierro  Bhe  of*  faai 
rooourse. 

We  foimd  l)iat  the  Hfttel  Cr6cy  was  almdy  alire  lovlai 
hod  hiippeiied.  Giriovnk  hud  wrilWn  to  her  cousin  Puliia 
vaguely  eigtiifying  hymeneal  inteutions.  coaimuniaum 
biul  been  received  from  ttut  fatuity  of  dtt  Hacnal ;  U.  k 
Baasoinpiorro  wns  on  the  track  of  the  fuf^tives.  He  am- 
took  them  too  late. 

In  the  course  of  the  week  the  pout  broaglit  me  &  salt 
I  may  as  well  transcnbe  it ;  it  oontaiDs  expUoJUioo  on 
than  one  point : — 


'  Dra»  old  Tim  '  (ahort  (or  "nmoa},— '  I  am  off.  yoa 
gone  like  a  shot.  Alfred  and  I  inteaded  to  l>e  moiried  is 
this  way  almost,  from  tlie  first ;  wv  never  meant  lo  b 
splicod  in  the  humdrum  way  of  other  people ;  AUi«d  bit 
too  much  spirit  for  that,  and  so  have  I — Dieu  merci !  Do 
you  know,  Alfred,  who  used  to  call  yoo  "  the  dragon,"  hat 
seen  so  much  of  you  during  the  last  few  pMOtlu,  thai  k 
begins  to  feel  quite  friendly  towards  yon.  He  hope*  yot 
won't  miss  him  now  that  b«  has  gone  ;  he  btf^  to  apolo^M 
for  any  little  trouble  he  may  have  given  yoo.  He  is  afnil 
be  rtither  inconvenienced  you  onoo  when  be  oaoM  upon 
in  tilt)  grenier,  just  m  you  were  reading  a  letter 
of  the  most  special  interest;  but  be  could  not  netet 
temptation  to  give  you  a  start,  you  appoored  so  woedatrfuUy 
taken  up  with  your  correspondent.  En  roraoobe^  ha  aa^ 
you  once  frightened  him  by  niulting  in  for  a  drem  oraahairi, 
or  soma  other  chiffon,  at  the  moment  when  he  had  stnaok  • 
light,  and  was  going  to  take  a  quiet  wbiff  of  hta  cigar,  whtb 
waiting  (or  me. 

'  Do  you  be^icin  to  comprehend  by  this  time  that 
Comtc  dv  Harnal  was  the  nun  of  the  attio,  and  that  he 
see  your  bumblo  strvtint?    I  will  tell  you  how  he  iiiiiimJ 
it.    You  know  ha  has  the  entrte  of  the  Ath^nfe.  where  l«»ai 
three  of  hia  nephews,  the  sons  of  hia  eldest  ^ster. 
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de  Meley,  are  students.  You  know  the  court  of  tho 
Athiiii^  is  on  the  other  ^de  of  the  hi^h  vrii.ll  bounding  your 
walk,  the  all^  dgfendoe.  Alfred  oan  eliinb  as  well  as  ha 
OftD  daaoe  or  fence :  his  amusement  vtOA  to  make  the 
escalade  of  our  penaionuat  by  mounting,  first  the  wall; 
thcn^by  the  aid  of  that  high  tree  overspreading  the  grand 
berceau,  and  resting  some  of  its  boughs  on  the  roof  of  the 
lower  buildingB  of  our  premises — ho  managed  to  HCitlo  llic 
first  clasike  and  the  giunda  lujjle.  One  night,  hy  the  way, 
hu  foil  out  of  tills  tree,  toro  down  some  of  the  branches, 
nearly  broke  Ma  own  neuk,  and  after  lUl,  in  running  away, 
got  a  terribiti  (right,  and  waa  nearly  caught  by  two  people, 
Miulanto  Beck  and  M.  Emanuel,  he  thinks,  walkini:;  in  the 
alley.  From  the  grandu  salle  the  ascent  is  not  difljcult  to 
the  highest  block  of  building,  finishing  in  the  ^%at  garret. 
Tbo  skylight,  you  know,  is,  day  and  night,  left  half  0)X:n  (or 
air ;  by  the  skylight  he  entered.  Nearly  a  year  ago  I 
chanced  to  tell  him  our  legend  of  tho  nun  ;  that  Hiiggeitod 
hia  romantic  Idea  of  the  spectral  disguise,  which  I  think  you 
mast  allow  he  has  very  cleverly  carried  out. 

*  But  for  the  nun's  black  gown  and  white  veil  he  would 
hare  been  caught  again  and  again  both  by  you  and  that 
tigcr-JesHit,  M.  Paul.  He  thinks  you  both  capita)  ghost- 
Beers,-»Dd  very  brave.  What  I  wonder  at  is,  rather  your 
Korctiveness  than  your  courago.  How  could  you  onduru 
(he  viutations  of  that  long  spectre,  time  after  time,  without 
orying  out,  telling  everybody,  and  rousing  tho  whole  house 
and  neighbourhood  ? 

'  Oh,  and  liow  did  you  like  the  nun  as  a  bod-frllow  ?  / 
dres9od  her  up  ;  didn't  I  do  it  well  ?  Did  you  shriek  when 
you  Mw  her ;  /  should  have  gone  mad ;  but  then  you  have 
such  nerves  I — real  iron  and  bend  leather  I  I  believe  you  fee! 
nothing.  Tou  haven't  the  same  sensitiveness  that  a  person 
o(  my  constitution  has.  Yoti  seem  to  me  insensiblo  both 
fa)  pain  and  fear  and  grief.     You  are  a  real  old  Diogenes. 

'  Well,  dear  grandmother !  and  are  you  not  mightily 
a&gry  at  my  moonlight  flitting  and  runaway  match  7  I  assure 
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yon  it  is  excollODt  (tm,  Knd  I  did  It  ptuiiy  to  spite  tha 
minx,  Pauliiu,  &nd  thai  bott.  Dr.  John  :  to  show  Uxo  thM 
with  all  their  airs,  I  ootilcl  get  married  M  well  as  Um;.  )L 
de  BMiomplerre  was  at  firit  in  &  strunge  f tuna  with  AIM . 
he  threatened  &  prosecution  (or  '  ddtoumement  de  aiaem; 
Mid  I  know  uot  what :  be  wa.t  so  abominably  in  nunest,  A« 
I  found  myself  (orced  to  do  a  little  bit  of  ibe  melodramativ- 
go  diDWD  on  my  kmiG*.  »oh.  ory,  drenoh  bbreo  pookM-bifli' 
kerohieEs.  Of  coarse,  '  mon  onole '  soon  gave  in ;  tndeal 
whoru  wiiK  the  uw  of  inakint;  a  fuss  ?  I  am  Biarried,  lai 
Jiai'a  all  ^x>ul  it.  Ue  still  Bays  oar  oiarriaf;^  in  not  l«pl. 
beoaiue  I  am  Dot  o(  n^  foritooUi  1  As  if  th&t  made  ts) 
differenoe !  1  am  just  as  muoh  married  as  if  I  «m«  • 
hundred.  Howorer,  we  are  to  be  married  a^n,  Mid  I  ara  u 
have  a  irouaaeau,  and  Mrs.  Cbolmondcivy  is  going  to  Miper- 
intend  it ;  and  there  are  some  hopes  that  M.  do  naeiminpiini 
will  give  me  a  decent  portion,  which  will  be  very  ooimnkRi 
as  d«ar  Alfred  has  oothing  but  hia  nobility,  nolife  mi 
hereditu:y,  and  his  pay.  I  only  wiiih  undo  would  do  thia)^ 
unconditionally,  in  a  generous,  (;eDilemui-Ulce  fasUea; 
he  is  so  dixngroenble  n.9  to  make  the  dowry  dopeod  oi 
Alfred's  giving  hij  written  promise  that  he  will  oenr 
toooh  cords  or  dice  from  the  day  it  is  paid  down.  Tbt* 
aoonse  my  angel  of  a  tendency  to  play  :  I  don't  know  anj- 
thing  about  that,  but  I  do  know  he  is  a  dear,  WflffaHt 
crealore. 

'  I  cannot  sufficiently  extol  the  genius  with  whieh  di 
Kajnal  managed  our  Sight.  How  olovor  in  him  to  saleB 
till!  night  of  tho  ffite,  when  Madame  ((or  be  knows  b> 
habits),  as  he  said,  would  infaUibly  be  absent  at  the  eooe«i 
in  the  pork.  I  suppose  yon  must  have  gonu  wiib  her.  I 
watched  you  tim  luid  leave  the  dormitory  aboot  eln« 
o'clock.  How  you  returned  alone,  and  on  fool,  1  eaaaA 
ooujooture.  That  surely  was  you  we  met  in  the  nanow  oM 
Hue  tit.  Jean  ?  Did  you  see  me  wave  my  hati^)t|[*^it.^ 
from  the  carriago  window  ? 

'  Adiou  I     Rejeiou  in  my  good  luck :  ooo^patulata  ^  (* 
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my  s'lpremo  bftppinasi,  uid   buiievn   ma,  dear  cynic   nad 
mi^nlhrope,  yours,  in  tli9  boet  of  health  and  spirila, 

■OruRTBA  LxraA  d»  Haual, 
n^  Fanbhawr. 


^ 


'  P.B. — Rcmflmber,  lam  »  oonntess  now.  Papa,  miunina, 
and  the  ff.r]a  at  hom«,  nlll  b«  delightod  to  'hear  that.  "  My 
(laughter  the  Counteas  I  "  "  My  aister  the  Countm»  I  " 
Biuvo  I  Sounds  rather  better  thnu  Mrs,  John  Bretton, 
bein?* 


In  winding  up  Mistress  Fanshawc's  mamoirs,  thfl  rendwr 
will  no  doubt  espect  to  hear  that  she  came  finally  to  bitter 
expiation  of  her  youthful  lovitiox.  Of  course,  a  large  share 
ol  suffering  lies  in  reaeiTe  for  her  future. 

A  lew  words  will  embody  my  farther  knowlodge 
respecting  her. 

I  saw  her  towards  tlie  dose  of  her  hotieymooa.  She 
called  on  Madame  Beck,  and  ^ent  (or  me  into  the  i>ftloii. 
Sha  mshcd  into  niy  arms  laughing.  Shu  looked  very 
blooming  and  beautiful:  her  curU  were  longur,  hor  oheeka 
rosier  than  ever :  her  white  l>onnet  and  her  Flanddra  veil, 
her  orange- Ho  WLTS  and  her  bride's  dross,  bocame  hei'  mightily. 

•I  have  Kot  my  portion  I  '  she  cried  at  once;  (Oiuevra 
ever  stuck  to  the  substantial  :  1  always  thought  there  was 
R  good  trading  element  in  her  oompoKilion,  muoh  an  shc< 
scorned  the  '  bourgeoise ' ;)  and  uncle  de  Bassompierre  is 
quite  reconciled.  I  don't  mind  his  calling  Alfrwl  a  "nin- 
OOmpoop  "^that's  only  his  coarse  Scoleh  breedinf;;  and  1 
believe  Paulina  envies  mo.and  Dr.  John  is  wild  with  jealousy 
— fit  to  hlow  his  braiH!<  out— and  I'm  ho  happy  1  I  really 
lliink  I've  hardly  anything  left  to  wisli  for— unless  it  be  a 
carriof^  and  an  hotel, and,  ohl  I  must  introduce  you  to  "mon 
mari."    Alfred,  como  hiirc ! ' 

And  Alfred  appeared  from  the  inner  salon,  where  be  wm 
talkiDg  to  Madame  Bedc,  receiving  the  blended  felicitations 
and  reprimands  of  that  lady.     I  was  presented  under  my 
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TAriouRDamea:lhflDrftgon,Diogen«s.aodTimoa.  Tbe^aui 
Colonul  WM  very  polite.  He  iiuulo  nui  n  pmtllijJmnd, 
neatly-worded  apok^y,  iklx>at  tin?  ghost- i-isitB,  Ac,  oooobfiir 
with  nayitiK  (hat  '  the  beet  excuse  tor  all  bis  Iniqaitlai  wd 
there  I  *  pointing  to  his  brido. 

Aod  then  the  bride  sent  him  back  to  M»danie  Book,  id 
Bhe  took  ntfl  to  herself,  and  prooectled  liter&Uy  to  fnll[«i> 
mo  with  h<^tr  unrostminod  spiriw,  her  girlish,  eiddj.  mH 
nonfletme.  She  showed  her  ring  exulliogly  :  gliu  ciUled  W^ 
self  Madame  la  Comteseo  de  HaosI,  aod  asked  bow  i 
sounded,  II  Hoore  of  times.  I  «aid  rery  Uttle.  Z  gavt  tv 
only  the  crust  and  rind  of  my  nature.  No  nuLter :  tit 
expected  of  me  nothing  Ixitter — she  knew  me  too  wall  lO 
look  for  compliments—my  dry  ^besplootied  her  well  eooo^ 
Aod  tho  more  impassible  and  prosaio  my  mien,  the  men 
merrily  she  Uughed. 

Soon  after  his  marriage,  M.  de  Hamol  was  pursuoded  t» 
leave  the  army  as  the  surest  way  of  wvaoing  him  (too 
oortuin  unprofitable  assoctnteH  and  habits;  a  post  of  attocU 
was  procured  for  him.  and  he  and  his  young  wife  wnit 
uhroiul.  J  thought  she  would  foi^t  me  now,  but  she  did 
not.  For  many  years  she  kept  up  a  capricious,  fitful  sort  of 
corro-spondunoe.  During  the  linit  year  or  two  it  was  only  d 
herself  and  Alfred  she  wrote ;  then,  Alfred  faded  in  the  back- 
ground; herself  and  a  certain  new  comer  prtTailed  ;  om 
Alfred  Fonshawe  de  Bassompierre  de  Uantol  be^oa  lo  raigii 
in  hit)  father's  Nti'iid.  There  were  great  hraatlngi  alicKit 
this  personage,  extrava^nt  amplifications  opoo  mtraolBS  c< 
precooiCy,  mixed  with  vehement  ohjurgationa  against  lb* 
phlegmatic  incredulity  with  which  I  r«oeivod  ihem.  I  didn't 
know  '  what  it  was  to  be  a  mother ' ;  '  unfeelini;  ihing  that  I 
was.  the  sun  nihilities  of  the  mntomal  heart  woro  Greek  and 
Hebrew  to  me,'  and  so  on.  In  das  coarse  of  nature 
young  gentleman  took  his  degrees  in  teetUo^ 
hooping-cough:  that  was  a  terrible  time  for 
nuimma's  letters  became  a  perfect  sliout  of  affliction :  Berts 
woman  was  so  put  upon  by  calamity  :  never  human  boing 
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stood  in  «uoh  nfied  of  aynipathjr.  I  was  (riRhtenod  nt  first, 
and  wrol«  back  piitholionJly ;  but  I  »ooii  found  out  ihors 
wa»  more  ory  than  wool  in  the  baftinesii.  and  rcJupnod  Into 
my  natural  cruel  insonsibility,  As  to  tho  youthful  auBarer, 
he  weathered  vnch  :4lorin  IJko  a  hero.  Fivo  tiinust  was  tha,t 
youth  '  in  artioulo  mortia,'  and  five  timea  did  he  miraculounly 
revive. 

In  the  course  of  years  there  arose  ominous  murmunngg 
against  Alfred  tho  First;  M.  de  Bassompierre  hud  to  be 
sppOiUcd  to,  debts  hiid  to  lie  paid,  some  of  tlK-m  of  that 
dismal  and  dingy  order  oalled  '  debts  of  honour ' ;  i)^oble 
plaints  nnd  difriculties  became  frequunt.  Under  every  cloud, 
DO  matt«r  whitt  its  nature.  Ginevra,  as  of  old,  called  out 
tastily  forsympathy  and  aid.  She  htui  no  notion  of  mooting 
any  distress  single-handed.  In  some  shape,  from  some 
quarter  or  other,  she  was  pretty  sure  to  obtain  her  will,  and 
■o  she  got  on — fiRhting  the  battle  of  life  by  proxy,  and,  on 
the  whole,  aufi'ering  as  little  us  any  human  being  I  have  ever 
known. 


CHAPTER  XLI 

FAOBODRO    C1.0TILDB 

iHtMT  T,  cm  I  (-lose,  TAndertomonoconnt  of  that  Vmtim 

'tDd Benovntton  which  I  woiion tfaefdU'-night?     Miut  ltd 

bow  I  and  tlio  two  etnlwarC  compfttiioDs  I  brooght  ham 

trma  ihe  Uluminatied  park  bore  Iha  test  of  iottowte  ftoqtniB^ 

Mioe? 

I  tried  them  the  very  next  dny.  They  bad  Imuitod  tbia 
strength  loudly  wlien  thoy  reclaimed  me  (rom  love  utd  iu 
hniidage,  but  upoD  my  demandiRg  deeds,  not  woHa,  •on* 
evidence  of  lietUir  comfort,  some  oxporieace  of  a  raUered  Ub 
— BVeedom  excueed  himseU.  as  for  ilie  proMoi  impovarisW 
and  dinvbk-d  to  mtdiHt ;  nnci  Renovation  never  spoke  ;  be  U 
died  iu  the  night  suddenly. 

1  hnd  nothing  left  for  it  then  but  to  tnni  Merally  thai 
oonjeolure  iniKht  h[t%  hurried  me  too  fast  and  too  far, » 
sustain  the  oppressive  hour  by  rvminders  of  the  diatortiiif 
and  disoolounns  ma^i;  of  jealousy.  Aft«r  a  shorl  and  vaa 
struggle,  I  found  mysulf  drought  tiack  capttre  to  the  old  tack 
of  aospenM,  tied  down  and  titnuncd  anew. 

Shall  I  yet  see  him  before  he  goes  7  Will  he  bear  me  ia 
mind?  Does  he  purpone  to  come?  Will  this  day— wiB 
the  next  hour  bring  him  7  or  must  I  agun  assay  tfaatconvd- 
ing  pain  of  long  nttcnl — that  rude  agony  of  roptare  Rt  lb 
oloae,  that  mute,  mortnJ  wrench,  which,  in  at  onoe  anmotti^ 
hopn  and  doubt,  nhiikcs  life :  while  the  band  that  don  ibi 
viok-nce  cannot  be  oareased  to  pily,  becMise  ab8cnot>  int«^ 
poses  her  harrier ! 

It  was  the  Feast  of  the  ^Vssumption  ;  no  school  was  \\if\4 
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Tho  boorden  and  teachers,  after  attendiuf;  mass  in  th« 
morning,  wan  pone  a  long  walk  into  ttio  country  to  laku 
t]i«ir  f{ottt«r.  or  aftornoon  moni,  at  some  rarm-hoiiae.  I  did 
not  ga  with  theiu,  (or  now  but  two  dayfi  rciiiained  om  the 
Paul  et  Viri/inie  must  soil,  and  I  waa  dini^ag  to  my  last 
chance,  as  tho  living  wiuf  of  a  wrvok  clings  to  his  Iiuit  raft  or 
c»ble. 

There  was  some  joinors'  work  to  do  in  tho  first  o\>usm, 
•ome  bench  or  desk  to  repair ;  hoUdays  were  ollen  turned  to 
Meount  for  ihu  porrormancu  of  these  operations,  which 
could  not  be  executed  when  tlio  rooms  wero  tlllvd  with 
pupils.  As  1  sat  solitary,  purposing  to  adjourn  to  the 
garden  and  leave  t)iu  coast  dear,  but  too  lintlosn  to  fulfil  utj 
own  intent,  I  heard  the  workmen  coming. 

Foreign  ariisfum  and  servants  do  ovorything  hy  couples : 
I  believe  it  would  take  two  LabaKsecourien  car)}eTit«rs  to 
drive  a  nail.  Whilo  tying  on  my  bonnut,  which  hod  hitherto 
hung  by  its  ribbona  from  my  idle  liand,  1  vaguely  and 
momentarily  wondered  lo  hear  the  step  of  but  one  '  ouvrier.' 
I  noted,  too — aa  captives  iu  dunguouti  hiid  sumetimo*  dreary 
loisuro  to  note  the  merest  trifles — that  this  man  wore  shoes, 
and  not  mbotit;  I  ooneluded  tliab  it  must  be  the  master- 
carpentei',  coming  to  inspect  before  he  sent  hia  journeymen. 
I  threw  round  me  my  searL  He  advnncei) :  he  opened  the 
door ;  my  back  ^vaa  towards  it ;  1  felt  &  little  thrill — • 
CDrioua  seitHntion,  too  quick  «nd  transient  to  be  analy»;d. 
I  turned,  I  stood  in  the  supposed  maittttr -artisan's  presenoo: 
looking  towards  the  door-wsy.  I  saw  it  filled  with  n  figure, 
and  my  eyea  pnnlbd  upon  my  brain  the  picture  of  M.  Paul. 

Hundreds  of  the  prayers  with  which  wo  weary  Heaven 
bring  to  tho  Hupplbuit  no  fulfilment.  Once  haply  in  life. 
one  golden  i^ift  falls  prone  in  the  lap^one  boon  fuU  lUid 
bright,  perfect  from  Fruitton'it  mint. 

M.  Bmiuiutd  wore  the  dress  in  which  he  probably  piir- 
posed  to  travel— a  uurtout,  gui>rdi.xl  with  velvet ;  I  thought 
turn  prepared  for  instant  departure,  and  yet  I  had  understood 
thai  two  days  were  yet  to  run  before  tlio  »hip  sailed.    Ue 
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looked  wfiU  and  oheerful.  Ha  looked  kind  luid  bonip:  it 
como  in  with  cagumuss ;  lio  wn»  oloso  to  me  in  one  wdodJ, 
he  was  all  ninity.  It  might  be  his  bridttgroom  mood  mioA 
Lhiu  brightened  him.  Whatever  the  owisu,  I  oonU  dm 
meet  his  iunHhino  with  clixid.  If  this  vnre  tny  laatmooMtf 
with  him,  1  would  not  waste  it  in  foroed,  antintural  disliso 
T  Iovi;d  hiiti  well— too  well  ttot  to  smito  out  of  my  path  ens 
Jealousy  herself,  when  she  would  havo  obttruct^d  k  knl 
fiLTowoll.  A  oordiul  word  (rota  his  lips,  or  a  geatle  look  bca 
Iu3  eyes,  would  do  me  good,  for  alt  the  ejittn  of  life  thM 
remained  to  mo ;  it  would  bo  comfort  in  the  Iwtt  straii  <i 
lonelinoBs ;  I  would  tuke  it — I  would  lasU  tho  elixir,  ud 
pride  should  not  spill  the  cup. 

Tliu  iuti^rvicw  woidd  he  Khort,  of  course :  be  would  mj 
to  mo  jusl  what  ho  hod  said  to  each  of  the  uacmhlod  papiU; 
he  would  take  and  hold  my  hand  two  minutes  ;  he  wotiU 
touch  my  obeek  with  his  Ups  for  the  first,  Iset,  only  time— 
and  then^no  more.  Then,  ludoed,  the  final  parting,  tiMS  ^ 
tile  wide  separation,  the  great  ^f  I  oould  not  pass  to  go  la  4 
him — across  which,  haply,  ho  would  not  glanoe,  to  remsntba 
me. 

He  took  my  hand  in  one  of  his,  with  tho  otfaer  bs  pot 
back  my  bonnet :  he  looked  into  my  face,  his  lumittous  sinib 
went  out,  his  lips  o:cpr«ssoi]  somothing  almost  like  tbe  word- 
leas  laoguaKe  of  a  mother  who  finds  a  child  graftUy  and 
unexpectedly  ch».ngod.  brokon  with  iUoess,  or  worn  out  bj 
want.    A  check  supervened. 

'  Paul,  Paul  I '  said  a  woman's  harried  voios  behind, 
'  Paul,  oou]o  into  tlie  salon ;  I  ham  yet  a  great  many  tluoy 
to  say  to  you— conversation  for  the  whole  day — and  ao  hiw 
Victor ;  und  Josef  is  here.  Cooio,  Paul,  ooom  to  nat 
friends.' 

Madamu  Bock,  brought  to  tho  spot  by  vifjilanoe  oTi 
inscrutable   instinct,   pressed  so    nmr,   she  altxraet 
herself  between  me  and  &f .  Emanuel. 

'  Come,  Paul  1 '  sho  rciterat<>d,  her  oyo  gnsJng  me  with 
its   hard  ray  like  a  steel  stylet.     She  pn^ed  a^i^^  bsr 
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Jcinamftn.  I  thought  hi$  rricednd ;  I  thought  ho  wouU  go. 
Pieroed  deeper  than  1  could  eaduie,  made  now  to  feel  what 
doliud  suppreesion,  I  oried — 

'  My  heart  will  break  t ' 

What  1  felt  seemed  lit«ml  heart-break  ;  but  the  seal  of 
another  fountain  yielded  under  the  stniin  :  one  tireuth  rrotn 
M.  Paul,  the  whisper, '  Trust  me ! '  lifted  a  load,  opened  an 
outlet.  With  many  a  deep  sob,  with  thrilling,  with  icy 
shiver,  with  strong  trembling,  and  yet  with  relief — I  wept. 

■  Leav«  her  to  mi; ;  it  is  a  crisis  :  I  will  givo  hor  ii  cordial, 
and  it  will  paae,'  said  the  calm  Madajne  Ueok. 

To  be  left  to  her  and  her  cordial  Bocinwl  to  mo  Bomothing 
like  being  left  to  the  poisoner  and  her  bowl.  When  M,  Paul 
answered  deeply,  harshly,  and  briefly—'  Laiaaez-moi  1 "  in 
(he  grioi  Bound  I  felt  a  music  strange,  stroug,  but  life- 
giving. 

■  Laissez-moi  1 '  he  repeated,  his  nostrils  opening,  and  his 
facial  muscles  all  quivering  as  he  spoke. 

'  But  this  will  never  do,'  said  Madame,  with  Btornnoas. 
More  sternly  rejoined  her  kinsioan — 

' Sortez  did  1 ' 

'  I  will  send  for  F^re  Silas :  on  the  spot  I  will  send  for 
him,"  ahe  threatened  pertinaciously . 

*  Femme ! '  cried  the  Profeesor,  not  now  In  hin  deep  tonen, 
but  in  his  higlieat  and  most  excited  key,  '  t'emme  I  sortez  h 
I'inKb^nt  I ' 

Ue  was  roused,  and  1  loved  him  in  Ma  wrath  with  & 
paiwion  beyond  what  1  had  yet  felt. 

'  What  you  do  is  wrong,'  pursued  Madame ;  '  it  is  an  act 
chariujteristic  of  men  of  your  unreUahle,  imaginative  tcmpi-ra- 
inent ;  a  step  impulsive,  injudicious,  inconsistent — a  proceed- 
ing vexatious,  and  not  estimable  in  the  view  of  peraong  of 
Wteodier  and  more  resolute  ohorooter.' 

'  You  know  not  what  I  have  of  steady  and  reiolute  in 
tne.'  sud  he, '  but  you  shall  see ;  the  event  Bh<\ll  toaeh  you. 
Modeste,'  he  continued  less  fiercely,  '  be  gciittc.  be  pitying, 
be  a  woman ;  look  at  this  poor  face,  and  relent.     Vou  know 
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I  Am  your  friend,  and  the  (riend  a(  your  friondc  ;  in  ^bi  d 
your  UuntB,  you  well  and  deeply  know  t  mtKy  bn  tnulc^ 
01  tuturificiDg  myself  I  miuli;  no  difllculty,  but  my  ban  ii 
pikined  by  what  I  aee ;  it  mmt  have  and  give  solaoo.  Lmt 
rue  I' 

This  time,  ia  th«  '  Uavt  nut '  there  w«t  mi  intoiulua  ■ 
bilt«r  and  M  imperative,  I  wondered  that  even  Uadu* 
Back  bereeU  oould  for  one  moment  delay  obodienoo;  bo 
■ho  vtood  firm  ;  she  i^zed  upon  him  dauotleaa ;  she  met  ta 
eye,  forbidding  lind  fixed  &ti  stone.  She  wan  opening  t« 
tips  to  ntlon :  1  a&w  over  all  M.  Paul's  face  a  quick  nmm 
light  and  6ro ;  I  can  liardly  l«l]  how  he  maongocl  the  ata^ 
mciit :  it  did  not  geem  violent ;  it  kept  the  tbrm  of  oourtc^: 
he  gave  hi«  hand ;  it  Haroe  touched  her  I  thought ;  litf 
tao,  she  whirled  &«m  the  room ;  she  wae  gooe,  anil  Um  doer 
shut,  in  one  HURond. 

The  Saah  of  passion  was  all  over  very  soon.  Ho  amtU 
as  he  told  mc  lo  wipe  my  eyes ;  Iw  wait4>d  quittily  till  I  mat 
Oftlm,  dropping  from  time  to  time  a  sltlting,  solaciiig  word 
Erelong  I  mt  he«idchini  oiioe  more  niyHiU — r«<as8ared. dM 
deoperate,  nor  yet  desolate  ;  not  friendless,  Dot  hop«laM,  ml 
aiok  of  life,  and  seeking  death. 

*  It  made  you  very  aad  (bon  to  lose  your  [risod  7 '  «U 
he. 

'It  kills  me  to  be  forgotten,  Uonatwtr/  I  aud.  'Al 
thei^c  wciary  <h.yn  I  tutve  not  heard  from  you  oot  word,  aad 
I  was  crashed  with  the  poasibility.  growing  to  oertainty. 
tlint  you  would  deport  without  saying  luwweiU  I ' 

'  Must  I  tull  you  what  I  told  Modeatu  Beck — that  yon  do 
not  know  me?  Must  I  show  and  taseh  you  nty  ohanelsrT 
You  w\U  have  proof  that  I  oan  be  a  firm  Iriend  7  Wttheol 
dear  proof  this  hand  will  not  lie  still  in  ctiioa.  it  will  Dd 
lrtt$t  my  shoulder  as  a  aalo  May  7  Good.  The  praol  '* 
ready.    I  eome  lo  jusUfy  myaelL' 

'  Say  anything,  loach  anytliiog,  prove  anything.  ^lotuiMv; 
I  can  listen  now,' 

'Then,  in  the  Grst  place,  you  must  ^  out  with  Bw  a 
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good  dist&iioe  into  the  towu.     I  caino  on  purpOM  to  fetch 

Without  (juostiotiing  his  monninK,  or  sounding  Win  pkn. 
''or  offering  the  semblance  of  an  objection,  I  re-lied  my 
IjoniKil :  I  was  rciidy. 

The  route  he  took  was  by  the  houle%'ards :  he  seTeral 
times  made  me  sit  down  on  the  seats  stationed  under  the 
lim«-lro(!8;  he  did  not  aslc  If  I  woe  tired,  but  looked,  nnd 
drew  hiB  own  conolasionii. 

'  All  tiiosc  woary  days,'  said  he,  repeating  my  words,  with 
a  gentle,  kindly  mimiury  of  my  voiw  and  forei^  aooent,  not 
new  from  his  lips,  and  of  which  the  plaj'ful  banter  nover 
wounded,  not  even  when  coupled,  as  It  often  was,  with  the 
nRsoTtion,  that  however  I  might  write  bin  language,  I  tjnkc 
and  always  Khould  s^ieak  it  imperfectly  and  huHttatingly. 
' "  AH  these  weary  days  "  I  have  not  for  one  hour  forgotten 
you.  Faithful  woinuu  orr  iu  this,  that  lliey  think  themsolvee 
the  solo  faithful  of  Ood's  creatures.  On  a  very  fervent  and 
living  truth  to  myself,  I,  too,  till  lately  scarce  dared  count, 
from  any  (juurtur ;  but look  at  mo.' 

I  lifted  my  happy  eyes  :  thoy  were  happy  now,  of  they 
would  have  Imju'i  no  interpreters  of  my  heart. 

'  Well,'  said  bo.  after  some  Booonds'  scrutiny, '  tliere  is 
no  denying  tttat  signature  :  Constancy  wrote  it :  ber  pen  is 
of  iron.     Was  the  record  painful  7 ' 

'  Severely  painful,'  I  said,  with  truth.  '  Withdraw  her 
band,  Monsieur;  I  can  boar  lis  inscribing  force  no  more.' 

'  Ell«  est  toutc  p&lc,'  aaid  he,  speaking  to  hlmaelf ; '  cette 
figured^  mo  fait  ma).' 

'  Ah  1 1  am  not  pleasant  to  look  at 7 ' 

I  eould  not  bolp  saying  this  ;  tho  words  onmo  unbidden : 
I  never  remember  the  time  when  I  had  not  a  haunting 
droftd  o(  what  might  be  the  degree  of  my  outward  ddiciency ; 
tiua  dread  prcised  me  at  the  moment  with  special  force. 

A  great  softness  pasMod  upon  bis  countonance ;  his  violet 
eyes  grew  suffused  and  gltstening  under  their  deep  Spaoiah 
laahes :  be  started  up ; '  Let  u«  walk  on.* 
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'  Do  I  displenoe  your  eyes  mvick  f '  I  took  oonaga  M 
urge :  the  point  h&d  its  vital  import  for  me. 

He  stopped,  ftud  gave  m«  a.  short,  stronR  ansmr;  it 
answer  which  silenced,  snbduod,  yet  profoundly  ~^-*^ 
Bver  after  that  1  knuw  what  I  waa  for  him ;  and  wbil  I 
might  bu  for  itie  rest  of  the  world,  I  ceased  painfully  lo  nn. 
Was  it  weak  to  lay  ho  much  ittross  od  an  opinioo  »bad 
appeomiico  ?  I  foar  it  miKht  be  ;  1  fear  it  was ;  but  in  tJMl 
oaae  I  must  avow  no  light  share  of  weakocM.  I  most  on 
B.  groJtl  (miT  of  displeaung — a  strong  wish  modenUoly  It 
please  M.  Paul. 

Whither  we  ramhled  I  scarce  knew.  Our  walk  n* 
long,  yet  secmod  short;  the  path  waa  ploosiuit,  the  dt; 
lovely.  M.  Emanuel  talked  of  his  voyage — he  thought  d 
sta^-ing  away  three  years-  On  hia  return  from  Gnadaloo^ 
ho  lookud  forward  to  release  from  liabilitiea  and  a  eka 
course ;  and  what  did  I  puq>o«o  doing  in  the  icterval  of  h* 
abm.-nci;  ?  hu  asked.  I  hod  talked  oiwe,  he  reminded  me,  d 
trying  to  be  independent  and  koepiog  a  little  school  et  ■} 
own  :  had  I  dropi>od  the  idea? 

*  Indeed,  I  had  not :  I  was  doing  my  best  to  aaTO  wbil 
would  enable  me  to  put  it  in  practice.' 

'  He  did  not  like  leaving  me  in  the  Roe  FouMtle :  ht 
fearod  I  sliould  miss  him  ihero  too  much — I  sltould  tvl 
desolate — I  should  grow  sad 7 ' 

This  was  certain ;  but  I  promieod  to  do  ny  beet  tt 
endure. 

'  Still,'  itaid  he.  speaking  low, '  there  is  bnother  objeotte 
to  your  present  residence,  I  should  wish  to  write  to  jm 
sometimes :  it  would  not  bo  well  to  have  any  uaoerteiaQ 
about  the  safe  tranamissioQ   of  letters ;  and   io    the 

Fossette in   short,  our    Catholic    diwipliDe    ia 

matters — though  justifiable  and  ezpedieat—might 
under  peculiar  circumstaDoee,  beoooM  liable  to 
tion— perhaps  abuse.' 

'But  if  you  write,*  said  T, '  t  mtut  have  yonr  lelteti:  ami 
1  wiU  have  them :  ten  direoiore,  twenty  diraetceBaeo,  iImU  i 
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keep  th«m  from  mo.  I  nm  a  Protestant :  I  will  oot  bear 
that  kind  of  discipline :  MoDsieur,  I  will  not.' 

•Doufemont — tloucomoiil,"  rojoiiiod  ho: '  we  will  contrive 
n  pla.li ;  we  have  our  reflouroen  :  aoyez  traiujuillo.' 

So  spe-o-king.  be  paused. 

Wo  were  now  returning  from  thn  long  wnlk.  We  had 
reached  the  middle  of  a  clean  Fnubotirg,  where  the  houuiit 
were  small,  but  looked  plciiHaiil.  U  vrns  before  the 
wliite  door-Btep  of  a  very  neat  abode  that  M.  Paul  hod 
haltod. 

'  I  call  here,'  said  he. 

He  did  not  knock,  but  taking  from  his  pocket  a  key,  be 
opened,  and  entered  at  once.  U&hering  me  in,  he  shut  the 
door  behind  ua.  No  servant  appeared.  The  vestibule  was 
SBttU,  like  the  house,  but  freshly  and  tastefully  painted ;  its 
TJstft  closed  in  a  French  window  with  vines  trained  about 
fche  panes,  tcndiils,  and  green  leaves  kissing  the  glass. 
Silence  reigood  in  this  dwelling. 

Opening  an  inner  door,  M.  Paul  disclosed  a  parloor,  or 
salon— very  tiny,  but  I  thought  very  pretty.  Its  delioato 
walls  were  tinned  like  a  blush;  its  floor  was  waxed;  a 
square  of  brillinnt  carpet  covered  its  centre ;  its  sniall  round 
tabic  shone  like  the  mirror  over  its  hearth ;  there  was  a,  little 
oouoh,  a  little  chiffonniSre,  the  h&lf-open,  crimson-silk  door 
of  which,  showed  porcelain  on  the  shelves;  there  was  a 
Fienoh  clock,  a  lamp ;  there  were  ornaments  in  biscuit 
ohina ;  the  recess  of  the  single  ample  window  was  filled 
with  a  green  stand,  bearing  three  green  Sower-pots,  each 
filled  with  a  fine  plant  gloxving  in  bloom;  in  one  comer 
appeared  a  gtii^ridon  wiUi  a  marble  top.  and  upon  it  a  work- 
box,  and  a  glass  filled  with  violets  in  water.  The  lattice  of 
this  room  was  open ;  the  outer  air  breathing  through  gave 
freshness,  the  sweet  violets  lent  fragrance. 

'Pretty,  pretty  place  1 '  said  I.  M.  Paul  smiled  to  see 
me  BO  pleased.  , 

'Must  Wq  sit  down  here  and  wait?'  I  asked  in  a 
whisper,  half  awed  by  the  deep  pervading  hush. 
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'  Wfl  will  firat  peep  into  one  or  two  other  Dooki  al  tk« 
autahell.  he  replied. 

'  Dan;  you  Uke  the  freedom  of  going  all  ovor  tho  hoOM } ' 
I  inquired. 

'  Yes,  I  dare,'  Riiid  ho,  quietly. 

He  li>d  the  ws-y.  I  was  shown  a  little  lutchgn  «kb  t 
tittle  stove  and  ovod,  with  few  htil  bright  bmiotais,  two  efaui 
and  n  table.  A  small  cupboard  hold  a  diminutiTa  bat  mm 
modions  eot  of  earthenware. 

<  Tlicre  \»  &  ooCTee  servioe  of  obioa  in  the  «atoa.'  ail 
M.  Paul,  aa  1  looked  at  tho  eix  graen  and  white  dtav^ 
pktet :  the  four  disliM,  the  onpi  and  jogs  lo  match. 

Conducted  up  the  murrow  but  clean  itAircaae.  I  «w 
permittoi]  n  glimpse  of  two  pretty  oabineU  of  aWpiai- 
rooma  ;  finally,  I  was  onoe  more  Isd  below,  and  we  haW 
with  a  cortnin  oetumony  before  a  lar^  door  than  bad  ]■ 
been  opened. 

Producing  a  xocond  key,  M.  Emanne)  adjtutted  it  to  (kl 
look  of  lliifl  door.     He  opened,  put  me  id  before  him. 

'  Void  I '  he  criod. 

I  found  mynelf  in  a  good-sized  apartment,  aorupolaai^ 
clean,  though  hnro,  compared  with  those  I  had  hitbarte 
Hoen.  The  wetl-aooured  lioaids  were  oarpetleee :  ii  oca- 
tained  two  rows  of  green  beuohes  and  deslts,  with  an  alkf 
down  tho  centre,  U-nninaUtig  iu  an  eatrod^,  a  tanchor'a  olak 
and  table :  behind  them  a  tableau.  On  ibe  walla  bung  twt 
maps;  in  tho  windows  flowered  a  few  hardy  plants:  ii 
nhort,  here  was  a  miniature  oloaae— eomploLo,  neat,  plaaMSL 

'  It  is  a  sohool  then  ? '  said  I.  '  Who  keeim  it?  I  nam 
heanl  of  nn  eHtnhlisbmitnt  in  thi-t  faubourg. 

'  Will  you  ha%-e  the  goodness  to  acoept  of  a  tn 
prospvotuHos  for  distribution  in  bdialf  of  a  biMul  of  tntuaf 
asked  he,  taking  from  bis  surtout-pooket  aoine  c]uirMd( 
these  documciito.  and  putting  them  into  my  hand.  1 
looked.  1  read— printed  in  fair  cliarnotere : — 

'  External  de  demoiselles.     NamAro  7,  IWaboar|  I 
Direetrioe,  Mademoiselle  Luoj  Snowe.' 
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And  wh&idld  I  say  to  M.  Paul  BmoDuel? 
Certain  juDctuivs  of  our  lives  must  nlwnyii  be  difficult  of 
lo  meniory.    Cerlato  pointH.  cnaeK,  c«tuua  (eoUngs, 
gri«(8,  aod  arnkzemente,  whon  niviewed,  must  strUce 
DS  aa  tbinga  wUdared  and  whirling,  dim  m  u  nlmcl   Ust 

I  can  no  more  remember  the  thoughts  or  Die  words  of 
thetou  minutes  succeodingthisdiecloeure,  than  1  cah  rctnoa 
the  exparieooe  of  my  earliest  yeai'  of  lifo :  and  yei  the  lirat 
thing  distinct  to  tne  is  the  cousciousneas  iliai  I  was  Bpoaking 
Tery  (ast,  repeatiug  over  mid  over  ngoju  :— 

'  Did  you  do  tlua,  M.  Paul  ?  Is  this  your  house?  Did 
you  furnish  it?  Did  you  get  these  papers  printed?  Do 
you  mean  me?  Am  1  the  directress?  Is  there  another 
Lucy  Snovro  ?    TnU  ine :  say  somethiug.' 

But  liu  would  Qot  speak.  HIr  pleaaod  silonoo,  bis 
l&ughing  down-look,  his  nttitudi',  aro  niublu  to  mo  now. 

'  How  i»  it  ?     I  tnuBi  kuow  &U — alt,'  I  oried. 

The  packet  of  papers  fell  on  the  floor.  Ho  had  extended 
his  hand,   and   I   hud   fastoiiod  thereon,   obhvious  of  all 

•  Aht  you  said  I  hod  forgotten  you  all  thc«e  weary  days,' 
Baid  he.  'Poor  old  Emauucll  These  are  the  thiuiks  he 
gels  (or  trudgiug  about  three  mortal  weeks  from  house- 
painter  to  upholsterer,  troru  cabinet-maker  lo  charwoman. 
Lucy  and  Lucy's  col,  the  sole  thoughts  Id  his  head  I ' 

I  h&rdiy  knew  what  to  do.  I  first  uiresaod  the  soft 
Telvet  on  his  ouff,  and  then  I  stroked  the  hand  it  sur- 
rounded. It  was  his  foresight,  his  goodness,  his  sileut, 
Btrong.  effective  goodness,  that  overpowered  me  by  iheir 
proved  reality.  It  was  the  nsfiuniiicc  of  hiM  slcepleiis 
interest  which  broke  on  me  like  a  light  from  heaven ;  it 
vu  bis — I  will  dare  to  say  it— his  fond,  tender  look,  which 
now  shook  me  iudeacribably.  In  the  midst  of  all  i  forced 
myoBll  to  look  at  the  practical. 

'  The  trouble  I '  1  oiied, '  and  the  oost  I  Had  you  mouey, 
M.  Paul  ?  ■ 
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'  Plenty  of  money  I '  sud  bo  heartily.  '  Tho  di^onl  4 
my  lar^D  itmohiDg  ooDDeotton  put  mo  in  poeaeMbo  d  i 
h&ndsome  aum :  wicli  part  of  it  I  determined  to  gm  tajtM 
the  richest  treat  that  I  have  known  or  tttall  know.  I  tti 
this.  I  hava  reckoned  on  this  hour  day  and  night  Utdy.  I 
would  not  como  nciir  you,  Iwcause  I  would  not  forestaS  & 
Reserve  h  iieither  my  rirtue  nor  my  nee.  If  I  lud  fd 
myself  into  your  power,  and  you  bsd  bn^un  with  jaa 
qumtions  of  look  and  lip  — Whora  have  yon  been,  M.  PulF 
What  hftve  you  been  d<^n{[?  Wlmt  is  your  mystery  7—V} 
solitary  first  and  laet  secret  would  presently  h&vo  unr»-«IM 
itsolf  En  your  \u,p.  Now,'  he  puntuvd,  *  you  shall  live  bm 
and  have  a  school;  you  shall  employ  ^'ovrvotf  while  1  ■■ 
awAy;  you  shidl  think  of  mo  sometimes;  you  HhoU  eai 
yotir  h<:alUi  and  happiness  for  my  soke,  and  when  I  oom 
back ' 

There  hi^  loft  &  blank. 

I  promised  to  do  all  he  told  me.  I  promised  to  wed 
hiii-d  and  willingly.  ■  I  will  Ixi  your  faithful  steward.'  1 
said ;  '  I  trust  at  your  coming  the  aooount  will  bo  t«a<f; 
MoRMtcur,  monsieur,  you  arc  too  good  I ' 

lo  such  inadequate  language  my  feeltnfi  Mrag^ed  fa 
expression :  they  could  not  gut  it ;  8pe«ob,  btittla  ui 
unmalleable,  and  cold  as  ice,  dissolved  or  afafTanMl  in  lb 
effort.  He  watched  mu  etitl ;  ho  gontly  raised  his  hand  l> 
stroke  my  hair ;  it  touched  my  lips  in  passing :  I  preewd  a 
close,  I  paid  it  tribute.  He  was  my  king ;  royal  for  me  bsi! 
been  that  hand's  bounty ;  to  offer  homage  was  both  a  jpr 
and  a  duty. 

The  att«moon  houra  wore  orer.  and  the  alUler  timt 
evening  shaded  the  quiet  faubourg.  H.  Paul  ohaimed 
hospitality ;  oocupiud  and  afoot  since  morning,  he 
refreshment;  ho  i^aid  I  should  offer  him  chooobtta  fo  ■} 
pretty  gold  and  white  china  service.  He  wunt  out  aai 
ordered  what  was  needful  from  the  rentaurant ;  be  plaeal 
tho  small  gu6ridon  and  two  chain  in  the  baloonyi 
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the  French  window  under  the  screening  vines.  With  what 
shy  joy  I  accepted  my  part  as  hostess,  arranged  the  salver, 
served  the  benefactor-guest. 

This  balcony  was  in  the  rear  of  the  house,  the  gardens 
of  the  faubourg  were  round  as,  fields  extended  beyond. 
The  air  was  stiU,  mild,  and  fresh.  Above  the  poplars,  the 
laurels,  the  cypresses,  and  the  roses,  looked  up  a  moon  so 
lovely  and  so  halcyon,  the  heart  trembled  onder  her  amile ; 
a  star  shone  subject  beside  her,  with  the  unemulous  ray  of 
pure  love.  lu  a.  large  garden  near  us,  a  jet  rose  from  a  well, 
and  a  pale  statue  leaned  over  the  play  of  watera. 

M.  Paul  talked  to  me.  His  voice  was  so  modulated 
that  it  mixed  harmonious  with  the  silver  whisper,  the  gush, 
the  musical  sigh,  in  which  light  breeze,  fountain  and  foliage 
intoned  their  lulling  vesper. 

Happy  hour — stay  one  moment  1  droop  those  plumes, 
rest  those  vrings ;  incline  to  mine  that  brow  of  Heaven  t 
White  Angel  I  let  thy  light  hnger ;  leave  its  reflection  on 
Buccee^ng  clouds ;  bequeath  its  cheer  to  that  time  which 
needs  a  ray  in  retrospect  I 

Our  meal  was  simple  :  the  chocolate,  the  rolls,  the  plate 
of  fresh  summer  fruit,  cherries  and  Btrawbenies  bedded  in 
green  leaves  formed  the  whole ;  but  it  was  what  we  both 
liked  better  than  a  least,  and  I  took  a  delight  inexpressible 
in  tending  M.  Paul.  I  asked  him  whether  his  friends,  P6re 
Silas  and  Madame  Beck,  knew  what  he  hod  done — whether 
they  had  seen  my  house  ? 

'Mon  amie,'  said  he,  'none  knows  what  I  have  done 
save  you  and  myself :  the  pleasure  is  consecrated  to  us  two, 
unshared  and  anprofaued.  To  speak  truth,  there  has  been 
to  me  in  this  matter  a  refinement  of  enjoyment  I  would  not 
make  vulgar  by  communication.  Besides '  (smiling)  '  I 
wanted  to  prove  to  Miss  Lucy  that  I  could  keep  a  secret. 
How  often  has  she  taunted  me  with  a  lack  of  dignified 
reserve  and  needful  caution !  How  many  times  has  she 
saucily  insinuated  that  all  my  afCairs  are  the  secret  of 
Policbinelle  I ' 
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This  wtvt)  trne  enough :  I  liad  not  tqiansd  him  on  lUi 
point,  iior  perhaps  on  any  other  Uut  was  i>wil>Mi 
Magnifmr^nt-minded,  f;rand-ht!art4>d,  dear,  faulty  liuUmal 
You  deiierveii  oandonr,  and  Irom  m«  fUvraj-B  had  iL 

Conlinuing  my  qucrius,  I  Mk»d  lo  whom  the  hotw 
belouged,  who  was  my  landlord,  the  amoDai  of  my  nai 
H«  instantly  gave  nio  theBO  partienlws  ia  writing ;  be  hai 
foreseen  and  prepared  all  thioRs. 

The  bou£>e  was  not  H.  Paul's — that  I  guaaasd  :  hi  «m 
hardly  the  man  to  twootno  a  proprietor ;  I  aion  tW 
suspected  in  him  a  lamentable  abwnoe  of  the  Having  fiMDhji : 
he  could  got,  bat  not  keep;  he  needed  a  treosuner.  IS 
tenement,  (hen,  belonged  to  n  dt4i-.un  in  the  Baaae-ViUe— • 
mao  of  substanoe,  M.  Paul  said  ;  he  staitled  iiie  by  addii^' 
'  a  friend  of  yours,  Mise  Luoy,  a  peraan  who  has  a  taem 
respeotful  regard  for  you.'  And,  to  my  pleasant  sarpriM,  I 
found  tlw  laiudtord  was  none  other  than  M.  Utret,  the  then- 
tempered  and  kind-hearted  bookseller,  who  ha<I  so  kituflr 
found  me  a  seat  that  evontful  night  ia  the  park.  It  aoMi 
M.  Miret  was,  in  hia  station,  rich,  as  well  u  much  reapaotoi 
and  jxjsseeeed  several  houses  in  this  fauboorg ;  liut  rent  wm 
moderate,  aoaroe  half  of  what  it  wouM  have  be«n  lor  i 
house  of  equal  sizu  nearer  the  centre  of  Villetle. 

'  And  tlion,'  observed  M.  Paul,  '  shootd  fortunfl  otf 
favour  you,  though  I  think  she  will,  I  have  the  natJfifactiw 
to  think  you  tire  in  good  haiKls :  M.  Uirel  wiU  oot  k* 
extortionate :  the  first  year's  rent  you  hare  already  in  ydw 
savingM ;  aft«rward<(  MiM  Lucy  must  trust  God,  aikd  beneK 
But  now,  what  will  you  do  for  pupila  ?  ' 

'  I  must  distribute  my  prospooloaea.* 

*  Bight  I  By  way  of  losing  oo  time,  I  gave  one  lo  U 
Miret  yesterdtty.  Bhoiild  you  object  to  Ix-giiining  w.a 
three  petite  bourgeoiaea,  the  DemoieoUes  MireiT  They  mi 
at  j-our  Borvioe.' 

'Uoniieor,  you  forget  iraUiing;  yoa  are  iroaHmt^ 
Object  7  It  would  bnootne  me  indeed  to  objeat  I  I  ssppa* 
I  hardly  expect  at  the  ontaet  lo  DiUDber  arietoomta  ia  n; 
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tittlv  day-Bchool ;  T  car»  not  i(  they  never  oome.     I  shsll  be 
proud  to  receive  M.  Mirat's  daughters.' 

•  Beades  iheBO.'  purBuod  he,  '  another  pupil  offers,  who 
will  oomo  duly  to  take  leBSons  in  English  :  and  Oks  *he  ia 
rich,  she  will  piiy  tianclsomely.  I  mean  my  god-daughter 
and  ward,  Justiub  Marie  8au%'eur.' 

What  is  in  a  name? — what  in  three  words?  Till  this 
fuoment  I  had  listenud  with  living  joy— 1  had  nnswervd 
with  gleeful  quiotcaess ;  a  name  froze  me ;  three  wonia 
struck  me  mute.  Tho  cfTcuC  oould  qo(  bo  hidden,  ftud 
indeed  I  acarco  tried  to  hide  it. 

•  What  now  ? '  said  M.  Paul. 
'KolhinR.' 
'Nothing  I     Your   countenance 

snd  your  very  eyes  fade.     Nothins'. 
have  sonic  sufToring  ;  loll  mo  what.' 

I  had  nothing  to  tell. 

He  drew  his  chair  nearer.  He  did  not  g;raw  vexed, 
though  I  continued  silent  and  icy.  He  tried  to  win  a  word ; 
bo  entreated  with  pontcTuranc:,  he  waitvd  with  ]}atiuuco. 

'Justine  Marie  is  a  good  girl,'  said  be,  'docile  and 
amiable ;  not  quick— but  you  will  like  hor.' 

'  t  think  not.     I  think  she  must  Dot  come  here.' 

Such  was  my  speech. 

•  Do  you  \%-i»h  to  puzzle  mo  ?  Do  you  know  her?  But, 
in  truth,  there  it  something.  Again  you  are  pale  as  that 
(itiituo.    Rely  on  Paul  Carloa ;  tell  him  the  grief.' 

His  chair  touched  mine ;  hi8  hand,  quietly  advanced, 
turned  me  towards  him. 

■  Do  you  know  Justine  Marie  7 '  a»d  he  again. 

The  name  rc-pronounocd  by  hiit  lipit  overcame  me  un- 
MDOtintably.  It  did  not  prostrate—no,  it  etirred  me  up, 
running  with  haste  and  heat  through  my  veins — ^recalling 
itti  hour  of  quick  pain,  many  dayet  and  nights  of  heart- 
thickness.  Near  me  as  be  now  sat,  strongly  and  cloe^ily  as 
he  had  long  twined  his  lile  in  mine— far  as  bad  progressed, 
and  near  as  was  achiuvud  our  minda'  and  affections'  asaimtU- 
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tioii — Uie  very  ftuggeatioo  o(  iulerfereace.  of  heart-MptntioQ, 
oould  be  heard  only  with  u,  (onncaliDg  exoitooMOt,  is 
impHtuoufl  throe,  a  disdaintut  resolve,  uD  ire,  a  remMaaaad 
which  DO  human  oyo  or  divck  could  hidu  llio  Saate,  oor  taj 
truth -aoouHtoiued  human  tongue  curb  the  cry. 

'  I  want  to  tell  you  Miavlliint;,'  I  luud  :  *  I  want  to  UU 
you  oil.' 

'  !?pe&k,  Lucy;  cotno  noiir;  speak.  Who  prizes  yaa,il 
I  do  not?    Who  is  your  friend,  if  uot  Etuanuel  ?     SpMkl' 

I  spoke  All  escaped  from  my  lips.  I  l*ckod  not  wordi 
now  :  fast  I  narriLlcd ;  dueut  I  told  my  tttl« ;  it  wtrtMUsad  as 
my  tongue.  I  wont  back  to  tlio  niglit  in  Lbe  park;  I 
mentioned  tba  medicated  draught — why  il  was  given— i* 
goading  effect-  how  it  hod  torn  rest  from  undur  my  haoi 
tOiakL'D  mo  from  my  ooucli.  carried  roe  alicroad  wiib  Uw  faui 
of  a  vivid  yet  aolemn  fancy^a  summor-Dight  solitude  «• 
turf,  under  trccN,  ni.:ar  a  d«ep,  cool  Ukel«t.  I  told  the  tarn 
nalised ;  the  crowd,  the  masques,  the  masic,  tba  tamps,  tb 
splendours,  the  guns  boominf;  afar,  th«  belli  ■oaoding  at 
high.  All  I  liod  encountered  1  detailed,  all  I  had  rnnngniial 
beard,  and  socn ;  how  I  hiul  bchuld  and  watched  htmssH: 
bow  I  listened,  how  much  beard,  what  oonjeoturod ;  iIh 
whole  history,  in  brief,  summoned  to  his  ooofidonoe,  nufaaJ 
thither,  truthful,  literal,  ardent,  bitter. 

Still  as  I  narrated,  instc^id  of  checking,  fae  incited  mv  Is 
prootx^d  ;  he  spurred  me  by  tJie  gesture,  the  omile.  the  lolt- 
word,  Belore  I  had  half  donv,  ho  hold  boih  my  haDdo,  ht 
oonsulted  my  eyes  with  a  moat  piercing  gjaooe :  there  «« 
something  in  his  face  which  tended  ncitber  to  calm  nor  I* 
put  me  down ;  he  forgot  bis  own  doctrine,  b«  forcook  Wi 
own  system  of  repression  when  I  most  ohatlonged  its  oierdat 
1  thinlc  I  deserved  strong  reproof :  but  when  have  we  9U 
deserts  ?  I  merited  sererity ;  h«  looked  icdnlgenosi,  Ik 
my  rery  self  I  Hoemed  imperious  and  onreasonabls,  lor  1 
forbade  Justine  Marie  my  door  and  root ;  be  smiled,  betn^ 
ing  delight.  Warm,  jealous,  and  haughty,  I  knew  ooC  tfl 
now  that  my  nature  bad  such  a  mood :  be  gathured  0 
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hiM  hoarl.  I  was  full  of  faults ;  he  took  them  and  ma  all 
home.  For  ihu  moment  of  utincmt  mutitiy  hu  ruaerved  the 
one  deep  spell  of  peace.    These  words  caressed  my  oar : — 

'  Lucy,  take  my  love.  One  day  share  my  life.  Be  my 
dearest,  first  on  earth.' 

We  walked  back  to  the  Rue  Fnssette  by  moonlight — 
such  moonlight  as  fell  on  Eden^hining  through  the  shades 
of  the  Great  Garden,  and  haply  gilding  a  path  gloriouu  for 
a  step  divine — a  Presenoo  nameless.  Once  in  thoir  lives 
soint;  men  and  women  ^"o  baok  to  tlioae  Bint  fresh  days  of 
our  great  Sire  and  Mother — taste  that  grand  morning's  dow 
— bathe  in  ila  sunrise. 

In  the  course  of  the  walk  I  was  totd  how  Justine  Marie 
SauveuT  hud  uhvuys  been  regiyrded  with  tho  afTcction 
proper  to  a  daughter — how,  with  M.  Paul's  consent,  she  hJbd 
been  affianced  for  months  to  one  Heiurich  Miihler,  a  wealihy 
yoang  German  merchant,  and  was  to  be  married  in  the 
ooursa  of  a  year.  Some  of  M.  Emanuel's  relations  and 
oonneotions  would,  indeed,  it  eeems,  have  liked  him  to 
mftny  her,  with  u  view  to  securing  her  fortune  in  tlie  family ; 
but  to  himself  the  scheme  was  repugnant,  and  the  idea 
totally  inadmissible. 

We  reached  Madame  Beck's  door.  Jean  Baptiate's  dock 
tolled  nine.  At  this  hour,  in  this  house,  eighteen  months 
Bince,  bad  tliis  man  at  my  side  bent  kiefore  me,  looked  into 
my  face  and  eyes,  and  arbitered  my  destiny.  This  very 
evening  he  had  again  stooged,  gazed,  and  decreed.  How 
cUflerenl  the  look — how  far  otherwise  the  fate ! 

He  deemed  me  bom  under  his  star :  he  seemed  to  have 
spread  over  me  its  beam  Uke  a  banner.  Onoe—nnknown, 
and  unloved,  I  held  him  harsh  and  strange  ;  the  low  stature, 
tho  wiry  make,  the  angles,  the  darkness,  the  manner, 
displeased  me.  Now,  penetrated  with  his  influence,  and 
living  by  his  affection,  having  his  worth  by  inUillool,  and 
his  goodness  by  heart — I  prcfeiTcd  him  before  all  humanity. 

We  parted  :  he  gave  me  his  pledge,  and  then  tiis  farewolL 
We  ported :  the  next  day — he  sailed. 
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l/Us  cannot  prophesy.  Love  U  no  oracle.  Foar  rniiioli— 
imagiiuiH  a.  vaiu  tiling.  ThoM  yaan  of  abunoe  I  How  kti 
I  siokened  over  their  anlicipatiOD  t  Tbe  wou  Ihay  sutf 
bring  avijni&d  curtnin  ait  lUsutli.  I  kn«w  the  nature  of  tMt 
oouree  :  I  never  had  doubt  how  it  would  harrow  as  it 
Tbe  Juggcmftut  on  his  oar  towered  there  »  (pira  loA 
Seeing  him  draw  nigh,  burying  his  btoad  whaela  in  tk 
opprasBod  Boil— r,  the  proBlrato  votary— feh  beforebanl  ih 
ftDnihilatJng  orunoh. 

Strange  to  say— Bti-ango.  yet  traa,  and  owmo|;  bni^ 
parallels  in  life's  experience — that  antioipatoiy  erunob  pratd 
all — yes — nearly  alt  the  torture.  The  great  Joggartuutt,  fl 
his  grciil  olmriot,  drew  on  lofty,  loud,  and  suUeu.  Bt 
passed  quietly,  like  a  shadow  sweeping  iho  sky,  at  dom 
Nothing  but  a  chilling  dimneM  wa*  i«on  or  (til.  I  looW 
up.  Chariot  and  demon  charioteer  vere  goas  by ;  lb 
votary  Btill  lived. 

M.  KmanuDi  was  avray  three  yean-  Baador.  th«y  «m 
tho  three  happiest  yean  ot  my  UI&  Do  joo  seout  lb 
paradox  ?    Liiton. 

1  commenced  my  aohool ;  I  wofked — I  iHwfcail  tmti.  I 
deemed  mynulf  the  steward  o(  his  property,  and  dol«miMi 
God  willing,  to  render  a  good  aoeount.  Pxipila  ibiw 
borgherB  at  fintt— a  highur  olaas  are  long.  Abool  4* 
middle  of  the  second  year  an  unexpected  ohanoe  Uinnr  isM 
my   hands  an   addilioDal   hujidred   povoda :    oa»  day  1 
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reoeivfld  from  England  a  latter  ooDtalning  that  som.  It 
quae  from  Mr.  M&rcbmont,  the  ooquu  and  heir  of  my  dear 
and  dead  miatma.  He  was  just  reooveriDg  from  a  dangenma 
illneaa  :  ibe  money  was  a  peaoe-offering  to  hiii  oonseienoe, 
repronohing  him  in  the  matter  of,  I  know  not  what,  papers 
or  memontuda  found  after  hit  kinsworoan'tt  death — naming; 
or  recom mending;  Lucy  Snowe.  Mrs.  Barrett  had  (pren  him 
my  addreftK.  Hnw  far  his  oonticienoe  had  hecn  sinnt^d 
afiainat,  I  never  inqaired.  I  oaked  no  questions,  but  look 
the  cash  and  made  it  useful. 

With  this  bundled  pounds  I  ventured  to  take  the  house 
odjoinitt^  mine.  I  would  not  leave  that  which  M.  Paul 
had  cho§en,  in  which  he  had  left,  and  where  he  expected 
again  to  find  me.  My  extemat  became  a  pvnsionnat;  that 
also  prospered. 

The  secret  of  my  snooeaa  did  not  lie  so  much  in  myself, 
in  any  endowment,  any  power  of  mine,  as  in  a  new  Ktute  of 
oircumstanoos,  a  wonderfully  changed  lifo,  a  relieved  heart. 
The  spring  which  moved  my  energies  lay  far  away  beyond 
seas, in  un  Indian  isle.  At  parting,  1  had  boon  left  a  legacy; 
Buoh  a  tbooght  for  the  pre§ent,  such  a  hope  (or  the  future, 
Buoh  a  motive  (or  a  persevering,  a  laboriou*.  an  enterprioirig, 
a  patient  and  a  brave  oourse — I  amid  not  flag.  F«w  things 
ahook  mo  now ;  few  things  had  importance  to  vex,  intimidate 
or  depress  me:  most  things  pleased — mere  trifles  had  a 
charm. 

Do  not  think  that  this  genial  flame  sustained  Itself,  or 
lived  wholly  on  ii  bequeathed  hope  or  a  piirting  promise.  A 
generous  provider  supplied  bounteous  fuel.  I  waa  spared  all 
chill,  all  stint ;  I  was  not  HulTered  to  fear  penary  ;  I  was  not 
tried  with  suspenae.  By  every  vessel  he  wrote;  he  wrote  as 
he  gaveuid  aa  ho  loved,  in  fuU-handud,  fulUhearted  pleni- 
tude. He  wrote  heoause  he  liked  to  write;  he  did  not 
abridge,  beoauHO  he  oared  not  to  abridge.  Ho  sat  down, 
be  took  pen  and  paper,  because  he  lovod  Luoy  and  had  much 
to  say  to  her ;  because  he  wait  faithful  and  thoughtful, 
because  he  was  tender  and  true.    Tbaro  was  no  ithiuo  tad 
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no  oboftt,  iad  no  hollow  anrwl  Is  Urn.  Apologf  nera 
dropped  her  sUpper>-  oil  on  hli  Upa — Hver  proflhwl  bi 
bit  pen,  her  covard  (uots  and  paltry  nullittea :  be  woeU 
gire  neither  m  Btono,  nor  an  exeuM — naither  a  floarjMk 
nor  a  djaappointment ;  hi»  lottera  mn  real  (ood  llM 
nourisliod,  hving  n'ater  thai  refreshed. 

And  was  I  grateful?  God  knoiKs !  I  beli«Te  UmiMBu 
a  living  being  bo  remembered,  ao  raatuned,  dealt  whli  a 
kind  M  oonstoat,  boooorablo  aod  noble,  Boold  be  oUwrnt 
than  gntefol  to  the  death. 

Adhen-nt  to  hh  ovn  religion  (in  him  was  not  the  std 
of  which  ia  made  tbe  bcile  a]X)6iate).  he  freely  loft  mc  aj 
pore  (aiU).    He  did  not  teaae  nor  tempt.    He  said : — 

*  Betnain  a  Protestant.  My  little  Bn^iah  Paritaa.  I  Ion 
Pniieiitaiitiun  in  yoa.  I  own  its  aevera  ohann.  Then  is 
eomethitij*  in  its  ritual  I  cannot  receive  mjraelf,  bat  it  b  tbt 
Milb  cxwcd  for  "  Lucy." ' 

All  Bome  could  not  pnl  into  him  bigotry,  nor  At 
Propaganda  itself  malw  him  a  real  Jasait.  He  vas  bon 
booeat,  and  not  talae — artleaai  and  not  aunning — a  freeraai), 
and  not  a  alave.  Hie  tendemees  had  readered  him  dootik 
in  a  prient's  hands,  his  affeelion,  hia  devotednoaa,  his  ainoen 
pioas  enthusiaiim  blinded  his  kind  eyesaoawtimea,  madahis 
atModon  jtutice  to  himwelf  to  do  tlK  work  of  craft,  and  aam 
the  end*  of  selfisbneBa ;  but  these  are  fault*  ao  rare  to  find. 
ao  ooatly  to  their  owiwr  to  indulge,  we  scarce  fcnon  whetbv 
they  will  not  one  day  be  reckoned  amongst  tlia  jewels. 


And  now  the  three  years  are  paet :  M.  Bmatiuol's  retmn 
is  fixed.  It  is  Autumn ;  he  ia  to  be  with  ma  ere  thu  mini 
of  November  oomcu  My  school  floarishes.  my  bouse  ii 
ready:  I  have  made  bim  a  little  library,  fitlod  ita  ahatw 
with  tbe  books  he  left  in  my  care :  I  hare  culiavat«d  out  of 
love  (or  him  (I  was  natorally  no  Borist)  th<i  planta  he 
prefomd,  and  gome  of  them  am  yot  in  bloom.  I  iboogbt  I 
loved  him  when  he  went  away ;  I  love  bim  now  io  aootlMt 
degraa :  ti«  is  more  my  own, 
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The  sun  p&esee  tho  equinox ;  the  diiyH  Hhorton,  the  leaves 
grow  acre ;  bul—  lie  t»  coming. 

Frosts  appear  at  night ;  Novombcr  has  sent  his  fogs 
in  advauco;  thu  wiml  taken  its  autumn  moan;  but— he  U 
coming. 

Tlio  aides  hang  full  and  dark— a  wrack  sails  from  the 
west;  the  cloudn  oast  themselves  into  stmngo  tonus — 
nrohe*  and  broad  radiations ;  there  rise  resplendent  mom- 
inRs — glorious,  royal,  purple  as  monarch  in  his  stnlo:  the 
heavens  are  one  flame ;  bo  wild  are  they,  they  rival  battle 
at  its  thickest — so  bloody,  they  shame  Victory  in  her 
pride.  I  know  some  signs  of  the  sky;  I  have  noted 
them  ever  since  childhood.  God  watch  that  sail  I  Oh  I 
guard  ill 

The  wind  shifts  to  the  west.  Peace,  peace,  Banshee — 
'  lteetun({ '  at  every  window  I  It  will  rise— it  will  swell — it 
shrieks  out  long :  wander  as  I  may  through  the  house  this 
night,  I  cannot  lull  the  blast.  The  advancing  honrs  make  it 
strong:  by  midnight,  all  sleepless  watchers  hear  and  tnax  a 
wild  south-west  storm. 

That  storm  roared  fronjiied,  for  seven  days.  It  did  not 
ccaHo  till  the  Atlantic  was  strewn  with  wrooks:  it  did  not 
lull  till  the  deeps  had  gorged  their  full  of  sustenance.  Not 
till  the  destroying  augol  of  tempest  had  achieved  his  perfect 
work  would  he  fold  the  wings  whoso  waft  was  thunder— the 
tivnwr  of  whose  plumes  was  storm. 

Feace,  be  still  1  Oh  I  a  thousand  weepers,  praying  in 
agony  on  waiting  shores,  listened  for  that  voioo,  but  it  was 
not  tittered— not  uttered  till,  when  the  bush  oaroc,  some  could 
Dot  feet  it :  till,  when  the  sun  returned,  his  light  was  night 
tommel 

Here  pause :  pause  at  once.  There  is  enough  said. 
Trouble  no  quiet,  kind  heart ;  leave  sunny  imaginations 
hope.  Let  it  be  theirs  to  conceive  the  delight  of  joy  bom 
again  fresh  out  of  great  terror,  thn  rtipluro  of  rescue  from 
peril,  the  wondrous  reprieve  from   dread,  the  fruition  of 
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retoTD.     Let  them  piotors  ^moB  uid  a  happy  Bucceedin| 
life. 

Madame  Beok  piospeied  all  the  days  of  her  life ;  to  did 
P6re  Silas ;  Madame  WalravenB  fulfilled  her  nlQetietb  yeu 
before  she  died.    Farewell  1 
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